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Psalms, Hymns and dpiritua 


Songs, 1'7%2. E 
Sample of a VLHY early 7%! 
baptist hymnbook. 
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ah HAT it is the duty of the Saints to fing the praifes 

of the Lord, is evident from the many earneft calls 
to that delightful exercife in the word of God; and parti- 
cularly in the book of Pfalms, where we are alfo furnifhed 
with the example of the ancient Church, as well as with 
the matter of their fongs. Under the New Teftament, 
the grounds of joy and thankfulnefs are much enlarged; 
for now God hath performed the mercy promifed unto 
the Fathers, and the Seed hath come in whom all nations 
are bleffed, If the faints of old, who faw thefe things 
afar off, and through various obfcure mediums, were fo 
enraptured with the diftant profpect, as to exprefs their 
joy in the moft elevated ftrains, what may be expected of 
New Teftament believers, who have feen the accomplifh- 
ment of the promifes, and enjoy the bleffings of the Mef- 
fiah’s kingdom? If the heavenly hofts, who did not ftand 
in need of redemption, announced the glad tidings of it, 
*¢ praifing God, and faying, Glory to God in the highett, 
‘*¢ and on earth peace, good will towards men;” furely 
thofe who partake of this great falvation, have much 
more caufe to fhew forth the praifes of him who hath 
called them out of darknefs into his marvellous light; 
and to exprefs their warmelt gratitude to the Lamb who 
hath loved them, and wathed them from their fins in his 
own blood, and hath made them kings and prielts unto 
God and his Father, 
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Tue joy and gladnefs that fhould take place tinder the 
gofpel is frequently mentioned in 1 prophecy, and Chrift 
himfelf is reprefented as leading the worfhip and fong of 
his redeemed church, declaring his Father’s name unto 
his brethren, and praifing him in the midft of the congre- 
gation, Pfal. xxii, 22-29. | Through ‘hit -the-prayers 
and praifés of all ‘his raiifomed brethren come up before 
God/ with ‘acceptance;"and fo they are exhorted, « By 
«him therefore let us offer the facrifice’ of praife unto 
“ God continually, that is, the fruit of our lips, giving 
“thanks to his name,” Heb. xiii. 15. And they are 
dire&ted to perform this duty in fongs, “ Let the word 
“of Chrit dwell in you richly in all wifdom, teaching 
«and! admonithing one another; in pfalms: and’ hymns 
“and fpiritual fongs, finging with grace in your hearts 
“ to the Lord”? Col. iii. 16. Again; “ Be filled with 
<the Spirit; fpeaking to yourfelves in ’pfalms and hymna. 
“ and fpiritual fongs, finging and making melody in your 
“heart to the Lord; giving thanks always for all things 
“unto God and the Father, in the name of our Lord 
*¢ Jefus Chriit,” Eph, v. 18, 19, 20. ; 

Sucu as have tafled that the Lord is gracious, will 
confider this part of divine worthip, not merely as a duty, 
but as a high privilege, fuited to remove their languor, 
to warm and elevate their minds, and to exeite and 
ftrengthen every devout affedtion. To fing with grace 
in the heart, is an anticipation of the joyful exercife of 
heaven, and the beginning on earth of that delightful 
melody, which hall fill the regions of blifs thibuge —-- 
lefs ages of eternity, fh AE Bo. 


PREFACE. ¥ 

Po affit the childven of Godin the matter of their 
fong,' the following Colle@tion is publifhed; though it is 
moré immediately intended for a few Chriftian Churches 
in’Scotland, commonly known by the name of Baptists. 
~ ‘Trere‘are indeed a great number of good hymns al- 
ready in print; but the Editors have not met with any 
one Colledion which they could wholly approve, or adopt 
as it ftands, Thofe of them which are mott unexception« 
able in point of do€trine, contain fo little variety, that 


they were deemed unfit to anfwer the purpofe intended. 


In this Colle&tion there are fome original fongs; but 
the greater part of them have been feleéted from a num- 
ber of different books, without any regard to the fenti- 
ments of the Authors, farther than as exprefled in the 
hymns which are here adopted. 


~ConstDERABLE alterations have been thade upon many 
of thefe fongs; whole verfes have been expunged, and 
others inferted, befides a great many lineal and verbal 
alterations. Their chief obje&t was to make them more 
agreeable to the doétrine of the gofpel as they underftand 
it, for which they -have fometimes facrificed the {moota- 
nefs of the verfe. At the fame time it is hoped, that the 
poetry in general is fuch as will not offend the eay of any 
Simple Chrittian. 


In this fecond edition feveral improvements have been 
made. © A few hymns in theformer, of Jefs merit, have 
been dropt; ninety-one. have been added; titles are pre- 
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fixed to thofe which wanted them; and fuch as.are-not 
proper to be fung in public worfhip are thrown into an 
Appendix. Upon the whale, though this Colleétion will 
ftill admit of farther improvements, yet it is prefumed, 
that it will not be found inferior to any of its fize now in 
ufe, either for foundnefs of dotrine, or variety of proper 
fubjeds, 
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A A Hymn 
Guory gilds the facred page « - 282 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed! - lao 1: 
Alas, what hourly dangers rife - - - 239 
All mortal vanities bé gone - - : 12 
Although temptations threaten round = - S07 
And is falvation brought fo near - - 83 
And is it yet, dear Lord, a doubt : - 199 
And muft this body die? of a lke - 246 
A Saviour ris’n to-day we praife ‘ - 272 
Afham’d of Chrift! my foul difdain - - 206 
As parched in the barren fands - - 4) Net 
Attend, and mark the folemn faft - - 49 
Attend, ye children of your God _ : 266 
At thy command, our deareft Lord - + 305 
Awake, our fouls, away our fears < - 4t 
Awake, O Zion’s daughter, rife - - ave 
Awake, our drowfy fouls - - - 270 
Awake, ye faints, lift up your eyes - = 84 
se 
BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne —- a | 
Begin, my tongue, fome heav’nly theme - 287 
Behold my Servant, whom I fend - - 42 
Bebold the grace appears - - - 59 
Behold the Saviour on the crofs 2 - 74 
Behold the potter and the clay - - 82 
Behold the glories of the Lamb - : 120 
Behold, the blind their fight receive . - 148 
Behold the woman’s promis’d Seed - - 142 
Behold th’ amazing fight - . - 19f 
Behold the fons, the heirs of God : - 215 
Behold! the bright morning appears - - 234 
Behold what witneffes unfeen - - 108 
Behold what wond’rous grace - - TZ 
Behold what love the Father hath : -' 478 
Behold where breathing love divine —- - 306 


Blefs’d are the humble fouls that fee - - S* 
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Blefs’d be the Herts hing God - 110 
Bleft be the tie that. binds - 5 si eee oe GEA 
Bleft is the man, for ever bleft. 27 245 ben-oe 16 
Bleit is the man whofe foft’ning heart - 223 
Bleftymorning whofe firft dawning Rys - 2g 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, . + 1 Maniess) 180 
Bright King of glory! dreadful ‘God! Mite teat 
Bury’d in fhadows of the night meh ee 
But few among the carnal wife a axieiatiy Testy: (00 
Cc j » 
CHIEF Shepherd of thy chofen fheep = 307 
Chrilt and his crofs is all our theme = © = 85 
Chrift is rifen from the dead - ites Mosca SZ 
Chriftians, difmifs your fears fe Vat een cO 
Chriltians, in your fev’ral ftations ied Sil a ebonec 225 
Come, all harmonious tongues.» » =. | a Ui i 146 
Come, all ye fons of Ged, and view . =) 5, = »..264 
Come, deareft Lord, defcend and, dwell, , as ds 0 


Come, Holy Spirit, from above . Svs ‘ehned Gactiedks 899 


Come, let us join in fongs of praife, « . Roh 9d BOS 
Fame, let us join our chearful fongs 9 = > 122 

Come, thou Fount of, ev’ry bleffing | =, © 4 + . 232 
Come, thou defire of all thy faints a -* 278 
Come, ye that love the Lord -#% - - 196 
Could | with elocution Apsate! r dvodst 41 TOF 
DAY of judgment, day of wonders, pa “a2: 256 
Deareft of all the names above. =, ‘2 di A gity bh 209 
Deceiv’d by fubtile {nares of hell » a gaynr 12 


Weep i in the duft, before thy cheaiaae aan “gh wire o 2 
E +) ands bode paved 


ER E the wide heav’ns were ftretch’d « abroad , 6B 


Eternal love’s the darling fong - : onli _ ns 
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FAR as thy name is known | dincit te oad ds a j 19 
Far from thefe narrow {cenes of ni Oh e257 
Father, how wide thy glories fhine. . aes om oo 138 


Father, I long, I faint to fee - Pods Seman’ 
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Hymn. 

Father of mercies, in thy word - - 288 
Father of mercies, bow thine ear - - 319 
Father, we fing thy wond’rous grace - - 21 
Father, whate’er of earthly blifs ° - ~ 238 
Few are thy days, and full of woe - - 9 
Firm as the earth thy gofpel ftands - - 72 
Forgivenefs! ’tis a joyful found - - 173 
From all that dwell below the fkies - - 25 
From heav’n the finning angels fell —- - 177 

G 

GIVER of concord, Prince of Peace = - - 308 
Give me the wings of faith to rife - - 189 
Give to our God immortal praife —- - - 29 
Glory be to God on high - - - 158 
Glory to God on high - - wer VENTN ROS 
Glory to God the Father’s name - - 326 
Glory unto Jefusbe —- - - - 159 
God moves in a myfterious way REI ME 231 
Go worthip at Immanuel’s feet —- - - 182 
Great God, I own the fentence juft —- - 10 


Great God of wonders! all thy ways - = srrg2 
Great God, this facred day of thine — - - 269 


Great was the day, the joy was great - - 163 
Great Zion’s King, we humbly pray - - 320 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah = + - 208 
H 
HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews - go 
Hail! bleffed fcenes of endlefs joy - - 258 
Hail! everlafting Prince of Peace - - 31f 
Hail! hail! the happy wifh’d fortime = - + 358 
Happy beyond defcription he - - - 220 


Happy the man of heav’nly birth . - 219 
Hark, the glad found, the Saviour comes - 64 
Hark! the trump of God doth found —- bls 


Hark! the voice of love and mercy : 167 
Have ye, like Chrift, to blood, to death (Part 14) ) 108 
He comes! he comes! the Saviour comes=- 254 
He dies! the Friend of finners dies - - 148 
He who furveys the heart of man - - 164 


High inthe heav’ns, eternal God : . i7 
b 
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Hymn 
Hope for the kingdom undefil’d = unio 240 
Hofanna to our conqu’ring King “<aemn hy, eS 
Hofanna to the Prince of light - ais 153 
Hofanna to the royal Son - eal - 57 
Hofanna to the Son _ - - wells) (52° $30 
How beauteous are their feet, - Geta yp 34 
How bright thefe glorious fpirits fhine —- a BAS 
How few believe the glad report « - - 45 
How glorious is thy name - - 4 3 168 
How heavy is the night - - a6 outs 88 
How honourable is the place —_ =| - - 38 
How lovely, how divinely {weet enlunrtint 3-T T22 
How oft bave fin and Satan ftrove .. ~ Hid 206 
How pleas’d and bleft was I - - iron oT 
How precious is the book. divine ry betaine 283 
How fhould the fons of Adam’s race. =).1)) = 8 
How itill and peaceful is the grave -| - 5 
How vaio are all things here below =... =, 212 
How vaft muft their advantage be > = ~ voy 28, 
Hungry, and faint, and poor. - hel iita et 277 
« T lift my banner,’? “faith the Lord © (Pet Uf, ) 
Pll praife my Maker with my breath a 
I love the fons of grace - ers ees 
I’m not afham’d to own my Lord §- + ~ ~~ =" Yoo 
In all my troubles fharp and flrong” = + "230 
Infinite grief! amazing woe ees - 192 
In one harmonious chearful fong yokes 73 
Tn vain the erring world énquires FECA oy 201 
I fing my Saviour’s wondrous death - bere gg 
I’ve feen the lovely garden flowers - iva rag 37 


JESUS, from whom alk bleffings | ing mend? bcd ES 


Jeéfus, in thee our eyes behold r fise*abaled bsol PT 
Jefus invites his faints : 46 tettraitw lou yS 
Jefus is gone above the tkies- resol tee 99 
Jefus, Lord, we look to thee §.- & = -. 3106 
Jefus, mighty King of Zion |. - a9 hata @ BAT 


Jefus, my Lord, how rich thy grace = = 291 
Jefus our Lord, the Prince of Life. =. .* , 292 
Jefus the man of conftant grief ~- = : os 
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Hymn 
Jefus, thy boundlefs love to me - - - 203 
Jefus, who dy’d his church to fave - - I5t 
Join all the names of love and“power - - 183 
Join all the glorious names” - - - - 184 
Join ev’ry tongue to praife the. Lord - - 20 
Joy to the world; the Lord is come (Part II.) - 23 
K 
KEEP filence all created things —- - e134 
Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain - iS - 198 
is 
LET Chriftian faith and hope atest : - 80 
Let Chriftians all agree - P shy 307 
Let devils hate the book divine - - - 288 
Let ev’ry mortal ear attend - - - - 48 
Let God the Father live - - - - 327 
Let heav’n arife, let earth appear —- - - I 
Let Pharifees of high efteem - - - gi 
Let the feventh angel found on high - - 126 
Let the faints all rejoice and exult in their King - 186 
Let them negleé& thy glory, Lord - - 135 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake - - - 318 
Lift up, ye faints, your weeping eyes = - 129 
Like theep we went aftray - - - - 47 
Lo! he comes with clouds defcending —- ilk SE 
Lo! in the laft of days behold - - =o WE EZ 
Lo! what a glorious Corner-ftone = - - - 26 
Lo! what a glorious fight appears - - 128 
Lord, difmifs us with thy blefling — - - - 304 
Lord, haft thou made me know thy ways  - = 240, 
Lord, let thy prefence now attend - = = - 321 
Lord, we adore thy fow’reign grace © = - 322 
Lord, we confefs our num’rous faults - at" 103 
Lord, what a wretched land is this - - 207 
Lord, what is man! extremes how wide - ~ 1794 
Lord, when our raptur’d thought farveys - = 132 
Lord, while around thy board we'meet. = > 295 
M 
MAN like a flower at morn: appears ~' - - 228 
May the grace of Chrift our Saviour ~~ - 305 
_ My dear Redeemer and my Lord ~- °"- = 88 


My God, accept the early fong + - -- 30 
b 2 
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My God and Father, ever bleft | - 4 - 216 
My God, my Portion, and my Love - ao 202 


My race is run; my warfare’so’er  - = - 10 
My foul, with joy attend = - : - =. 98 
N 
NAKED as from the earth we came - Oi tee 4 
Nature with open volume ftands - - ms $33 
No more, my God, I boaft no more - - 98 
Not from the duft afliGion grows | - - aT 
Not the malicious or profane -— ave re 89 
Not to the terrors of the Lord = a =. 109 
Not with our mortal eyes = - ~ coe Sve 


Now begin the heav’nly theme = - - 176 
Now be that facrifice furvey’d - = eo” aoe 
Now by the bowels of my God - - = 312 
Now for a tune of lofty praife - - - = 147 
Now from the roaring lion’s rage = - - (13 
Now let us praife our God on high - sce 
Now may he who from the dead = - =" 303 
Now to the Lord a noble fong — - = - 13 


Now to the Lord that makes us know = cpa y 
O 

O bleffed Sayiour, how divine = - - 222 
O for an overcoming faith - - : > 94 
O for a fhout of facred joy _ - - - 18 
O Jefus! the glory, the wonder, and ore — p, bt 
O Lord, thy Holy Spirit fend - - - 294 
O Lord, when tempted to defpair - ~ - 149 
Onur days, alas! our mortal days - - - 226 
Our Father, we approach to thee - - - 55 
Our Lord is rifen from the dead ~ - aot) IE 


Oar fins, alas! how flrong they be _ - - = 244 
Our fouls fhall magnify the Lord - -, - 69 
O what flupendous mercy fhines - - 324 


P wee 
PARENT of good, thy works of might - 5 —200 
Peace, peace, my foul, thou needft not fear  - 237 
Plung’d in a gulph of dark defpair ~- © - | =» 160 
Praife, everlafting praife be paid — - = 5 286 
« Proclaim,” faith Chrif, * my wond’rous grace , 268 
Proftrate, O Lord, beneath thy feet - ~~ 193 
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Hymn. 
QUIET, Lord, my froward heart s - 218 
R 
RAISE your triumphant fongs- - - 140 
Rejoice, the Lord is King -  - - - 197 
‘Return, my foul, unto thy ret - - - - 217 
Rife, rife, my foul, and leave the ground - - 135 
S 
Satvatron! O, the joyful found - E - 166 
Say, faith, who bleeds on yonder tree + - 144 
See Ifra’l’s gentle Shepherd ftands —- - - 58 
See mercy, mercy from on high - - - 194 
Shall earth-born man with God contend - - 165 
Shall we go onto fin” - - - - - 79 
Shepherds, rejoice, lift up youreyes - - - 62 
‘Shout, for the great Redeemer reigns —- - 324 
Since we now begin tobe - - - - 315 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord — - ; - 39 
Sinners, who have found falvation - * - 259 
Sitting around our Father’s board —- 2 - 302 
So did the Hebrew prophet raife  - - -. 79 
So let our lips and lives exprefs —-, « - 102 
Stand up, my foul, fhake off thy fears —- - 204 
Sweet was the time when firft I felt - - - ane 
T 


TAKE comfort, Chriftians, when your friends - gg 
The counfels of redeeming grace (Part II.) - 283 


The earth and all the heawnly frame : =. 38 
The God of Abram praife —- 7 2 - 179 
The great Redeemer we adore = i 5 ae oa a 
The heav’nly King that came to fave - v,, 260 
The lands that long in darknefs lay - - ~- 47 
The law by Mofes came - - - - 69 
The Lord, defcending from above - 4 ~" 330 
The Lord is kind in all his ways - é - 194 
The Lord, my fhepherd and my guide - - 14 
The Lord on high proclaims - - > 43 
The more I’m vers’d in wifdom’s School - 214 


The people that in darknefs walk’d \ - 36 
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Hymn. 
The race that long in darknefs pin’d . - - 35 
The rufh may rife where waters flow - - - 4 
The {pacious firmament on high _ - - “es 
The true Meffiah now appears - © ty tel (aad L48 
The word reveals a Saviour’s grace. 47 =. - 2k9 
There is a houfe not made with hands. - Fehon yy, OS 
There is a land of pure delight __ - - -..243 
There’s joy in heav’n, and joy. on earth - upd 823 
This day let all our voices rife, _ - - sof 92S 
This is the day the Lord hath made. - . i ot 4 20h 
This is the word of truth and love - 285 
Though now, ye juit, the time appears (Par IL. ). Ve 
Thou didft, O mighty God, exift - - 130 
Thou from whom all bleffings flow -  - - 316 
Thou, Lord, to fave our fouls’ - M = 263 
Thrice happy fouls, born from above - - = 224 
Thus faith the Lord to Ephefus-  - - - £18 
Thus faith the holy One and true - - = 11g 
Thus faith the Ruler of the fkies _- - - 145 
Thus faith the church’s Head - - = 253 
Thy love, O Jefus, is a theme (Part Il. ) 175 
‘Thy love makes us count all things lofs (Part 11. 175 
Thy prefence, gracious God, afford = 279 
Thy worthinefs is all our fong = - Se 8 
Tis by the faith of joys to come - - - 236 
Tis finifh’d—fo the Saviour cry’d _ - - 2 2S 
«Tis finith’d,” the Redeemer faid - - - 76 
To God loud hallelujahs raife - _ - - - 32 
To God the Father, God the Son” - - - 329 
To God the only wife — - - - Kade, 
To guilty mortals why fo kind | - Bi die Bo BBO 
To him that chofe us firt - - - - 328 
To him that lev’d the fouls ofmen_ - == dS 
To our almighty Maker, God + - © ni mis 3 
*T was by an order from the Lord = + ot siy,280 
T'was on that dark, that doleful night - _- . 296 
*T'was on that night when doom’d to know  - 297 
T'was the commiffion of our Lord = a.” 254 

V it a mu 

VAIN are the hopes that rebelsplace = ' = 653 
Vain are the hopes the fons of men + © + # = 97 
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Ww 


WE blefs the Prophet of the Lord -  - 
We fearch thy glorious word, O God_ - 
We feek a reft beyond the fkies — - - 
We fing the glories of thy love - - 
We fing the love of Chrift our Lord - — - 
We who need mercy ev'ry hour = - - 
Welcome to us this facred day - - 
What equal honours fhall we bring - - 
What happy men or angels thefe - 
What is our life in this vain world = - - 
What mighty man, or mighty God . - - 
What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe - 
What though thefe bodies fhall decay — - 
Whence do our mournful thoughts arife — - 
When in the light of faith divine - - 
When I can fee my title clear = - 
When I furvey the wond’rous crofs - = 
When I the empty grave furvey = - - 
When Jefus comes again — - - - 
When the laft trumpet’s awful voice’ - = 
Where fhall the guilty who hath loft = - 
Wherewith fhall I, o’erwhelm’d with fin - 
While humble fhepherd’s watch’d their flocks 
While I my merit all explore - - = 
While others crowd the houfe of mirth — - 
While we the op’ning tomb furvey = - - 
Who can defcribe the joys that rife - - 
Who hath our report believed —- - 
Who fhall afcend thy heav’nly place = - 
Who fhall the Lord’s eleé&t condemn -— - 
Why is my heart fo far from thee - . 
Why fhould this earth delight usfo + - 
With Ifrael’s God who can compare - = - 
With joy we meditate the grace - : 
With pity, Lord, our languor view - - 
With what divine and vatt delight - - 


¥ 
YE oe ns fend forth your fong of sda - 
Ye fervants of the Lord - - 
Ye who the name of Jefus bear — - - 
Yes, the Redeemer rofe - - - 


xvi A TABLE OF THE FIRST LINES. - 


APPEND TX 


Hymn. 
AND now, my foul, another year + - es) T3 
As the fun’s enliv’ning eye = - - eek 
Awake, my foul, and with the fun =: - - 15 
Bleft be the dear uniting love - ot: - 2 
Far from affliction, toil and care - - - 5 


Father of all, thy care we blefs - + be ioute << 2t 
Glory to thee, my God, this night - = ae 
God of my childhood, and my youth - epee 8 
God of my life, thy conftant care - - + 10 
God of my life, to thee + - - +) 14 
Great God, now condefeend = - « . pats 
Great God, we fing that mighty hand = eoott 
How are thy fervants blefs’d, O Lord - - + 9g 
Kindred in Chrift, for his dear fake - a Pe 


Look back, my foul, with gratefullove  - + 24 
Matter fupreme, I look to thee = - - 23 
My God, how endlefs.is thy love  - - - 19 
Now let our mourning hearts revive — + - ~ 4 
Remark, my foul, the narrow bounds - - 12 
Since, Jefus, thou didft once appear + - "ik 


Sov’reign of life, lL own thy hand - - - 25 
The God of love will fure indulge = - - 7 
Though I’m in pain, and though a load - eeiisy 


‘Thus far the Lord has led me on + - - 18 
Thy life I read, my deareft Lord - - - 26 
To thee let my firft off’rings rife = - - 16 


Vital fpark of heav’nly flame = - te Bie 28 
r} 


Why do we mourn departed friends — - bein. 6 


PSALMS, HYMNS 


AND 


PIR Iiel OAL SO: Ni GCS. 


B.O°O Kt. 


Sn 


TRANSLATIONS ann PARAPHRASES, 


I. GENESIS 1. 
The creation of the heavens and the carth. 


I LF heav’n arife, let earth appear, 
Said the Almighty Lord: 
The heav’n arofe, the earth appear’d, 
At his creating word. 


2 Thick darknefs overfpread the deep: 
God faid, “* Let there be light;” 
The light fhone forth with fmiling ray, 
And featter’d ancient night. 


3 He bade the clouds afcend on high; 
The clouds afcend, and bear 
A wat’ry treafure to the fly, 
And float upon the air. 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gath’red by his hand; 
‘The rolling feas together flow, 
And leave the folid land. 
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5 With herbs, .and-plants, and fruitful ie ri 


The new-form’d globe he crown’d, 
Ere there was rain to blefs the foil, 
Or fun to warm the ground. 


6 Then high in heav’n’s refplendent arch 
He plac’d two orbs of light; 

Fie fet the fin'to rote Men day, 
The moon to rule the night. 
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4 Next, from the deep, th’ Almighty King 
Did vital beings frame; 
Fowls of the air, of ev’ry wing, 
And fith of ev’ry name. 


8 To all the various brutal tribes 
He gave their wond’rous birth; 
At once the lion and the worm _, 
Sprung from the teeming earth. 


9g Adam was form’d of equal clay, 
Though fov’reign of the reft; 
Defign’d for nobler ends than, they, - 
With God’s own image bleft. 


10 Fair in th’ Almighty Maker’s eye 


The whole creation ftood. “ee eee 


He view’d the fabric he had rais’d, 
And he pronoune’d it good. 


ae Gen. iii. 45,15, 17. Gav. iv. ye i 


The fall of man, and the firft promifa, — | 


1 ECEIV’D by fubtile {nares of hell, 
Adam, our head, our father fell; 
When Satan, in the ferpent hid, 
Propos’d the fruit that God forbid. 


Death was the threat’ning; death began - 
To take poffeffion of the man; 

His unborn race receiv’d the wound, 
And heavy curfes fmote the ground, 
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But Satan found a worfe reward, 
Thus faith the vengeance of the Lord, 
“ Let everlafting fated be 

“* Betwixt the woman’s feed’ and thee. 


«© The woman’s feed fhall be my Son, 
“ He fhall deftroy what thou haft done; 
*¢ Shall bruife thy head, and only feet 
«¢ Thy malice raging at ‘his heel.” 

He fpake, and bid four thoufand years 
Roll on; at length his Son appears; 
Angels with joy defcend to earth, 

And fing the great Redeemer’s birth. 
Lo, by the fons of heil he dies; 

But as he hung ’twixt earth and tkies, 


He gave their rage a fatal blow, 
And triumph’d o’er the powers below. 


3 Deut. xxxiii. 26—29. 
The Lord the refuge of his people. 


{TH Ifrael’s God who can compare? 
Or who, like Ifrael, happy are? 
O people faved by the Lord, 
He is thy fhield and great reward! 


Upheld by everlafting arms, 

Thou art fecur’d from foes and harms! 
In vain their plots, and falfe their boatts; 
Our refuge is the Lord of hofts. 


4. Jozi. 21 
Submiffion under afflidling providences. 


AKED as from the earth we came, 
And enter’d life at firft, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duit. 
A 2 
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2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but fhort favours borrow’d now, 
To be reftor’d anon. 


3 ’Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or finks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleffed be his. name) 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paffions then, _ 
Let each rebellious figh 
Be filent at his fov’reign will, 
And ev’ry murmur die. 
5 If{miling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praifes fhall be fpread, 
And we’ll adore the juftice too 
That {trikes our comforts dead. 


5. Jon iii. 17—20. 
Death fills and levels all. 


i Ho™. {till and peaceful is the grave! 
Where, life’s vain tumults patt, 
Th’ appointed houfe, by Heav’n’s decree, 
Receives us all at laft. 


be 


The wicked there from troubling ceafe; 
Their paffions rage no more; 

And there the weary pilgrim refts 
From all the toils he bore. 


3 There reft the pris’ners, now releas’d 
From flav’ry’s fad abode; 
No more they hear th’ oppreffor’s voice, 
Or dread the tyrant’s rod. 


4 There fervants, matters, fmall and great, 
Partake the fame repofe; 
And there, in peace, the afhes mix 
Of thofe who once were foes, : 
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5 All, levell’d by the hand. of death, 
Lie fleeping in the tomb, 
Till God in judgment call them forth 
To meet their final doom. 


6. Jos v. 6, 7, 8. 
Affliftion natural to man. 


I Net from the duft afliGtion grows, 
Nor troubles rife by chance; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes; 
A fad inheritance! 


2 As fparks break out of burning coals, 
And ftill are upwards borne; 
So grief is rooted in our fouls, 
And man grows up to mourn: 


3 Yet with my God I leave my caufe, 
And truft his promis’d grace; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteoufnefs. 


4 Not all the pains that e’er I bore 
Shall fpoil my future peace, 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleafe. 


7. Jon viii, 11—22. 
The certain deftrudion of the hypocrite. 


I is ruth may rife where waters flow, 
And flags befide the ftream ; 
But foon their verdure fades and dies 
Before the fcorching beam. 


2 So,is'the finner’s hope cut off; 
Or if it tranfient rife, 

*Tis like the {pider’s airy web, 

From ev’ry breath that flies, 
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3 Fixt on his houfe he leans; his houfe, 
And all its props, decay: 
He holds it faft; but while he holds, 
The tott’ring frame gives way. 


4 Fair in his garden to the fun, 
His boughs with verdure, fmile; 
And, deeply fix’d, his {preading roots 
Unfhaken fland a while, 


5 But forth the fentence flies from Heav’a 
That fweeps him from his place; 
Which then denies him for its lord, _ 

Nor owns it knew his face, 


6 Lo! this the joy of wicked men, 
Who Heav’n’s high laws defpife; 
They quickly fall, and in their room 
As quickly others rife. 


7 But, for the juft, with gracious care 
God will his power employ; 
He’ll teach their lips to fing his praife, 
And fill their hearts with joy. . 


8. Jos ix. 2—10.) 
None can juftify himfelf before God. 


i OW fhould the fons of Adam’s race 
Be pure before their God!’ 
If he contend in righteoufnefs, 
We fall beneath his rod. 


z To vindicate my words and thoughts, 
I’ll make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my countlefs faults 
Can bear a juft defence. 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wile; 
What vain prefumers dare 

Againft their Maker’s hand to rife, 
Or tempt th’ unequal war? 
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4 Mountains by his almighty wrath 
From their old feats are torn; 
He fhakes the earth from fouth to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 


5 He bids the fun forbear to rife, 
Th’ obedient fun forbears; 
His hand with fackcloth fpreads the fkies, 
And feals up all the ftars. 


6 He walks upon. the raging fea, 
Flies on the ftormy wind; 
There’s none can trace his wond’rous way, 
Or his dark footfteps find. 


Q- Jos xiv. iste 
The fhortnefs of human life, and certainty of death. 
I FEW are thy days, and full of woe, 


O man of woman born! 
Thy doom is written, * Duft thou art, 
«¢ And fhalt to duft return.”’ 


2 Behold the emblem of thy ftate 
In flowers that bloom and die; 
Or in the fhadow’s fleeting form, 
That mocks the gazer’s eye. 


3 Guilty and frail, how fhalt thou ftand 
Before thy fov’reign Lord? 
Can troubled and polluted fprings 
A hallow’d ftream afford? 


4 Determin’d are the days that flee 
Succeffive o’er thy head; 
The number’d hour is on the wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 


5 Great God! affi& not in thy wrath 
The fhort-allotted {pan, 
That bounds the few and weary days 
Of pilgrimage to man. 
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6 All nature dies, and lives again: 
The flower that paints the field, 
The trees that ctown the mountain’s, brow, 
And boughs and bloffoms yield: 


7 Refign the honours of their form 
At winter’s ftormy blatt, 
And leave the naked leaflefs plain 
A defolated watte: 


8 Yet foon reviving plants and flowers 
Anew fhall deck the plain; 
The woods fhall hear the voice of fpritig, 
And flourifh green again. 


g But man forfakes this earthly fcene, 
Ah! never to return: 
Shall any following {pring revive 
The afhes of the urn? 


10 The mighty flood that rolls along 
Its torrents to the main, 
Can ne’er recall its waters lof 
From that abyfs again. 


11 So days, and years, and ages patt, 
Defcending down to night, 
Can henceforth never more return 
Back to the gates of light; 


12 And man, when laid in lonefome grave, 
Shall fleep in death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The flumbers of the tomb. 


13 O may the grave become to me 
‘The bed of peaceful reft, 


Whence I fhall gladly rife at length, ‘ 


And mingle with the bleft! = 
14 Chear’d by this hope, with patient mind 
I’ll wait Heav’n’s high decree, — 
Till the appointed period come 
When death fhall fet me free. 
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Io. Jos xix. 25526, 27. 
The faint’s hope of a refurrection. 
i Caneel God I own the fentence jutt; 


And nature mult decay; 
I yield my body to the dutt, 
To dwell with fellow-clay. 


2 Yet I fhall triumph o’er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs; 
My Jefus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 


3 The mighty Conqu’ror fhall appear 
High on a royal feat, 
And death, the laft of all his foes, 
Lie vanquith’d at his feet. 
4 Though greedy worms devour my fkin, 
And gnaw my watting flefh, cif 
Yet God fhall build my bones again, 
And clothe them all afreth. 


5 Then fhall I fee his lovely face 
With ftrong immortal eyes, 
And feaft upon his boundlefs grace 
With pleafure and furprife. 


cue PsarM xv. 
The citizen of Zion. 


I HO fhall afcend thy heav’nly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God! below. 


2 Whofe hands are pure, whofe heart is clean; 
Whofe lips {peak what his Heart doth mean ; 
No flanders dwell apon his tongue: 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
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Scarce will he truft an ill report, 

Nor fpread it to his neighbour’s hart: 
Sinners of ftate he can defpife, 

But faints are honour’d in his eyes. 


Firm to his word he ever ftood, 

And always makes his promife good; ° 
Nor dares to change the thing he fwears, 
Whatever pain or lofs le beats. 


He never deals in bribing gold, 

But mourns that juftice fhould be fold;. 
While others gripe and grind the poor’ * 
Sweet charity attends his door. 7 


He loves his enemies, and prays 

For thofe that curfe him to his face; 
And doth to all men ftill the fame’ 
That he would hope or with from them: 


Yet when his holieft works are done, 
His foul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face fhall fee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 


12. Psat xix. I1—6. 


The heavens declare the being and glory of God. 


ee fpacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal fky, 
And fpangled heav’ns, ‘a fhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim, 


Th’ unwearied fun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power difplay ; 
And publifhes to evry land 

The work of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the ev’ning fhades prevail, i 
The moon takes up the wond’rous tale, . 
And nightly to the lift?ning earth el 
Repeats the ftory of her birth; ‘ 
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4 While all the ftars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And fpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What though in folemn filence all 
Move round this dark terreftrial ball 2 
What though no real voice, nor found, 
Amidit their radiant orbs be found? 


6 In reafon’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever finging, as they fhine, 
«« The hand that made us is divine.” 


13. Psatm xxil. 21. to the end. 
Chrif?s fufferings and kingdom. 


air i Nardi from the roaring lion’s rage, 
«© O Lord, protect thy Son; 
*¢ Nor leave thy Darling to engage 
*¢ The powers of hell alone.” 


2 Thus did our fuff’ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas’d away his fears. 


3 Great was the vidt’ry of his death, 
His throne exalted high: 

And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worfhip or fhall die. 


4 A num’rous offspring mult arife 
From his expiring groans; 
They thal] be reckon’d in his eyes 
For daughters and for fons. 
5 The meck and humble fouls fhall fee 
. His table richly fpread; 
And all that feek the Lord fhall be | 
With joys immortal fed. 
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6 The ifles fhall know the righteoufnefs 
Of our incarnate God, 
And nations yet unborn. profefs 
Salvation in his blood, 


14. PsaLm xxiil. 
The Lord our Shepherd, 


HE Lord, my fhepherd and my guide, 
Will all my wants fupply; 
In fafety I fhall ftill abide 
Beneath his watchful eye. 


2 Amidft the verdant flow’ry meads 
He makes my {weet repofe, 
When pain’d with thirft, he gently leads 
Where living water flows. 


3 If from his fold I thoughtlefs ftray, 
He leads the wand’rer home, 

And fhews my erring feet the way 
Where dangers cannot come, 


4 Though haft’ning to the filent tomb, 
And death’s dark fhades appear; 
Thy prefence, Lord, fhall chear the gloom, 
And banifh ev’ry fear. 


5 No evil can my foul difmay, 
While I am near my God; 
My comfort, my fupport and flay, 
Thy ftaff and guiding rod. 


6 Thy conftant bounties me furround, 
Amidit my envious foes; 
My favour’d head with gladnefs crown’d, — 
My cup with blefling flows. 


4 Thus fhall thy goodnefs, love and care, 
Attend my future days; 
And I hall dwell for ever near 


My God, and fing his praife, qs ~y 
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15. Psat xxiv. 7, 8, Qs 10. 
Chrif?'s afcenfion. 


I UR Lord is rifen from the dead, 
' Our Jefus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg’d to the portals of the fky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay, 
* Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates! 
“« Ye everlafting doors, give way!” 


3 Loofe all your bars of maffy light, 
And wide unfold the radient {cene; 
He claims thofe manfions as his right, 
** Receive the King of glory in.” 

4 “ Who is the King of glory, who?” 
The Lord that all his foes o’ercame, 
The world, fin, death and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angelgchant the folemy lay, 
«« Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates! 
“ Ye everlafting doors, give way!” 

6 “ Who is the King of glory, who?” 
The Lord of boundlefs power poffett, 


The King of faints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleft! 


16. Psat xxxii, 1—6. 


Repentance and free pardon, 


I Beet isthe man, for ever ble{s’d, 
| Whole guilt is pardon’d by his God, 
Whofe fins with forrow are confets’d, 
And cover’d with his Saviour’s blood. 


14 TRANSLATIONS AND B.I. 


2 Bleft is the man to whom the Lord 


us 


Imputes not his iniquities; 
He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works, but grace relies. 


From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 

With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith fincere. 


How glorious is that righteoufnefs 

That hides and cancels all his fins! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and fhines. 


I 7° PsAaLM xxxvi. 5—Q. 
Univerfal providence, and fpecial grace. 


H'c# in the heav’ns, eternal God, 

Thy goodnefs in full glory fhines; 
Thy truth fhall break through ev’ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy defigns. 


For ever firm thy juftice ftands, 

As mountains their foundations keep 
Wife are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


Thy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beaft thy bounty fhare; | 
The whole creation is thy charge; 

But faints are thy peculiar care, 


My God! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort fprings! 
The fons of Adam in diftrefs 

Fly to the fhadow of thy wings. 

From the provifions of thy houfe 

We thalt be fed with fweet repait ; 

There mercy like a river flows, 

And brings falvation to our tafte, © ~~ 
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6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
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Springs from the prefence of our Lord; 
And in thy light our fouls thall fee 
The glories promis’d in thy word. 


18. Psaum xlvii. 1—9. 
Chrift afcending and reigning. 


O For a fhout of facred joy 
To God the fovw’reign King! 
Let ev’ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph fing. 


Jefus our God afcends on high; 
His heav’nly guards around 

Attend him rifing through the fky, 
With trumpets joyful ‘Puad. 


While angels fhout and praife their ser 
Let mortals learn their ftrains; 

Let all the earth his honours fing; 
O’er all the earth he reigus. 


Rehearfe his praife with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the fong, 

Nor mock him with a folemn found 
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 


In Ifra’l ftood his ancient throne; 
He lov’d that chofen race; 

But now he calls the world his own, 
And Heathens tafte his grace. 


19. Psaum xlviii. 1o—14. 
The worfbip and order of the church. 


I yes as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praike; 


Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne 


Their fongs of honour raife. 
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2 With joy let Judah ftand 
: On Zion’s chofen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand 
And counfels of thy will. "nt 


3 Let ftrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compafs and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 


4 The order of thy houfe, | 
The worfhip of thy court, 
The chearful fongs, the folemn vows, : 
And make a fair report. 


5 How decent and how wife! 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn’d with gold, 


6 The God we worfliip now 
Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the fky. 


20. Psarm Ixv. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13. 
God’s goodnefs in the feafons of the year. 


I jouw ev'ry tongue to praife the Lord, * 
All nature refts upom his word: bv 
Mercy and truth his courts maintain, 
And own his univerfal reign. 


2 At his command the morning ray 
Smiles in the eaft, and Teads the day; 
He guides the fun’s declining wheels 
Beneath the verge of weitern hills. 


3, Seafons and times obey his voice, 
The ev’ning and the morn rejoice fe 
To fee the earth made foft with Mow’: ry 
Laden with fruit, and drefe’d in flow’rs. 
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’Tis from his wat’ry ftores on high, 
He gives the thirlty ground fupply: 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops difpenfe. 


The paftures fmile in green array, 
There lambs and larger cattle play; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, 

In diff’rent language, {peak thy name. 


Thy works pronounce thy power divine; 
In all the earth thy glories thine; 

Through ev’ry month thy gifts appear; 
Great God! thy goodnefs crowns the year. 


21. Psatm Ixix. ver. 30—36. 


The happy effeds of Chrift’s fufferings. 
ATHER, we fing thy wond’rous grace, 
We blefs our Saviour’s name, 
He bought falvation for the poor, 
And bore the finners fhame. 


His deep diftrefs has rais’d us high, 
His duty and his zeal 

Fulfill’d the law which we had broke, 
And finifh’d all thy will. 

His dying groans, his living fongs 
Shall better pleafe our God, 

Than harp or trumpet’s folema found, 
Than goats or bullocks blood. 


This fhall his humble foll’wers fee, 
And fet their hearts at ref; 

They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever blett. 


Let heav’n and ail that dweil on high, 
To God their voices raife, - 

Whilz lands and feas affift the fky, 
And join t’ advance the praife. 
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6 Zion is thine, moft holy God, 
Thy Son fhall blefs her gates; 
And glory purchas’d by his blood 
For thy own Ifra’l waits. 


22. Psaum lxxxiv. 


The pleafure and benefit of public worfbip. 


I How lovely, how divinely fweet, 
O Lord, thy facred courts appear! 
Fain would my longing paffions meet 
The glories of thy prefence there. 


2 O bleft the men, bleft their employ, 
Whom thy indulgent favours raife 
To dwell in thefe abodes of joy, 
And fing thy never-ceafing praife. 


Happy. the men, whom ftrength divine, 
With ardent love and zeal infpires; 
Whole fteps to thy bleft way incline, 
With willing hearts and warm defires. 


we 


4 One day within thy facred gate,’ 
Affords more real joy to me, 
Than thoufands in the tents of ftate; 
The meaneft place is blifs with thee. 


5 God is a Sun; our brighteft day 
From his reviving prefence flows: 
God is a Shield, through all the way, 
To guard us from furrounding foes. 


6 He pours his kindeft bleflings down, 
Profufely pours on fouls fincere; 
And grace fhall guide, and glory crown 
The fav’rite objeéts of his care. - 


O Lord of hofts, thou God of grace, 
How bleft, divinely blett, is he, 

Who trufts thy love, and feeks thy ate 
And fixes all his hopes on thee! 
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23. Psat xcviil. 
The Meffiah’s coming and kingdom. 


4 our almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addrett; 

His great falvation fhines abroad, 
And makes the nations blelt. 


He fpake the word to Abra’am firft; 
His truth fulfils his grace; 

And Gentiles make his name their truft, 
And learn his righteoufnefs. 


Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her diff’rent tongues; 

And fpread the honours of his name 
In melody and fongs. 


Bi An Relig Ad, 


ihe to the world; the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King: 
Let ev’ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav’n‘and nature fing. 


Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; 
Let men their fongs employ ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, 
Repeat the founding joy. 


No more let fins and forrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeft the ground; 

He comes to make his bleflings flow 
Far as the curfe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 


And makes his fubjeéts prove 
The glories of his righteoufnefs, 
The wonders of his love. 
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24. PsaumM c. 


Praife to God for creation, and for his fpecial grate to 
his. people. 
I BrFo RE Jenovan’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with facred joy; — 
Know, that the Lorn is GOD alone, 
He can create, and he deftroy. 


2 His fov’reign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form’d us men; 
And, when like wand’ring fheep we ftray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 Weare his people, we his care, 
Our fouls, and all our mortal frame: 
What lafting honours fhall we rear, 
Aumicuty Maksr, to thy name? 


4 We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful fongs, 
High as the heav’ns our voices raife; 
And earth, with her ten thoufand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vatt as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth fhall ftand, 
When rolling years fhall ceafe to move. 


25. PSALM CXVii. 
Praife to God from all nations. 


I F ROM all that dwell below the fkies, .... . 
Let the Creator’s praife arife; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be fung 
‘Vhrough ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. 


iS) 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lords. ’ 
Eternal truth attends thy word; n bn 
Thy praife fhall found from hore to fhore, |, .. 
Tull fun fhall rife and fet no more. ww ot b 


> a 
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26. Psaum cxvili. 22. to the end. 
Hofanna to the Meffiah, the chief Corner-ftone. 


I O! what a glorious Corner-ftone 
The Jewifh builders did refute; 
But God hath built his church thereon 
In fpite of envy and the Jews. 


2 Great God, the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that faw our Saviour rife. 


3 Sinners rejoice, and faints, be glad; 
Hofanna! let his name be bleit; 
. A thoufand honours on his head, 
_ With peace, and light, and glory reft! 


4 In God’s own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race; 
Let the whole church addrefs their King 
With hearts of joy, and fongs of praife. 


27+ * Psarm cxxii. 
The joy of attending public eworfbip. 


I Ho” pleas’d and bleft was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
« Come, let us feek our God to-day:” 
Yes, with a chearful zeal, 
We hatlte to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honours pay. 


z Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn’d with wond’rous grace, 
And walls of ftrength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praife, and hear 
The facred gofpel’s joyful found. 
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3 There David’s greater Son 
Has fix’d his royal throne; 
He fits for grace and judgment there; 
He bids the faints be glad, 
And makes the finner fad, 


And humble fouls rejoice with fear. 


4. May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To blefs the foul of ev’ry gueft; 
The man that feeks thy peace, 
And wifhes thine increafe, 
A thoufand bleffings on him reft! 
5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
« Peace to this facred houfe!’’ 
For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And fince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleft abode, 
My foul fhall ever love thee well. 


28. PsALM Cxxxill. 


Brotherly love and unity. 


¥ OW vaft muft their advantage be! 
How great their pleafure prove! 


Who live like breth’ren, and confent 


In offices of love! 


x True love is like that precious oil 
Which pour’d on Aaron’s head, 


Ran down his beard, and o’er his robes _ 


Its coitly moifture fhed. 


3 Tis like refrefhing dew that doth 
On Hermon’s top diftil; 
Or like the early drops, that fall 
On Zion’s fruitful hill. 


4, For Zion is the chofen feat, 
Where the Almighty King 
The promis’d bleffing has ordain’d, 
And life’s eternal {pring. 
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29. PsatM :cxxxvi. 


Praife to God for creation, providence and redemption. 


oo to our God immortal praife! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 


Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown: 
His mercies ever fall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 


He built the earth, he f{pread the fky, 
And fixt the ftarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies*in your fong. 


He fills the fun with morning light, 
And bids the moon direé the night: 
His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When funs and moons hall fhine no more. 


The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’s hand, 


And brought them to the promis’d land: 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 
He faw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
And felt his pity work within: 
His mercies ever foall endure, 


When death and fin fhall reign xo more. 
He fent his Son with power to fave 


From guilt, and darknefs, and the grave: 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 


Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heay’nly feat: 

His mercies ever fall endure, 

When this vain world fhall be no more. 


a 
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30. Psatm cxli. 2—5. 
Watchfulnefs and brotherly reproof. 


I M* God, accept the early fong, 

Like morning incenfe, from my tongue, 
And let my nightly worthip rife _ 
Sweet as the ev’ning facrifice. 


2 Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev’ry rafh and finful word; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where finners lead. 


3 O may the righteous, when | fray, 
Smite and reprove my wand’ring way! 
Their faithful words, like ointment fhed, 
Shall never bruife, but chear my head. 


4 When I behold them preft with grief, 
I'll cry to heav’n for their relief;, 
And by my warm petitions prove _ 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


31. Psaim cxlyi. 
Praife to God for his goodnefs and truth, 


1 | ieee praife my Maker with my breath; 
And, when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife {hall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praife fhall ne’er be patt, 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 


Or immortality endures. 


Why fhould I make a man my truft? 
Princes mutt die and turn to duft; 
Vain is the help of fleth and blood; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power, 
And thoughts all vanifh in an hour, ™ 
Nor can they make their promile good... 


N 


B. Is PARAPBR ASES. a5 


3 


iP) 


Happy the man whofe: hopes:rely 
On Ifra’l’s God; .he made:the fy, 
And earth and feas-with all their train: 
His truth for ever ftands fecure; 
He faves th’ oppreft, -he feeds the poor, 
And none fhall find his promife vain. 


The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord fupports. the finking mind; 

He fends the lab’ring confcience peace; 
He helps the ftranger in diftrefs, 
The widow and the fatherlefs, 

And grants the, pris’ner {weet.releafe. 


He loves his faints, herknows them well; 
But turns the wicked down to hell. 
Thy God, O Zion;:‘ever reigns: 
Let ev’ry tongue, let ev'ry age 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praife him in everlafting ftrains. 
Vl praifechim: while he lends*me breath; 
And when my. voice'is loft*in death, 
Praife_fhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praife fhall ne’er.be patt, 
While life, and thought, and being lat, 
Or immortality endures. 


32.  Psaum cxlviii. 
Univerfal-praife to God, 


sa Nets God loud hallelujahs raife 

Far as his matchlefs glories fhine; 
Let heav’n begin and lead the praife, 
And univerfal nature join, 


The Lord! how abfolute he reigns! 

Let ev’ry angel bend-the knee; 

Sing of his-love in heav’nly ftrains, 

And {peak how fierce his terrors be. 
D 
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3 High on a throne his glories dwell; old ¥qq 
An awful throne of fhining blifs: 9 9 9s)! © 
Fly round the world, Ovfun; and tells 59% 
How dark thy beams compar’d to his.) 10 

) HI BOVE 


4 Awake, ye tempefts, and his fame 
mon Hi 


In founds of dreadful praife declare ; 
And the fweet whifper of his mame)... bio. 
Fill ev’ry gentler breeze of air. 9) bye - 


5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves/agree © 
To join their praife with’ blazing fire;" 3 egisn 
Let the firm earth and rolling fea “°° bin > 
Both in the gen’ral fong confpire. * 79°) baA 

6 Ye flow’ry plains, proclaim:his kill; «« = 
Valleys lie low before hiseyey 4) ©) smut? 
And let his praife from ev’ry hill 4 a> yo 
Rife tuneful to the neighb’ring feys iot qt'vs 3 


7 Ye ftubborn oaks, and ftately pines, pat Sa: id al 
Bend your high branches and adore’ ” mid otieyT 
Praife him, ye beatts, ‘in diffrent ftrainsshierg |) 
The lamb mutt bleat, the lion roar.yiy got 

8 Birds, ye muft make his praife your theme, 
Nature demands a fong from you: "1 ~ ays. yM 
Let the dumb fifh that cut the ftream® ©) 9’ 
Leap up and mean his praifes too. fromm 10 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, ee 
When nature all around yoa fings? ” 
O for a fhout from old and young, -. 

From humble fwains and lofty kings. 


10 Wide as his vaft dominion lies 
Make the Creator’s name be known: 
Loud as his thunder fhout his’ praife,” ~ ” od 49.1 
And found it lofty as his'throne? “ori >= 


11 Jchovah’s name deferves your praifes” ib » 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! 7" ee: 
But faints, who beft have known’ his grade}: ee Ula 
Are bound to raife the — Nees: es beh. 


PHoe 
$i 
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12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev’ry chord: 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord. 


33-  Eccues, viie 2—6. 
Hfoufe of mourning preferred to that of mirth. 


HILE others crowd the houfe of mirth, 
And haunt the gaudy fhow, 
Let fuch as would with wifdom dwell, 
Frequent the houfe of woe. 


2 Better to weep with.thofe who weep, 
And fhare th’ afflited’s {mart, 
Than mix with fools in giddy joys, 

That cheat and wound the heart.. 


3 When gen’rous fotrow clouds the face, 
And tears bedim the eye, 
The foul is led to folemn thought, 
And wafted to the fky. 


4. The wife in heart revifit oft 
Grief’s dark fequeft’red: cell ; 
The thoughtlefs, ftill with levity 
And mirth delight to dwell. 


5 The noify laughter of the fool 
Is like the crackling found 
Of blazing thorns, which quickly i 
In afhes to the ground. 


34. Isa.v. 2, 7,9, 10. Martu. xii. 16,17. 


The bleffedne/s of gofpel times. 


vr OW beauteous are their feet 
Who ftand on Zion’s hill, 
Who bring falvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal! 


D2 
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2 How charming is their voices of) 19 Joon st 
How fweet: the tidings are!» . kD doi V 

« Zion, behold thy Saviour- King; 
«« He reigns and triumphsshere’? 1) Guo. 


3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful found, © + 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And fought, but never found! 


4 How bleffed are our eyes 
That fee this heav’nly light! 
Prophets and kings defir’d it long, 
But dy’d without the fight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerufalem breaks forth in fongs, 
And deferts learn the joy- 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm _ 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let ev’ry nation now behold | ies 
Their Saviour and their God.- 


35. Isa1an ix. 2—8, 
The birth, titles and kingdom of Chrifl. 


I "pre race that long in darknefs pin’d 
Have feen a glorious light; 
The people dwell in-day who dwelt 
In death’s furrounding night. 


2 To hail thy rife, thou better Sun! 
The gath’ring nations come; 
Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
The harveft-treafures home. 


3 For thou our burden halt remov’d, HOLT 
And quell’d th’ oppreffor’s fways _ 
Quick as the flaughter’d fquadrons fell: Poparertie 

In Midian’s evil days" oe to row De 
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4 To usa Child of Hopeassborn; 
To us a Son is giv’n; 
Him fhall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hofts of heav’n. 


5 His name fhall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore ador’d,. 
The Wonderful, the Counfellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 


6 His power increafing, ftill ‘fhall {pread; 
His reign no end fhall know; 
Juftice thall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound, below. 


36. The fame. 


I ‘LBS people that in darknefs walk’d, 
Have feen a light divine; 
And thofe who dwelt in fhades of death, 
On them great light doth fhine. 


2 Before thy light the nations joy; 
They joy as after toil 
In harveft, or as men rejoice 
When they divide the fpoil. 


3 For thou our burden’s yoke didft break, 
Th’ oppreffor haft deftroy’d, 
As once thou didft to Midian’s hoft, 
Thy people that annoy’d. 


4 For, lo! to us a Child is born, 
To us a Son is giv’n; 
The government on him is laid, 
Which was decreed in heav’n. 


5 His name is called Wonderful! 
He, Counfellor, doth thine! 
Th’ Eternal Father, Mighty God, 
And Prince of Peace divined, 
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6 The inereafe of his government; 9 8 
And peace, fhall have noend; « © 
For, David’s throne and pelme a hey!) (isc!) 
With juttice fhall defend. | wi wal 


37° The fame.) 
I rPHE lands that long in darknefs lay,” ~ 
Now have. beheld a heav’nly light; ..., 
Nations that fat in death’s cold fhade,. _,_. 
Are blefs’d with beams divinely bright. ~ ; 


2 The virgin’s promis’d Som is born; 
Behold th’ expected Child appear: 
What fhall his names or titles be? 
The Wonderful! The Counfellor! 


3 This Infant is the Mighty God, 
Come to be fuckled and ador’d; 
Th’ Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord. . 


4 The government of earth and feas 
Upon his fhoulders fhall be laid; 

His wide dominions fhall increafe, 
And honours to his name be paid. 

5 Jefus, the holy Child, thall fit 
High on his Father Dayid’s throne, aes 
Shall cruth his foes beneath his feet, _ 
And reign to ages yet unknown, - | 


38. IsalaH xxvi.. 1-6. 
The fafety and proteétion of the churehy, ~~ 3 


I How honourable is the place’ Lines at seca ail 


Where we adoring flandy © 4 8 


Zion, the glory of the earth, «9 %) “wer a” 


And beauty of the land, ©) to sul bey 
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2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 
The walls of ftrong’falvation made 
Defy th’ affaults of hell. | ‘ 


3 Lift up the everlafting gates, 

The doors wide open: fling; 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The ftatutes of our King. 


4 Here hall you tafte unmingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace; ’ : 
You that have known Jehovah’s name, rh 


And trufted in his grace. 


5 Truft in the Lord, for ever trutt, 
And banifh all your fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah eri 
Eternal as his years. 


6 What, though the rebels dwell on high, 
His arm fhall bring them low; 
Low as the éaverns of the grave 
Theit lofty heads hall how, 
7 On Babylon’ our feet hall tread » 
In that rejoicing hour; 
The ruins of her walls thall:fpread 
A pavement for, the poor, 


39- IsAtAH xxx¥ 8, 9; 10. 
The high-way ta Zion. 


i GING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Your great Deliv’rer fing; 
Pilgrims, for Zion’s city bound, 
Be joyful in your King, 
2 See the fair way his hand hath rais’d; 
How holy, and how plain! 
Nor fhall the fimpleft trav’ler err, 
Nor afk the way ia vains»: - 
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3 No rav’ning lion fhall defiroyy 9) yo eteew io 
Nor lurking ferpent-woutdtw = © yi9 ol 
Pleafure and fafety, peaceand)praifey 66 ie 
Through all the path atefounds) Qe a2 yioU 
4 A hand divine fhall lead:yowomlishem 912 qe *U1 

Through all the blifsfull road, 
Till to the facred mountsyourifey: 
And fee your fmiling Gods» 


5 There garlands of immortal: iors Sheh ty Mad 


Shall bloom on ev’ry:head 3: ni svil ba 
While forrow, fighing and el sve teds vo Y 
Like thadows, all are-fled.. boitew boA 


6 March then in your: Redeemer’s 4 eng: a 
Purfue his foorfteps ftillj) oy (5 c lend a Bs 
And let the profpe& chear Sag bart 


While trav’ling up the hills: soy oi: os Ison ane 
40. Isaiau a si hy a Ma 


Fehovab thesftrength of bis peoples: es wo. 
1 WV HENCE do oat mournful thoughts arife? 
And where’s our ‘cotrrage fled? solydetl a0 
Has reflefs fin and raging "hell! ~ ist gods al 
Struck all our comforts. dead?) sa bo erin? of T 
2 Have we forgot th’ Antena?” noncne: te 
‘That form’d the earth and fea? : ' 
And can an all-creating atm” EC “SO 
Grow weary or decay?) Av 


3 Treafures of everlatting’ mightinsshor oy .OV LD 


In our Jehovah dwell} > © wey “ 
He gives the conqueftito therweak, ©) wm) 
And treads their foes tothellsuuy 01 tay eet - 
4 Mere mortal power’ thall fade and dies Webodtgoc « 
And youthful vigour ievafer| bea yelod woll 


But they that wait ‘apon the Ldedit ‘se Vinal 
Shall feel their flrength iucreafe.s 9) To” 


- 
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The faints fhall mount on eagles’ wings, 
And tafte the promis’d blifs, 

Till their unweary’d feet arrive 
Where perfeé&t pleafure is. 


41. The fame. 


AUWARE our fouls, (away our fears, 
Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone, ) 

Awake and run the heay’nly race, 

And put a chearful courage on. 


True, ’tis a ftrait and thorny road, 
And mortal fpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the ftrength of ev’ry faint. 


The mighty God, whofe matchlefs power 
Things great and marvellous hath done, 
And firm endures, while endlefs years 
Their everlafting circles run. 


4 From thee, the overflowing fpring, 


Our fouls fhall drink a frefh fupply, 
While fuch as truft their native ftrength, 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 

On wings of love our fouls fhall fly, 
Nor tire amidft the heav’nly road. 


42. Isaiau xlii. 1—4. 


Chrif’s gracious adminiftration. 


BEHOLD: my Servant, whom I fend 
Down from the pure realms of light; 
My chofen One, my darling Son, 
In whom is fix’d my foul’s delight. 
E 
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My Spirit’s fulnefs ever dwells 
On head of this anointed One; 
By him my judgment, and my truth, 
To lands remote fhall be made known. 


He fhall not cry, nor lift his voice, 
*Mong crowds to raife the loud alarm; 
He'll fhun all ftrife for kingly powers 
No earthly grandeur fhall him charm. 


The brnifed reed he hall not break, 
His ftrength in weaknefs to difplay: 
His willing folk fhall wear his yoke; 
His gentle rod they will obey. 


The fmoking flax can ne’er expire, 
For he fuftains the hidden flame; 
The finking finner he relieves, 

Who trutts for life his precious name. 


Yea, many waters cannot quench 

That fire which burns with feeble ray: 
His kingdom’s light which dimly fhines, 
Shall blaze like noon-tide of the day. 
He judgment unto victory 

Shall bring, to put his foes to fhame: 
His brethren then, triumphantly, 

Shall fing the glories of his name. 


Arife, O Lord, vi€torious come, 

Tn all thy Father’s brightnefs thine; 

O come to fave thy faints! and, Lord, ; 
Begin thine everlafting reign. 


4-3- IsaraH xlv. 2125. 


Salvation, righteoufnefs and firength in Chrift. 


i ips Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne; 


Mercy and juttice are the names 


By which I will be known. 
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2 Ye dying fouls, that fit 
In darknefs and dittrefs, 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To my recov’ring grace. 


3 Sinners fhall hear the found; 
Their thankful tongues fhall own, 
Our righteoufnefs and ftrength are found 
In thee, the Lord, alone. 


4 In thee hall Ifra’l truft, 
And fee their guilt forgiv’n; 
God will pronounce the finners juft, 
And take the faints to heay’n. 


44. Isaiau xlix. 13—17. 
God’s unchangeable love to his church. 


I YF heav’ns fend forth your fong of praife! 
Farth, raife your voice below! 
Let hills and mountains join the hymn, 
And joy through nature flow. 


2 Behold how gracious is our God! 
Hear the confoling ftrains 
In which he chears our drooping hearts, 
And mitigates our pains. 


3 Ceafe ye, when days of darknefs come, 
In fad difmay to mourn, 
As if the Lord could leave his faints 
Forfaken or forlorn. 


4 Can the fond mother e’er forget 
The infant whom fhe bore? 
And can it’s plaintive cries be heard, 
Nor move compaffion more? 


5 She may forget; nature may fail 
A parent’s heart to move; 
But Zion on my heart fhall dwell 
In everlafting love. 
E 2 
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6 Full in my fight, upon my hands 
1: have engrav’d her name; 
My hands fhall build her rvin’d villas 
‘And raife her broken frame. 


45. IsatAH iii. 
The humiliation and exaltation of Chrift. 


I fea! few believe the glad report 
Which we to finners bring? 
How few have feen the arm reveal’d 
Of heav’n’s eterval King? 


2 The Saviour comes! no outward pomp 
Befpeaks his prefence nigh; 
No earthly beauty fhines in him 
To draw the carnal eye. 


3 As, in dry foil, a tender plant 
Weak and neglected grows; 
So, in this cold and barren world, 
That facred Root arofe. 


4 Rejeéted and defpis’d of men, 
Behold a man of woe! 
Grief was his clofé companion ftill 
Through all his life below. 


5 ¥et all the griefs he felt were ours, 
Ours were the woes he bore; 
Pangs not his own, his fpotlefs foul 
With bitter anguith tere. A 
6 We held him as condemn’d by Heav’n, ; 
An outcaft from his God, 
While for our fins he groan’d, he bled, 
Beneath his Father’s rod. 


7 His facred blood hath wafh’d our fouls 
From fin’s polluted ftain; ; 
His flripes have heal’d us, and his death . 
Reviv’d our fouls again. 
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We all, like fheep, had gone aftray 
In ruin’s fatal road; 

On him were our thant preffions laid; 
He bore the mighty load. 


Wrong’d and opprefs’d, how meckly he 
In patient filence ftood! 

Mute, as the peaceful harmlefs lamb 
When brought to fhed its blood. 


Who can his generation tell? 
From prifon fee him led, 

With impious fhew of law condemn’d, 
And number’d with the dead. 


?Midft finners low in duft he lay; 
The rich a grave fupply’d: 

Unfpotted was his blamelefs life, 
Unitain’d by fin, he dy’d. 

Yet God fhall raife his head on high, 
Though thus he brought him low; 

His facred off’ring when complete, 
Shall terminate his woe. 


For, faith the Lord, my _pleafure then 
Shall profper in his hand; 


‘His fhall a num’rous offspring be, 


And ftill his honours ftand. 


His foul, rejoicing, fhall behold 
The purchafe of his pain; 

And all the guilty, whom he fav’d, 
Shall blefs Meffiah’s reign. 

He with the great thall fhare the fpoil, 
And baffle all his foes; 

Though rank’d with finners here he fell, 
A Conqueror he rofe. 

He dy’d to bear the guilt of men, 
That fin might be forgiv’n: 

He lives to blefs them and defend, 
And plead their caufe in heav’r, 
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46. The fame. 
t W HO hath our report believed? 


Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own: 
Promis’d Branch, from root of Jeffe, 
David’s offspring, fent to blefs you, 
Comes too lowly to be known. 


Tell me, O thou favour’d nation, 
What is thy fond expectation? 

Some fair, fpreading, lofty tree. 
Let not worldly pride confound thee; 
*Mong the lowly plants around thee, 

Mark the loweft;—that is He. 


Like a tender plant, that’s growing 
Where no waters friendly flowing, 
No kind rains, refrefh the ground, 
Drooping, dying, ye fhall view him, 
See no charms to draw you to him; 
There no beauty will be found. 


Lo! Meffiah, unrefpected! 

Man of griefs, defpis’d, rejected! 
Wounds his form disfiguring: 
Marr’d his vifage more than any; 
For he bears the fins of many, 
All our forrows carrying. 


No deceit his mouth had fpoken, 
Blamelefs, he no law had broken, 

Yet was number’d with the wortt: 
For, becaufe the Lord would grieve him, 
Ye, who faw it, did believe him 1 

For his own offences curtt. 

But, while him your thoughts accufed, 
He for us alone was bruifed; 
Yea, for us the victim bled! 
With his ftripes our wounds are cured; 
By his pains our peace fecured, ee 


Purchas’d with the blood he fhed. 
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7 Love amazing, fo to mind us! 
Shepherd come from heav’n to find us, 
Silly theep all gone aftray ; 
Loft, undone by our tranfgreffions, 
Worfe than ftript of all poffeffions, 
Debtors without hope to pay. 


8 Death our portion, flaves in {pirit, 
He redeem’d us, by his merit, 
To a glorious liberty. 
Dearly firft his goodnefs bought us, 
Truth and love then {weetly taught us, 
Truth and love have made us free. 


g Glory be to him who gave us,— 
Freely gave, his Son to fave us; 
Glory to the Son who came: 
Honour, bleffing, adoration, 
Ever, from the whole creation, 


Be to God, and to the Lamb. 


47- The fame. 
I | Sess fheep we went aftray, 
And broke the fold of God, 
Each wand’ring in a diff’rent way, 
But all the downward road. 


2 How dreadful was the hour 
When God our wand’rings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 

Upon the Shepherd’s head! 


3 How glorious was the grace, 
When Chrift fuftain’d the ftroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ranfom for the flock. 


4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away; 
Join’d with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 
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5 But God shall raife his head 
O’er all the fons of men, 
And make him fee a num’rous feed, 
To recompenfe his pain. 


6 Pil give him, faith the Lord,’ 
A portion with the ftrong; ~~ 
He hhall poffefs a large reward, — 
And hold his honours long. 


48. Isatan ly, 1, 2, Ke... ss baie ‘ 


The invitation of the gofpel. : " 
I L,Ff ev’ry mortal ear attend; 
And ev’ry heart rejoice, ” 
The trumpet of the gofpel founds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry flarving fouls 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ftrive with earthly toys 
Yo fill an empty mind: 


3 Eternal wifdom has prepar’d 
A foul-reviving featt, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provifion tafte, 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living Reams 
And pine away and die; 

Here you may quench your raging ‘think 

With {prings that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and merey here 
In a rich ocean join; eens 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 
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49. Isatan lviiis 5—9. 
The faft approved of God. 


I TTEND, and mark the folemn faf, 
Which to the Lord. is dear; 
Difdain the falfe unhallow’d mafk 
Which vain diffemblers wear. 


2 Do I delight in forrow’s drefs? 
Saith he who reigns above; 
The hanging head and rueful look, 
Will they attra& my love? 


3 Let fuch as feel oppreffion’s load, 
Thy tender pity fhare; 
And let the helplefs, homelefs poor 
Be thy peculiar care. , 


4 Go, bid the hungry orphan be 
With thy abundance bleft; 
Invite the wand’rer to thy gate, 
And fpread the couch of reft. 


5 Let him who pines with piercing cold 
By thee be warm’d and clad; 
Be thine the blifsful tafk to make 
The downcaft mourner glad. 
6 Then, bright as morning, fhall come forth, 
In peace and joy, thy days; 
And glory from the Lord above 
Shall fhine on all thy ways. 


SO. Tsaraun lxiii. 1—8. 
Chrif?’s triumph over the enemies of the church. 


I W Hat mighty man, or mighty God, 
Comes travelling in ftate 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah’s gate! 
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2 The glory of his robes proclaim 
Tis fome victorious king: 
“Tis I, the Juft, th’ Almighty One, 
«That your falvation bring.” ~ 


' 3 Why, mighty Lord, thy faints enquire, _ 


Why thine apparel’s red, 
And all thy vefture ftain’d like thofe 
Who in the wine-prefs tread? 


4 “I by myfelf have trod the prefs, 
«¢ And crufh’d my foes alone; 
«¢ My wrath has ftruck the rebels dead, 
«¢ My fury ftamp’d them down. 


«Tis Edom’s blood that dyes my robes 
“¢ With joyful fearlet ftains; 

The triumph that my raiment wears 
«« Sprung from their bleeding veins. 


Thus fhall the nations be deftroy’d 

«¢ That dare infult my faints; 

I have an arm t’ avenge their wrongs, 
‘¢ An ear for their complaints.” 
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1 8 if Lift my banner,”’ faith the Lord, 
«¢ Where Antichrift hath ftood; 
«“ The city of my gofpel-foes 
«¢ Shall be a field of blood. 


«« My heart has ftudy’d juft revenge, 
«¢ And now the day appears, 

«‘ The day of my redeem’d is come, 
«¢ To wipe away their tears. 


w 


. 


Quite weary is my patience grown, 
« And bids my fury go: 

Swift as the lightning it fhall move, 
«¢ And be as fatal tao. 
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4 © I look’d for helpers, but in vain; 
«‘ Then has my gofpel none? 
s¢ Well, mine own arm has might enough 
“¢ To crufh my foes alone. 


5 “ Slaughter and my devouring fword 
6 Shall walk the ftreets around, 

«¢ Babel fhall reel beneath my ftroke, 
“ And, {tagger to the ground.” 


6 Thy honours, O viftorious King! 
Thine own right hand fhall raife, 
While we thy awful vengeance fing, 
And our Deliv’rer praife. 


Si. JereMiAH xvil. 5—8. 
The happinefs of trufting in God in oppofition to this world. 


ws AS parched in the barren fands 
Beneath a burning fky, 
The worthlefs bramble with’ring ftands, 
And only grows to die: 


2 Such is the finner’s awful cafe, 
_ Who makes the world his trutt; 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and duft. 


3 A fecret curfe deftroys his root, 
And dries his moifture up; 
He lives a while, but bears no fruit, 
Then dies without a hope. 


4 But happy he whofe hopes depend 
Upon the Lord alone; 
The foul that trufts in fuch a friend, 
Can ne’er be overthrown. 


5 Though gourds fhould wither, cifterns break, 
And creature-comforts die; 
No change his folid hope can fhake, 
Or ftop his fure fupply. 
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6 So thrives and blooms the tree whofe roots » 
By conftant ftreams are fed; 
Array’d in green, and rich in fruits, __- 

It rears its branching head, 
7 It thrives, though rain fhould be deny’d, 
And drought around prevail; 
Tis planted by a river’s fide 
Whofe waters cannot fail. 


52. Haglan ie iil. ss 18. 


Rejoicing in God cna every sory i " 


I W HAT though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 
‘Though vines their fruit deny; 
‘The labour of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat fupply? 


2 Though from the fold, with fad furprife, 
My flock cut off I fee; 5 ia 
Though famine pines in empty ftalls 
Where herds were wont to be? 


3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love; 
In him I’ll joy, who will the God 
Of my falvation prove. 


4 He to my tardy feet fhall lend 
The fwiftnefs of the roc; 
Till, rais’d on high, I fafely dwell | 
Beyond the reach of woe. 


5 God is the treafure of my foul, 
The fource of lafting joy, 
A joy which want fhall not impair, 
Nor death itfelf deftroy. : 
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53. “Marruew iii, 9. 
Salvation not hereditary, but of grace. 


I VAIN are the hopes that rebels place 
Upon their birth and blood, 
Defcended from a pious race; 
(Their fathers now with God.) 


2 He from the rugged fhapelefs rock, 
Can take the hardett ftones, 

» And fill the houfe of Abra’m well 

i With new-created fons. 


5 Such wond’rous power he doth pollefs 
Who form’d our mortal frame, 

} Who call’d the world from emptinefs, 
The world‘obey’d and came.” 


54. Marttuew v. 2—12. 


1 Bees D are the humble fouls that fee 
| Their emptinefs and poverty; 
Treafures of grace to them are giv’n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav’n, 
2 Blefs’d are the men of contrite Heart, 
Who mourn for fin with inward fmart; 
The blood of Chrift divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes, 


3 Blefs’d are the meek who ftand afar 
From rage and paflion, noife and war; 
. The earth as heirs they thall obtain, 
And with their Lord {hall live and reign. 
4 Blefe’d are the fouls that thirft for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteoufnefs; 
They hall be well fupply’d and fed 
With living ftreams and living bread. 


The charadters and blefednefs of Chrift’s difciples. 
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5 ‘Blefs’d are the men whofe bowels move, 
And melt with fympathy and love; 
From Chrift the Lord they fhall obtain 
Like fympathy and love again. 


6 Blefs’d are the pure, whofe hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of fin; 
With endlefs pleafure they fhall fee 
A God of fpotlefs purity. 


7 Blefs’d are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing flrife; 
They hall be call’d the heirs of blifs, _ 
The fons of God, the God of peace. 


8 Blefs’d are the fuff’rers who partake 
Of pain and fhame for Jefus’ fake; 
Their fouls hall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 


55. MartTHeEw vi. 9—I4- 
The Lord’s Prayer. 


1 Ovk Father, we approach to thee, 
Who dwell’ft in heav’n ador’d; 
But prefent ftill through all thy works, 
The univerfal Lord. 


2 For ever hallow’d be thy name 
By all beneath the flies; 
And may thy kingdom ftill advance, 
Till grace to glory rife. 


3 A grateful homage may we yield, 
With hearts refign’d to thee; 
And as in heav’n thy will is done, 
,On earth fo let it be. = 


4 From-day to day we humbly own 
The hand that feeds us ftill; 
Give us our bread, and teach to reft 
Contented in thy will. - 
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5 Our fins before thee we confefs; 
O may they be forgiv’n! 
As we to others mercy fhow, 
We mercy beg from Heav’n. 


6 Still let thy grace our life dire; 
From, evil guard our way ; 
And in temptation’s fatal path 

Permit us not to ftray. 


7 For thine the power, the kingdom thine; 
All glory’s due to thee; 
Thine from eternity they were, 
And thine fhall ever be. 


56. MarrTHew xxi. 1—16. 
Chrifts triumphant entry into Ferufalem. 


I WAKE, O Zion’s daughter! rife; 
Shake off thy duft; no more repine; 
Let gladnefs fparkle in thine eyes, 
In all thy faireft garments fhine. 


2 Behold thy King, expeGed long, 
In humble pomp at length appears; 
Amidft yon praifing infant-throng, 
His meek majeftic head he rears. 


3 No fiery fteed he rides; he fways 
No tinfel rod of earthly reign: 
A colt, ne’er us’d till now, conveys 
To thee thy lowly Prince divine. 


4 Here’s no vain crowd, no gaudy fhow: 
Babes, taught of heav’n refound his praifes 
His paths the Galileans ftrow 
With branches of triumphing peace. 


5 With ardent zeal to crown the law, 
. He enters grand! fee there he is! 

His prefence ftrikes a gen’ral awe; 
The wonder circles, Who is this? 
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6 He vifits now his Father’s houfe, 


10 


I 


~ 


12 


And fhews himfelf the Son and Herp 
He frowns away all vile abufe,» 
Smiles on his babes who praife him there. 


Pav s¥. 


This firft day of the week, he fhews 
A pledge of joys before unknown, 
When he fhould rife, and wide diffufe 
The oil of joy among his own. 


The blind and lame by him reliev’d, 

His faving light and ftrength proclaint;” 
His foes with fhame and fpite are griev’d, | 
To fee his works and hear his fame. 


Hofanna! thronging myriads fhout, 
Jehovah brings falvation nigh: 
Hofanna! ev’ry babe cries’out, 
Jehovah, fend profperity. 

To him, who, in Jehovah’s name, 
Draws nigh to fave, all praife belongs: 
Peace reigns in heav’n with ev’ry beam 
Of glory in the higheft ones. 


Salvation unto David’s Son; 

All bleffing unto Ifra’l’s King: 

His kingdom blefled be alone, 

And blefs’d the people of his reign. 
To praife the juft and faving King, 
How blefs’d to be a little child! 

When he in glory comes to reign, 
Then all his babes fhall kings be ftyl’d. 


In all the earth how worthy is, 

Jchovah, our dear Lord, thy name! ta 

From infant-lips thou perfedt’ft praife, Bag et. 

Thy ftrength, to put thy foes to fhames © 7 ~~ = 
‘ 
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57+ Marr. xxi, 9.” Luxe xix. 38, 40. 
_ \Hofanna to, Chrift. 


I po) SzeMe beer to the royal Son 
OF David’s ancient line! 
His natures two, his perfon one, 
Myfterious and divine. 


2 The root of David here we find, 
And offspring is the, fame, 
Eternity and time are join’d 
In our Emmanuel’s name. 


3 Blefs’d he that comes. to. wretched men. 
With peaceful news from heav’n! 
Hofannas of the higheft.ftrain, 
To Chrift the Lord be giy’n! 


4 Let mortals ne’er refufe to take 
Th’ hofanna on their tongues, 
Left rocks and ftones‘ fhould rife, and break 
Their filence into fongs. . 


5 8. Mark x. 14. 
Chrift’s condefcending regard to little children. 


1 GEE Ifra’l’s gentle Shepherd ftands 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms! 


2 Permit them to approach (he cries) 
Nor fcorn their humble name; 
For ’twas to blefs fuch fouls as thefe, 
The Lord of angels came. 


3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, _ 
And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful that we ourfelves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 
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4 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we truft; 
That care fhall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o’er their duft. 


59- Luxei. 30, &c. Luke it. 10, &e. 
The nativity of Chrift announced and celebrated by angels. 


I Beisee: the grace appears, 
The promife is fulfill’d; 
Mary, the wond’rous virgin, bears, 
And Jefus is the child. 


2 The Lord, the higheft God, 
Calls him his only Son; 
He bids him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David’s throne. 


3 O’er Jacob fhall he reign, 
They fhall his laws obey; 
The nations fhall his grace obtain, 

His kingdom ne’er decay. 


4. To bring the glorious news, 
A heav’nly form appears; 
He tells the fhepherds of their joys, 
And banifhes their fears. 


5 “ Go humble fwains,” faid he, 
«To David’s city fly; 
‘‘ The promis’d Infant, born to-day, 
‘* Doth in a manger lie. 


6 * With looks and hearts ferene, 

“¢ Go vifit Chrift your King—” 
And ftraight a flaming troop was feen; 

The fhepherds heard them fing, 


7 * Glory to God on high! 
«© And heav’nly peace om earth, 
« Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
* At the Redeemer’s birth.” 
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§ In worfhip fo divine 
Let faints employ their tongues; 
With the celeftial hoft we join, 
And loud repeat their fongs: 


9 * Glory to God on high! 
«« And heav’nly peace on earth, 
‘* Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
«¢ At our Redeemer’s birth.”’ 


60. Luke 1. 46, &c. 
The Virgin Mary’s Song. 
I (0 fouls fhall magnify the Lord, 


In God the Saviour we rejoice; 
While we repeat the Virgin’s fong, 
May the fame Spirit tune our voice. 


2 To thofe that fear and truft the Lord, 
His mercy ftands for ever fure; 
From age to age his promife lives, 
And the performance is fecure. 


3 He fpake to Abra’m and his feed, 
** In thee fhall all the earth be bleft;’’ 
The.mem’ry of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breaft. 


4 But now no more fhall Ifra’l wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 
Lo, the Defire of nations comes; 
Behold the promis’d Seed is born! 


61. Luxe ii. 8—rs. 
The birth of Chrift made known to the /bepherds. 


i WHlLle humble thepherds watch’d their flocks 
In Bethieh’m’s field by night, 
An angel fent from heav’n appear’d, 
And fill’d the plains with light. 
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2 « Fear not,” he faid, (for fudden dread’ 


Had feiz’d their troubled 'mind$) 
«‘ Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
«© To you and all mankind: 
3 * To you, in David’s town, this day’ 
«© Ts born, of David’s litie, 
«¢ A Saviour, who is Chrift the Lord; 
«© And this fhall be the fign: 


4 * The heav’nly Babe you there fhall find 
«To human view difplay’d, 
« All meanly wrapt in fwaddling-bands, 
«¢ And in a manger laid,” 


5 Thus fpake the feraph; and forthwith 
Appear’d a fhining throng. 
Of angels, praifing God; and thus 
Addrefs’d their joyful fong: 


6 « All glory be to God on high,, 
« And to the earth be peace; 


“¢ Good-will is fhewn by Heav’n to men, _. ' 
7 : 


ss And never more fhall ceafe.”’ 


62. The fame. 


re G Bararene, rejoice, Jift up your eyes, 


« And fend your fears away; 
«« News from the region of the fkiés, 
«¢ The Saviour’s born to-day. 


N 


“« Jefus, the God whom angels fear, 
«« Comes down to dwell with you; 

«« To-day he makes his entrance here, 
«‘ But not as monarchs do. 


3 * No gold, nor purple fwaddling-bands, ; 


«* Nor royal fhining things; 
«< A manger for his cradle ftands, 
«¢ And holds the King of kings. © 


Bile 


Boi Tel PARAPHRASES) 


4 “Go, thepherds, where the Infant lies, 
«« And fee his humble throne; 
«¢ With gladnefs fparkling in your eyes, 
“¢ Go, andbehold the Son.” 


5 Thus Gabriel fang, and ftraight around 
The heav’nly’ armies throng ; 
They tune their harps to lofty found, 
And thus conclude the fong: 


6 * Glory to God that reigns above, 
«¢ Let peace furround the earth ; 
«© Mortals fhall know their Maker’s-love 
“ At their Redeeitier’s birth.” 


7 Lord, and fhall angels have their fongs, 
And men have none to raife? 
O do thou loofe our ufelefs tongues, 
When they negleé& to praife. 


8 Glory to God, that reigns above, 
That pity’d us forlorn; 
We join to fing our Maker’s love, 
For there’s a Saviour born. 


63. Luke ii. 27—33- 
Simeon’s' Song. 


I Witt what divine and vaft delight 
Old Simeon was fill’d, 
When fondly in his wither’d arms 
He clafp’d the holy Child! 


2 “ Now I can leave this world,” he cry’d, 
« Behold, thy fervant dies; _ 
“ T’ve feen thy great falvation, Lord, 
«© And clofe my peaceful eyes. 


3 * This is the light prepar’d to fhine 
“ Upon the Gentile lands, 
« Thine Ifra’l’s glory, and their hope, 
‘To break their flavifh bands.” 
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64. Luxe iv. 18, 19. 
Chrif?’s meffage, or the gofpel jubilee. 2 


t ARK, the glad found, the Saviour comes! 
The Saviour promis’d long: 
Let ev’ry heart exult with joy, 
And ev’ry voice be fong! 


2 On him the Spirit, largely fhed, 
Exerts its facred fire; f 
Wifdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breatft infpire. 
3 He comes! the pris’ners to relieve 
In Satan’s bondage held; 
The gates of brafs before him burft, 
The iron fetters yield, 


4 He comes! from dark’ning fcales of fin 
To clear the inward fight, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celeftial light. 


5 He comes! the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding fouls to cure, 
And with the treafures of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 


6 The facred year has now revolv’d,: 
Accepted of the Lord, 
When Heav’n’s high promife is fulfill’d, 
And Ifra’l is reftor’d. ey 


7 Our glad hofannas, Prince of Peace! 
Thy welcome fhall proclaim; 
And heav’n’s exalted arches ring 
With thy moft honour’d name. 
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6 5: Luxs)x. i21. 
Divine fovereignty in revealing Chrifl. 
I WE en the man of conftant grief, 


A mourner all his days; 
His fpirit once rejoic’d aloud, 
And turn’d his joy to praife: 
2 *¢ Father, I thank thy wond’rous love, 
«« That hath reveal’d thy Son 
‘© To men unlearned; and to babes 
«¢ Has made thy gofpel known. 


3 “ The myft’ries of redeeming grace 
«¢ Are hidden from the wife: 
«« While pride and carnal reas’nings join 
“« To fwell and blind their eyes.” 


4 Thus doth the Lord of heav’n and earth 
His great decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his works of grace 
By his own fov’reign will. 


66. Luxe xv. 7—10. 
Foy in heaven on the repentance of a finner. 


1 WHO can defcribe the joys that rife 
Through all the courts of Paradife, 
To fee a prodigal return, 
To fee an heir of glory born? 


2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and fees 
The purchafe of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy foul he form’d anew; 
And faints and angels join to fing 
The growing empire of their King. 


55 


56 TRANSLATIONS AND 


67. Luxe xxiv. 4; &e 
The refurredlion of Chrif. 


I DN fees the Redecuieaaaie fe bs 4 a Be 
The Saviour left the.deads.. ,.... 


And o’er our hellifh foes 
High rais’d his. conqu’ring head: 
In wild difmay 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground, 
And funk away. 


2 Lo, the angelic bands 

In full affembly meet, 

To wait his high commands, 

And worhhip at his feet: 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 
To fuch a tomb. 


3 Then back to heav’n they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear: 
Hark! as they foar on high, 
What mufic fills the air! 

Their anthems fay, 

«: Jefus who bled 

«« Hath left the dead; 
«« He rofe to-day.” 


4 Ye mortals, catch the found, 
Redeem’d by him from hell; 
And fend the echo round 
‘The globe on which you dwell: 

Tranfported cry, 

« Jefus who bled 

«¢ Hath left the dead; 
« No more to die.” 


ate. 4 
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5 All-hail, triumphant Lord, 


Lal 


Who fav’ ft us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name ador’d, 
Thou rifing, reigning God! 
With thee we rife, 
With thee we reign, 
A kingdom gain 
Beyond the {kies. 


68. Jouni. 1, 3, 14. Cor. i. 16, &c. 
The deity and humanity of Chrift. 


FRE the wide heav’ns were ftretch’d abroad, 
From everlafting was the Word; 

With God he was, the Word was God, 

And mutt divinely be ador’d. 


By his own power were all things made; 
By him fupported all things ftand; 

He is the whole creation’s Head, 

And angels fly at his command. 


But lo, he leaves his heav’nly form, 
The Word defcends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converfe with worms, 
Cloth’d in fuch feeble flefh as they. 


Mortals with joy beheld his face, 

Th’ eternal Father’s only Son; 

How full of truth! how full of grace! 
When in him all the Godhead fhone! 


Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new myft’ries here, and tell 
The love of our defcending God, 
The glories of Emmanuel. 
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69. Joun i. 17. HEB. iis 3, 5,6. 
The different adminiftrations of Mofes and Chrift. 


I "THE law by Mofes came, 
But peace, and truth, and love, 
Were brought by Chrift (a nobler name) 
Defcending from above, 


z Amidft the houfe of God 
Their diff’rent works were done; 
Mofes a faithful fervant ftood, 
But Chrift a faithful Son. 


3 Then to his new commands 
Be ftri& obedience paid; 
O’er all his Father’s houfe he ftands 
The Sov’reign and the Head. 


4 The man that durft defpife 
The law that Mofes brought, 
Behold how terribly he dies 
For his prefumptuous fault. 


5 But forer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jefus calls, 
And dare refift his grace. 


70. Joun ili, 14, 15, 16. 
Chrift the antitype of the brazen ferpent. 


I S° did the Hebrew prophet raife 
The brazen ferpent high; 
The wounded felt immediate eafe, 
The camp forbore to die. 


2 * Look upward in the dying hour, 
«« And live,” the prophet cries; 
But Chrift performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


B. Ie 
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3 High on the crofs the Saviour hung, 
High in the heav’ns he reigns; 
Here finners, by th’ old ferpent ftung, 
Look and forget their pains. 


4 When God’s own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
Th’ expiring Gentile lives. 


71. Joun x. 27, 28. 
The bleffednefs and fecurity of Chrift?s fheep. 


I M* foul, with joy attend, 
While Jefus filence breaks; 

No angel’s harp fuch mutfic yields, 

As what my Shepherd fpeaks. 


2 “I know my fheep,” he cries, 
«« My foul approves them well: 
« Vain is the treach’rous world’s difguife, 
« And vain the rage of hell. 


3 ‘I freely feed them now 
«« With tokens of my love, 
«« But richer paftures I prepare, 
«« And f{weeter flreams above. 


4 “ Unnumber’d years of blifs 
« I to my fheep will give; 
*¢ And, while my throne unfhaken ftands, 
«¢ Shall all my chofen live. 


5 “ This try’d almighty hand 
«¢ Ts rais’d for their defence: 
«¢ Where is the power fhall reach them there? 
« Or what fhall force them thence?” 


6 Enough, my gracious Lord, 
Let faith triumphant cry; 
My heart can on this promife live, 
Can on this promife die. 
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72. Joun X«.,285 29 itt 
Chrift the true Shephérd engaged to fave his herp. 


FE! RM as the earth thy gofpel ftands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truft; 
If I am found in Jefus’ hands, 
My foul can ne’er be loft. 


His honour is engag’d to fave 
The meanett of his fheep; 

All that his heav’nly Father gave, 
His hands fecurely keep. 


Nor death, nor hell, fhall e’er remove 
His fav’rites from his breaft ; 

In the dear bofom of his love 
They mutt for ever rett, 


73. Joun x. 29, 30. 
Chriff?s hecp the joint care of him and his Father. 


[NX one harmonious chearful fong, 
Ye happy faints, combine; 
Loud let it found from 'ev’ry tongue, 
The Saviour is divine. 


The leaft, the feebleft of the fheep 
To him the Father gave; 

Kind is his heart, ‘the charge to keep, 
And ftrong his arm ’to fave. 


In Chrift th’ Almighty Father dwells, 
And Chrift and He are one; 

The rebel power which Chrift affails, 
Attacks th’ eternal throne. 


4 That hand, which heav’n and earth fultains, 


And bars the gates of hell, 
And rivets Satan down in chains, 
Shall guard his chofen well. 


5 
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Now let th’ infernal lion roar, 
How vain his threats appear! 
When he can match Jehovah’s power, 
Then I’ll begin to fear. 


74. JouN xixs.go. 


Redemption completely finifhed by Chrift’s death. 


Roe the Saviour on the crofs, 
A fpeGtacle of woe! 
See from his agonizing wounds 


The blood inceflant flow, 


Till death’s pale enfigns o’er his check 
And trembling lips were fpread; 

Till light forfook his clofing eyes, 
And life his drooping head. 


Tis finifh’d, was his lateft voice; 
Thefe facred accents o’er, 

He bow’d his hedd, gave up the ghott, 
And fuffer’d pain no more. 


Tis finifh’d—the Meffizh dies 
For fins, but not his own; 

The great redemption is complete, 
And Satan’s power ‘o’erthrown. 


Tis finifh’d—all his groans are pat; 
His blood, ‘his pain, and toils, 
Have fully vanquifhed our foes, 
And crown’d him with their fpoils, 
’Tis finifh’d—legal worfhip ends, 
The thadows flee away; 
While grace and truth refplendent fhine, 
To blefs the gofpel-day. 
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75° The fame. 


IS finifh’d—fo the Saviour cry’d, _ 
And meekly bow’d his head and dy’d. 
Tis finifh’d—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the viét’ry won. 


*Tis finifh’d—all that Heav’n decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets faid 

Ts now fulfill’d, as was defign’d, rN 
In Chrift the Saviour of mankind. 


?Tis finifh’>d—Aaron now no more 
Mutt ftain his robes with purple gore: 
The facred veil is rent in twain, 


_And Jewifh rites no more remain. 


’Tis finifth’>d—this his dying groan 
Shall fins of ev’ry kind atone: 
Millions fhall be redeem’d from death, 
By this his laft expiring breath, 


?Tis finifh’d—Heav’n is reconcil’d, aA) 
And all the powers of darknefs fpoil’d: 
Complete falvation is obtain’d, 

And heav’n and endlefs glory gain’d. 


’Tis finifh’d—tet the joyful found 

Be heard through all the nations round: 
’Tis finifh’d—tet the echo fly 

Round all the globe, and worlds on high! 


70. The fame. 


me L3 finifh’d,” the Redeemer faid, até 
And meekly bow’d his dying head: 
Whilft we this fentence fean, 
Come, finners, and obferve the word, 
Behold the conquefts of the Lord, 
Complete for helplefs man. 
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Finifh’d the righteoufnefs of grace; 
Finifh’d the pain that bought our peace; 
The finner’s debt is paid: 
Accufing law fulfill’d by blood, 
And wrath of an offended God 
In {weet oblivion laid. 


Who now fhall urge a fecond claim? 

The law no longer can condemn; 
Here a releafe we fhow; 

Juftice itfelf a friend appears; 

The prifon-houfe this mandate hears, 
** Loofe him and let him go.” 


O unbelief! injurious bar! 

Source of tormenting, fruitlefs fear, 
Why dott thou yet reply? 

Where’er thy loud objections fall, 

© ?Tis finifh’d,” itill fhall anfwer all, 
And filence ev’ry cry. 


77: Romans iii. 19—22. 


Fupification not by the law, but by faith only. 


VA! N are the hopes the fons of men 
On their own works have built; 
Their hearts by nature are unclean, 
And all their aétions guilt. 


Let Jew and Gentile ftop their mouths 
Without a murm’ring word, 

And the whole race of Adam ftand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


In vain we afk God’s righteous law 
To juitify us now, 
Since to convince, and to condemn, 


Is all the law can dp. 


Jefus, how glorious is thy grace! 
When in thy name we trutt, 
Oor faith receives a righteoufnefs 
That makes the finner juft. 
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78 Romans Vv. ieee 
The fir, rf and Second Adam. 


I Le in the duft, before thy detested syd 
Our guilt and our difgrace we own;.. 

Great God! we own th’ unhappy name, 5. 

Whence fprung our nature and our fhame, . 


vu Pa, 
2 Adam the finner: at his fall, 
Death, like a conqu’ror, feiz’d-us ally 
A thoufand new-born babes are dead, _ 
By fatal union with their head. rd 30 


But whilft our fpirits, fil?d with awe, © 9 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 

We fing the honours of thy grace, 

That fent to fave our ruin’d race. 


w 


4 We fing thy well-beloved Son, 
Who join’d our nature to his own; 
Adam the fecond, from the dutt, 
Raifes the ruins of the firft, 


5 By the rebellion of one man, 
Through all his feed the mifehief ran; 
And by one man’s obedience now, 
Are all his feed made righteous too. 


6 Though fin did reign and death abound, 
Now have the fons of Adam found 
Much more abounding life and grace, 
Which reigns peat Chrift, our — 


79: RoMANS Vie 1, 25 6. SATS 
Chriftians dead to fin b Ly the death of Clif 
i tk nal we go on to fin, © dodo a 
Becaufe thy grace ebountsy wads 
Or crucify the Lord againy ei sebeedabel 


And open all his wounds? 2) oie dei 


B. 1, PARAPHRASES, 


2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e’er be faid), 
That we, whofe fins are crucify’d, 
Should raife them from the dead. 


3 We will be flaves no'more,’ 
Since Chrift has made us free, 
Has nail’d our tyrants to’ his crofs, 
And bought our liberty. 


80. Romans vifi, 31-39. ; 
The grounds of the faints triumph over all enemies. 


I LEI Chriftian faith and hope difpel 
The fears of guilt and woe; 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 
And who can prove a foe? 


2 He who his Son, moft dear and lov’) 
Gave up for us to die, | 
Shall he not all things freely: give, 
That goodnefs can fupply? 


3 Behold the beft, the preatett wift, 
Of everlafting love! 
Behold the pledge of peace below, 
And perfect blifs above! 


4 Where is the judge who can condemn, 
Since God hath juftify’d? 
Who fhall charge thofe with guilt or crime 
For whom the Saviour dy’d? 


5 The Saviour dy’d, ‘but rofe again 
Triumphant from the grave; 
And pleads our caufe at God’s oe hand, 
Omnipotent to fave. it 


6 Who, then, can e’er divide us more 
From Jefus and his lovee 6 
Or break the facred chain:that’ binde 
The earth to heav’n above? >! 
I 
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y Let troubles rife, and terrors frown,) . |) 
And days of darknefs fall} 5 © 5) 2) 0 @ 
Through him all dangers we'll defy, — " 
And more thamconquersall, © 9 9 4) 
8 Nor death, nor life, nor earth, mor hell, ¢ >. 


Nor time’s deftroying fway, 
Can e’er efface us.from his heart, «2 ) (6 5" 
Or make his love decay. AGU Hu 4 


81. RoMANS-ville 3339+ 4! 
The fame. ‘ 
I HO hall the duord’s:elec&t condemn? |» 
Tis God that, juftifies their fouls; 
And mercy, like ‘a:mighty ftream, 
O’er all their fins divinely: rolls. 

2 Who fhall adjadgé the: faints to hell? © 1) 64 
?Tis Chrift that fuffer’d in their fteads* « : 
And the falvation to fulfil,’ ; 9 J. 3 
Behold him rifing from the dead! \5 


3 He lives! He lives!-and sits-aboves fod a1) blows 


For ever interceding there: | iizhers IO 

Who hall divide us » Seah his love? Goig ode Eloy 

Or what fhould tempt us to defpair? ©< oq Lal. 
4 Shall perfecution,|,or-diftrefsy » © duj ort ei ec! 


Famine, or {word, or nakednefs? ! bes) : 
He that hath, loy’dius bears us throughs. |) 


And makes us more‘than conqu’rors Fash 


5 Faith hath an overcoming power, © | 
It triumphs in the dying hout:mo. testqmen 
Chrift is our life; our joy, our hopes») y+! 
Nor can we fink with fuch a.props) totes en 

¢ Not all that men,on earthicam-do, 4) got wo 
Nor powers on high, nop,powers below,.| mort” 
Shall caufe his meréy to;remove}orel odd Jeon 2 
Or ever part us from bisdoyes'vrer! of ieee ol) 


pe 
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82. Romans ix. 21, 22, &c. 
Eledion fovereign and free. 


Brfeoue the potter and the clay, 

He forms his veflels as he pleafe; 
Such is our God, and fuch are we, 
The fubjeéts of his high decrees. 


Doth not the workman’s power extend 
O’er all the mafs, which part to choofe, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 

And which to leave for viler ufe? 


May not the fov’reign Lord on high 
Difpenfe his favours as he will; 
Choofe fome to life, while others die, 
And yet be juft and gracious ftill? 


What, if to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 
Suff’ring vile rebels to go on 

And feal their own deftruGtion fure? 


What, if he means to thew his grace, . 
And his electing love employs 

‘To mark out fome of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heav’nly joys? 


Shall man reply againft the Lord, 

And call his Maker’s ways unjuft, 

The thunder of whofe dreadful word, 

Can crufh a thoufand worlds to duft? 
f 


8 3. Romans x. 6—10. 
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Salvation brought near, and, obtained je believing the sof 


I iA» D is falvation brought fo near, 


Where finful men expiring lie?’ ~ 
Triumph, my foul, the found to hear, 
And fhout it joyous to the fky. 
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2 I afk not, who to heay’n fhall feale, 
That Chrift the Saviour thence may come; 
Or who earth’s inmoft depths aflail, ~ 
To bring him from the dreary tomb. 


3 From heav’n on wings of loye he flew,’ es 
And congu’ror from the tomb he {prung: 
My heart believes the witnefs true, 
And diates to my faithful tongue. 


4 I fing falvation brought fo near, 
No more on earth expiring lies ) 
I teach the world my joys to hear, 
And fhout them to the echoipg fky, 


84. Romans xiii. 11. 
The near appraach of. final Salvation. 


t WAKE, ye faints, lift up your eyes, 
And raife your voices high; 
Awake, and praife that fov’reign love, 
That fhews falvation nigh. 


2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day! 
And each revolving year! ot 


3 Not many years their round fhall run, 
Nor many mornings rife, 
F’er all its glories ftand reveal’d 


To our admiring eyes, 

4 Ye wheels of nature, fpeed your courfe; “aN 
Ye mortal powers, decay; 

_ Faft as ye bring the night of deathy 
Ye bring eternal day, 


ee Eee be 
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85. 1 Cor. i..23, 24. 
The different fuccefs of the Lofpel. 


I Ca ST and his crofs is all our theme; 
The myft’ries that we fpeak 
Are {candal in the Jew’s efteem, 
And folly to the Greek, 


2 But fouls enlighten’d from above 
With joy receive the word; 
They fee what wifdom, power, and loye, 
Shines in their dying Lord, 


3 The vital favour of his name 
Reftores their fainting’ breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the fame 
To guilt, defpair, and death. 
4 Till God diffufe his Spirit’ down, 
Like thowers of heav’nly rain, 
In vain Apollos fows the ground, 
And Paul-may plant in vain. 


86, 1 Cor. i. 26-31, 
Eledtion excludes boafting. 


1 ‘But few among the carnal wife, 
But few of noble race, 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 


Almighty King of grace! 


2 He takes the men of meaneft namg 
For fons and heirs of God; 
And thus he pours abundant fhame 
_ On honourable blood. 


3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 
The myft’ries of his grace, 
To bring afpiring wifdom low, 
And all its pride abafe. 


2 Cor. ii, 16,) &e, 
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4 Nature has all its glories loft, 
When brought before his throne: » 
No fieth hall in his prefence boaft, 
But in the Lord alone. 


87. 1 Cor. i. 30. 


ff Sd ater 


Chrift our wifdom, righteoufae)sy Sand ae Be. Co 
hea aT 
RY: RY’D in fhadows of the siglesk Fr 
We lie till Chrift reftores the light: % 
Wifdom defcends to heal the blind, == 54" 
And chafe the darknefs of the mind, \ iget a ay 


Our guilty fouls are drown’d in tears,’ 

Till his atoning blood appears; j odedan tu. 
Then we awake from deep diltrefs, Til 
And fing, The Lord our righteoufnefs. _ 


3 Our very frame is mix’d with fin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean; 
Such virtues from his fuff’rings flow, © 
At once to cleanfe and pardon too. 


bn 


4 Jefus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains; 
He fets the pris’ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. ae a 


5 Poor helplefs worms in thee poffefs 
Grace, wifdom, power, and righteoufnefs; — 
Thou art our mighty 4//, and we 
Give our whole felves, O Lord, to thee. 


88. The fatten a att 


? He” heavy is the night, Y rat 
That hangs upon our eyes, mis 

Till Chrift with his ten light ha 
Over our fouls.arife? At os fi Bat 


BL ~ PARAPHRASES. 


»2 Our guilty fpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav’n, 
But in his righteoufnefs array’d 
We fee our fins forgiv’n. 


3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts < and ways, 
His hands infe&ted nature cure 
With fanétifying grace. 


4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our fouls in vain; 
He fets the fons of bondage free, 
And breaks the eurfed chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways 
. To bring us near to God,. 
Thy fov’reign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine pe es 
89. 1 Cor. vi. Hoy Ii. 
The fer of divine grace exempl; ified. 


I Nez the malicious or profane, 
The wanton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor fland’rers, fhall obtain 
The kingdom of our Gods 


2 Surprifing grace! and fuch were we 
By nature and by fin,’ | 
Heirs of eternal mifery, 
Unholy, and unclean. ++ 


3 But we are wath’d in Jefus’ blood, «ou! » 


We're pardon’d through his name; 
And the good Spirit, of our God 
Hath fan@ify’d our frame. 


40 for a perfevering power) 9) yet hago 


To keep thy juft commands! | rit lyg 
We would defile our hearts:no, more,’ bap 
No more pollute our hands. (Gyo gal lgerc 
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go. 1 Cor. xiii, 1, 2, 3. hihi 
Gifts and works vain without love. 

AD I the tongues of Grecke and Jews, ” 
And nobler {peech than ca 


If love be abfent I am found, © 
Like tinkling brafs, an ‘empty fotind” 


iS) 


Were I infpir’d to preach, ‘and tell BA 
All that is done in heav’n and hell, a : = 
Or, could my faith the world: remove, reo tap 


oh hi « 14} +} 
Still I am nothing withos it love. = 
bette 5 + polideadl ba A 


3 Should I diftribute all my ftore. 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr’s glorious, name: 


4 If love to God and love to men 
Be abfent, all my hopes.ave vainy > + af 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, . 
The works of love can e’er fulfil. 


gi. I Cor. xiii. 21, 13. “mT 
A defcription of Chri riftian charity or, pen “et 


I Lee Pharifces of high efeem geitints 
Their faith and zeal declare, © 99 
All their religion is a dream, reid to ay 
If love be wanting there.mssls 0 ona 


2 Love fuffers long with patient eye,, 4» » 
Nor is provok’d in hafteyon!) ny eee 
She lets the prefent injuryodiesig) 9m wt! 
And long forgets thespaft.~ its! 


w 


Malice and rage, thofe firesof hell; 9» 4 + 
She quenches with heritongues) 0) 995 — 
Hopes, and believes,” and thinks no. ill, bi 
Though fhe endure the wrongs!) 9) 10 eV 
™ 
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4 She ne’er defiresy:mor feeks to know! — 
The fcandals ofthe times", 
Nor looks with pride.on thofe-below, : 
Nor envies thofe that climb.) 


5 She'lays her owaviadvantage by, 
To feek her neighbour’s good ; 
So God’s own, Son came downto die, 
And bought our lives-with ‘bleod. 


6 Love fhall remain and keep her power 
In all the realms above; | ~ 
There faith and hope are known o,more, 
But faints for ever are 
92. a Cor. xiii. 
The excellency of charity. 


I Co I with elocution:fpeak, ) 
Tranfcending human :tongue$ | 
And could I fing in sftraing more fweet 
Than ever angel fung ; 


2 And did not charity: infpire, 191 
And raife herfelf my voice} '” 
My flowing verfe were empty found 
‘© My eloquence were noife.?)) 1) : 


3 Yea, had I faith to weary racks,ea hr | | 
And pafs unhurt through flameys° 0:94 | 
And did not charity infpire, + te 
My fufPrings were in vainw) 2 1 veo 
4 ’Tis love which plumes the wings ‘of hope, 
And bids her ftrength exert; 1) 
Which brings our faith from found to! thing 
From fancy to the heart. 


5 A time fhall come, ‘when conftant faith. 
And patient hope thall-die; 
One loft in‘certainty of fight, 
« And one diffolv’d in joy:” 
Ka” 
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6 But love thall laft when thefe nosmore®oh >> 


Shall warm the pilgrim’sjbreaft;, «!cbusct o | E 


4 


Or open on his. dying eyés mo chisg dilw esto! 


His long expected refti» sods slods eolvas x0l4 


7 Love’s unextinguifh’d ray fhall burn: sod e> 
Through death, unchang’d its frame: 4) | 
Its lamp fhall triumph o’er the graves: > > 
With uncorrupted flames 6) a, son | 


93. 1 Cor. xv. Prseer: 
The refurreSion and: triumph of the faints over death, 


1 W HEN the laft trumpet’s awful voice 
This rending earth fhall fhake, 
When op’ning graves thall yield their bey 
And dutt to life awake, 


2 Thofe bodies that corrupted fell, CJ 
Shall incorrupted rife; ANast'T 
And mortal forms fhall {pring to life e 
Immortal in the fkies. 7) fat 


3 Behold, what ancient prophets fungs a 
Ts now at laft fulfill’d, t Shier fi 
That death fhould: yield his ancient 1g wil 
And vanquifh’d quit the field. viv 


4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, L heel 
And thus begin to fing: fris shea fot 
“‘O grave! where is thy triumph now2... 

“* And where, O death! thy fling? 


5 “ Thy fting was fin, and confcious guilt; 
‘<> T'was this that arm’d thy dart; . 
«« The law gave fin its ftrength and force 
“« To pierce the finner’s heart, 


6 * But God, whofe name be ever ble!  . , 
*¢ Difarms that foe we dread, 
«« And makes us conqu’rors when we die, 
«< Through Chrift-our living Hi 


ast ony lin ot 
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7 Then ftedfaft let us ftill remaifi, ing eitlt yitrode ¢ 
Though dangers rife‘around; | 
And in the work prefcrib’d by = 
Yet more and more abound} 


8 Affur’d that though we labour now, — 
We labour not in vain, 1 sed 
But, through the grace of heav’n’s great Lord, 
Th’ eternal crown hall gain. 


94- 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. ; 
A prayer for triumphant faith in the hour of death.’ 


f O For an overcoming faith, 
To chear my dying hours, 
To triumph o’er the moniter death, 
And all his frightful powers! 


2 Joyful with all the ftrength I have, 
My quiv’ring lips fhould fing, 
“ Where is thy boafted viét’ry, grave? 
«« And where the montter’s fting?”” 


3 If.fin be pardon’d I’m fecure, 
Death hath no fting befide; 
The law gives fin its damning power; 
But Chrift, my ranfom, dy’d. 


4 Now to the God of vidtory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu’rors while we die, 
Through Chrilt our living Head. 


95. 2 Cor. v. 1, 5—8. 
Immediate happinefs after death. 


i ‘PRE RE isa houfe not made with hands, 
Eternal and on high, 
And here my fpirit waiting ftands, 
Till God fhall bid it fly. 
be | 
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2 Shortly this prifon of-my. ¢lay . 51 di@hof nedT « 
Mutt be diffolv’d and falls 5, , so0debHyvodT 


Then, O my fouly with; jay obey trowiod pot ‘ 
Thy heav’nly Father’s call. 


co ha arord de 7 
3 ’Tis he, by his almighty grace,’ sort tad) Wa A 8 
That forms thee fit for héaw’my 804 ‘ede! V7 
And.as an earneft' of thé placeywo ody tenants 20% 
Hath his own Spirit giv’n.) wee hete ee P 


4 We walk by faith of joys to come; | 

Faith lives upon his word} 7 * a ad 

But while the body is onr vedi 
We're ablent from the Lord. 


5 ’Tis pleafant to believe thy grace, = r sn >, 
But we had rather fee; cee 
We would be abfent from the flethy 
And prefent, Lord, with thee. 
fai\t ily chin lg hy: } > 
- ; ek | 1i viup ] j 
96. Epwrstans iii, 16-216 | ohh 


» *y* 
o Qs © I 
2-218 

id. te beA 


nw 


Defires after a more enlarged view of Glee ‘afond.} 
t oaewl ” 

I GoM: deareft Lord, defcerid and daly, 
By faith and love, in ev’ry breaft;. [ 
Then fhall we know, and tafte, and feel 
The joys that cannot be exprefs *d. 


iy hae ; 
Come, fill our hearts with inward: Arengthy ody 
Make our enlarged fouls poffefsy 99) dan? 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeafurable graces |) © BO 


v 


3 Now to the God whofe power can do 
More than our thoughts or one know, 
Be everlafting honours done PO ree . 
By all the church, through Chirift his Son. - 


* 
\ 


! 1} bod et’ 


Be ly UPARAPHRAS BS * oP 


Nis. Postini dns’ i i. aa aad 


wr bisce 


Chri if s ribo fon a pautern to, his filorwer, 


I YF who the Agneb of Jefus bear, © 
His facred ftep§ purfue; 
And let that mind which was in him 
Be alfo found i in you. | 


2 Who though the forth of God he bore, 
His nature though the fame, 
Nor deem’d it robb’ry in himfelf 
To equal God fupreme. é 


3 His greatnefs he for us abas’d, 
For us his glory yeil’d; 
Tn human likenefs dwelt on earth, 
His majefty conceal’d: 


4 Nor only as a man appears, . 
But ftoops a fervant low; , 
Submits to death, nay, bears the cools 
In all its fhame and woe. 


5 ‘Hence God this gen’rous isis to men 
With honours juft-hath crown’d, 
Aad rais’d the name of Jefus far 


Above all names renown’d; 


6 That at this name, with facred awe, 
Each humbled knee fhould bow, 
Of hofts immortal in the, fkies, , 
And nations fpread below; 


7 That all the vanquifh’d powers of hell 
Might tremble at his word, 
And ev’ry tribe, and ev’ry tongue, 
Confefs that he is Lord. 


~~ 


78 TRANSLATIONS “AND B. 


4 The belt obedience of my hands, , 


we 


98. PuivipPians i ill. 7, 8, 9. 


ar ®) 


*\ 


Legal righteoufne/s and the world renounced 6 i, 


O more, my God, I boaft no more — 


Of all the duties Ihave dones , 5, um } 
I quit the hopes I held before, . . gy A 
To truft the merits of thy Son, . |. y, ia aha 
Now, for the love I bear his,name, oy ii of 


What was my gain I count my lofss;, . , 
My former pride T-call'my fhame, ©) 
And nail my glory to his crofs. . i 
Yes, and I muft, and will efteem 

All things but lofs for Jefus’ fake; 

May [ at laft be found ‘in him, 

And of his righteoufnefs partake! 


Dares not appear before thy throne; _ 
But Jefus anfwer’d thy demands; 
I plead, O Lord, what he hath done. | 


99- 1 TuEss. iv. 13-18. 
Comfort under the lofs of Chriftian relations. 


TPiSkE comfort, Chriftians! when ‘your fi friends 
In Jefus fall afleep; 
Their better being never ends; 
Why then dejected weep? +P. 
Why inconfolable, as thofe 
To whom no hope is giv’n? 
Death is the meffenger of peace, 
And calls the foul to heav’n. 


3 As Jefus dy’d, and rofe again 


ViGorious from the dead; ° 
So his difciples rife, and reign Ps 
With their triumphant Head. 


B. Is U PARARHRASES..). 1) 


4 The time draws nigh,’ when from the clouds |. ; 


Chrift fhall with thouts defcend, .~ 
And the laft trumpet’s awful. voice. 
The heav’ns and earth fhall rend. 


5 Then they who live fhall changed be, 
And they whd fleep hall: wake;) 
The graves fhall yield their ancient charge, 
And earth’s foundations {hake. 


6. The faints of Gods from death fet free, 
With joy fhail mount on high; >” 
The heav’aly hoft with praifes loud 
Shall meet them in the fky. 


7 Together to their Father’s houfe ” v! 
With joyful hearts they go;7)) 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. ’ 


% A few fhort years of evil paft, 
We reach the happy hore, 
Where death-divided friends at laft ” 
Shall meet to part no more. 


100. 2Tingi. 126.5 
The Chriftian not afbained of the gofpel nor of his hope. 


i [™ not afham’d to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his caufe, 
Maintain the honout of his word, 
The glory of his crofs. 


z Jefus, my God, I know his name, 
His name is all my truft; 

Nor will he put my foul to fhame, 
Nor let my hope be loft. 


3 Firm as his throne his promife ftands, 
And he can well fecure 
What I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decifive hour, 
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8d TRANSLATIONS?! AND Bet 
4 Then Willhe owmimy worthlef names: omirotl » 


Before his Fathet’s facejio'l diiw lied Ridd 
And in the new*Jerafuléme evoqeunt dhe! ede bat. 
Appoint my foul a ‘places? bys eit vosd oAT 


ul Mipeli oviPlothve yoda aad T 2 


101; 2 Timy site 16) 7) BsS 1 Gui youd bit 
eatince tess sg blew igdeepenn SAT 
The dying faints hape at the end of- his pace.” 


I M* race is funy my ,warfare’s{O7 ER Sip guts badl’l' 0 


The folemn, hour is nighpt Medi woh ANE 
When, offer’d up,to God, my.fomby dataesd sfT 
Shall wing its flight,on igh: sods toot fede 


2 With heav’nly weapons’ I have fought; .) igoT 


The battles of the Lords4; itso lotyo, dW 
Finifh’d my courfe, andskept the faithy (5 bus. 


Depending on his words; ts dosst odt buoys 


3 Henceforth there is laid; up}forimes: yy + di walsh 2 


A crown which cannot fadegyod of) (0 Vf 
The righteous Judge, at that great day, | sw 


Shall place it on my-heads: freq oy to Veil 


4 Nor hath the Lord for me alone 


i a oe say © HO} 
Decreed this prize ‘dboves*}* = a ~ 


But.for all thofe who for him, watts, neemtines) i 


And his appearing love. 

uivad. ¥1G_uw 0: O2 Dienade gag DA‘ 
5 From ev’ry fnare and evil work) pot, og a) 

His grace hall me defend, juongtl gid gus yinhy 
And to his heav’nly kingdom fafe, 5. colp.ed'! 

Shall bring me in the end. | _ "7 

yes ee WECM L. bow agen ariel 

102. Titus ii. coe hdaiiaP sil A : 

; 1, Jug Fe i aa 
Holinefs the bef recommendation of ur profeffiome 

£ GO let our lips aid Jivesexprefs 2 
The holy gofpel we profets; ¥ DP bat 

So let our works and virtues fhine, oe a4 eh 

To prove the doctrine all divine. * ~~~ alt Ue 


i" —, 


i 


j 


2 Thus fhall we beft proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God; 
When the falvation reigns within, 
And grace fubdues the power of fin. 


3 Our fleth and fenfe muft be deny’d, 
Paflion and envy, luft and pride; 
Whilft jultice, temp’rance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 The gofpel bears our {pirits up, 
While we expect that bleffed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
According to his faithful word. 


103. Titus iii. 3—7. 
Salvation wholly of grace. 


{ [ ORD, we confefs our num’rous faults, 
How great our guilt has been; 
Foolifh and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were fin. 


2 But, O our fouls, for ever praife, 
For ever love his name 
Who turns our feet from dang’rous ways 
OF folly, fin, and fhame. 


3 ’Tis not by works of righteoufnefs 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we are fav’d by fov’reign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 


4. ’Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin; 

*Tis by the water and the blood 

Our fouls are wafh’d from fin. 


5 ’Tis through the merits of his death 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is fent down to breathe 
On fuch dry bones as we. 
L 
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82 TRANSLATIONS, AND B. I. 


6 Rais’d from the deadj we live anews.~). .. 
And juftify’d by grace, oe. ee 
We fhall appear in glory.too,, 9. 
And fee our Father’s face. _, 


104. Hesrews iv. 1416.0" AG nt 
15) POW hiss ret 
Chriff’s compaffion to the weak pe Seiad i 


1 \ VV ITH joy we meditate the grace tmnt 
Of our High-Prieft above; °°” : 


His heart is made of tendernefs, 
His bowels melt with love. Seer 


2 Touch’d with a fympathy within, - 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what fore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the fame. 


3 But fpotlefs, innocent, and pure; ©) 7" ~ 
The great Redeemer ftood, 
While Satan’s fiery darts he bore, 
And did refift to blood. 


4° He in the days of feeble fleth 
Pour’d out his cries and tears, 
And, though exalted, feels afrefh tii 
What ew ry member bears. 


gs With boldnefs letous then addrefs 
His mercy and his power; 
We fhall obtain deliv’ring grace 
In the dittrefling hour. 


‘ 
i 


yar OF cit 


105. Tbe fae. athy Nevraast 

. si te of; V hy 
: Come, let.us join in.fongs of ine t 
To our afcended Prieftz, .... | addy 


He enter’d heav’n with all our names, 
Engraven on his brealts pee 


B. ft. - PARAPHRASES. 


2 Below he wafh’d our guilt away ” 

By his atoning blood; * 
Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our caufe with God. 


3 What though while here we oft muft feel 
Temptation’s keeneft dart, 
Our tender High-Prielt feels it too, 
And will appeafe the fmart. 


4 Cloth’d with our nature {till, he knows 
The weaknefs.of our frame, 
And how to fhield us from the foes 
Which he himfelf o’ercame. 


5 Nor time, nor diftance, e’er fhall quench 
The fervours of his love; 
For us he dy’d in kindnefs here, 
Nor is lefs kind above. 


6 O may we ne’er forget his grace, 
Nor blufh to wear his name! 
Still may our hearts hold faft his faith, 
Our mouths his praife proclaim! 


106. Hesrews vi. 17—19. 
The tempted faint’s hope in God’s oath and promife. 


I OW oft have fin and Satan ftrove 
To rend my foul from thee, my God? 
But everlafting is thy love, 
And Jefus feals it with his blood. 


The oath and promife of the Lord, 
Join to confirm the wond’rous grace; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heav’n with endlefs praife. 


wv 


3 Amid temptations tharp and long, ) 14! 
My foul to this dear refuge fliess'" "© & 
Hope is my anchor firm anddtrong, | > ° 
While tempefts blow and billows:tife. 25 

L2 


V 
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84 TRANSLATIONS AND B. le 


4 The gofpel bears my fpirit ups ys ee 
A faithful and unchanging Ged) ej) 9 
Lays the foundation for;my hopey: » sie» 3 
In oaths, and promifesy,and bloods, ai) 


) 


owt 


107. Hesrews- vile & 1x. aH 
The excellency of Chrift’s pricfthood abovesthat of daron\ 
1 TESUS, in thee our eyes behold” 


A thoufand glories more jy of 1 TO) 490 
Than the rich gems and polith’d gold, : 
The fons of Aaron wore. | |) 1494 


@ They firft their own burnt-off’rings brought, ~ 
To purge themfelves from fin; re tae 
Thy life was pure, without a fpot, 
And all thy nature clean. 


3 Frefh blood as conftant as the day, 
Was on their altar fpilt; as IS 
But thy one off’ring takes away 4 HPS 
For ever all our guilt. td He 


4 Their priefthood ran through fev’ral org m1 
For mortal was their race: . ; 
Thy never-changing office flands, 
Eternal as thy days. | 


Once in the circuit of a year vel fo WO 
With blood, but not hig own, © + er oi 

Aaron within the vail appear’'d |)» »ofule ss W 
Before the golden, throne: 31 ulash teats bet 


6 But Chrift by his own powerful blood) | 
Afcends above the fkies, Tien 
And in the prefence of our God pee“ 
Shews his owm facrifice. » Hop sd hg ate 


7 Jefus, the King of glory, reigns) hers HE Fj 

On Zion’s heav’nly, hills i) ee oa 
Looks like a Lamb thatvhas;béen flains 45 
And wears his priefthood flilkc 6 sic emp * 


B, Is PARAPHRASES, - 


8 He ever lives in, heav’nito plead |: 
The merit of his blood, {0 5s) - 
And faves unto the utmoft thofe’ 
Who by him come to Gody | © 


108. HeEsBrews kil. 113. 


Patience in \runningsthe Chriftian, race, enforced by 
Chriff’s example. 


I EHOLD what witneffes unfeen 
Encompafs us around; 
Men once like us with fuff’rings try’; 
But now with glory crown’d. 


2 Let us, with zeal like theirs infpir’d, 
Purfue the Chriftian race, » 
And, freed from each incumb’ring weight, 
Their holy footfteps trace. 
3, Behold a Witnefs nobler till, 
Who trod affiction’s pathy 
Jefus, at once thefinifher 
And author of our faith. 
4 He, for the joy before him fet, 
So gen’rous was his love,» © 4h 2 
Endur’d the crofs; defpis’d the — 
And now he reigns aboyelli:') © auyyoy sly 4 1 


5 If he the fcorn of wicked men 


With patience did fuftain,: ~ os nhicliens 0) 


Becomes it thofe for whom he dy’d 
To murmur or complain? 24.) 4,4 yy) 


GE UNA ED | RS 2, 
God’s gracious ends in chaftifing his chidéyen. > 


I HAVE ye, like Chii@, to blood; tw death, 
The caufe of truth maintain’d? oF P LOS 
And is your heav’nly | ee svoice | / 
Forgotten or difdain’d? NG MAIS! AA 
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86 TRANSLATIONS “AND BLY 


2 * My fon,” faith he, “ with patient mind Heski 2 
« Endure the chaflning tod; it ‘ 
«¢ Believe, when by nee Ph try a, aH 
« That thou art lov’d by God.” ~~ 


3 His children thus moft dear to him,_, ok kt tn 
Their heav’nly Father trains, : 
Through all the hard experience led 
Of forrows and of pains. 


4 We know he owns us for his fons, Ia, Eig ¢ 

When we correétion fhare; Taare . 
Nor wander asa baftard race, ya pall so4, 
Without our Father’s care. 5 wou 


5 A father’s voice with rev’rence we | 


On earth have often heard; © © +) Jo). 
The Father of our fpirits fare. 4) 4 
Demands much more regards, joo) ota | 
6 Parents may err; but he is wifes aunt foe hotod > 
Nor lifts the rod in vats) # adnial.ln bower v7 


His chaft’nings ferve to cure the. fbhre ydcna! thay} 
By falutary pain. 


7 AffiGion, when it {preads around,) oi ve) ott 
* May feem a field of woe; ave eovin ny od 
Yet there, at laft, the happy fruits! fauball 
Of righteoufnefs fhall grow... +) r ait i sk 
8 Then, let our hearts no more defpond,. | | mu 


Our hands be weak no more; soneiteg du 
Still let us truft our Father’s loves! 100) ) ot met 
His wifdom {till adore. 1ou.WO oer. BL? 

sulla 


10g. Hesrews’ xii. G24. © im 
The excellency of the gofpel fate of things abowe the Deval 


t Nor to the’ terrors of the Lord,” ea H7'h, et . 
The tempeft, fire ‘and fmoke, >) wt 
Not to the thunder of that ‘word “trad wey wt bird 
Which God on Sinai fpoke: UNS vo nating rnd 


B. I PARAPHRASES, 87, 


2 But we are come to Zion’s hill, , 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And fpread his love abroad. 


3 Behold th’ innumerable hott 
Of angels cloth’d in light! 
Behold the fpirits of the juft, 
Whofe faith is turn’d to fight! 


4 Behold the blefs’d affembly there, 
Whofe names are writ in heav’n! , 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vileft fins forgiv’n. 


5 The faints on earth and all the dead 
But one communion make; 
All join in Chrift their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 


6 In fuch fociety as this 
My weary foul would reft: 
The man that dwells where Jefus is 
Mutt be for ever blefs’d. 


110. 1 Perer i. 3—5. 
The hope of the heavenly inheritance founded on Chrift’s 
refurredion. - 


1 PLESS’D be the everlafting God, 
The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy prais’d, 
~ His majefty ador’d. 


2 When from the dead he rais’d his Son, 
And call’d him to the fky, 
He gave our fouls.a lively hope, 
That they fhould never die. 
3 What though our flefh, by Adam’s fin, 
Is doom’d to fee the dutt; 


Yet as the Lord our Head arate, 
So all his members mutt. 


88 . TRANSLATIONS AND Bed 


4 There’s an inheritance diviney >» ne Bhar eek 
Referv’d againft that-dayyer te Fe? ghar’ 
Tis incorrupted, ‘undefil’dy to oh) oy ee be S 
And cannot fade awayic Jed 67) Samet © 


5 Saints by the power of God-arekest *feag sed P 
Till the falvation comes *! ‘or? oft fssane> 
We walk by faith, as ftrangérshereylt ait! tof TP 
Till Chrift fhall call us homes ts epee aT 
; ‘ood goa Yo eal sale aodw t08 
III. 1 PETER & tetoy sae AW 


‘a nigibooetatves PA 
Chrift loved, though not feen. Shure, sift 


I Nor with our mortaleyes 6) 5 RIL A 4 
Have we beheld the herds.) 49 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, © f° > fe) hoe 
And love him in his word. » Hh omb irk 


2 On earth we want the fight >> Bsa 
Of our Redeemer’s face; — : antl W 

Yet, Lord, owr inmoft thoughts delight’! + Sa 
To dwell upon thy grate. =~ > eyhu) of TD 


3 And when we tafte thy love, 7 
Our joys divinely grow 


Unfpeaka le, like thofe above, POS! Ces 
And heav’n begins below. 
— p oH near 
112. 2 Perer iti, 3-14.” alin 
ai 


The feoffers refuted, ‘or.the certainty. of Chrift's coming. 
I [™ in the laft-of days behold’ 4 moh "Ts 8 * 
A faithlefs race arife; o's Be tyr’ 
Their lawlefs lift -theironly rule; — 1) oot of WF 
And thus the {cofferceriess » ©) set be A 
2 « Where isthe promifey deem’d fo true, ot etT 
« That fpoke the Saviournear? ~~» “a 
« F’er (ince our fathers flept in duft, » Aeseet ' 
«* No change has 7 our ears 4. SaO4 


B. f. PARAPHRASES, $9 


3 « Years roll’d on years fuccefive glide, 
«¢ Since firft the world began, 
«« And on the tide of time ftill floats, 
«¢ Secure, the bark of man.’?! 


4 Thus fpeaks the feoffer; but his words 
Conceal the truth he knows, 
That from the water’s dark abyfs 
The earth at firft-arofe. . 


5 But when the fons of men began 
With one confent to flray, 
At Heav’n’s command a deluge {wept 
The godlefs race away. 


6 A diff’rent fate is now prepar’d 
For nature’s trembling frame; 
Soon fhall her orbs be all enwrapt 
In one devouring flame. 


7 Referv’d are finners for the hour 
When to the gulph below, 
Arm’d with the hand of fov’reign power 
The Judge configns his foe., 


PART IL 
The reafon of his delay ;—the diffelution of the world, and 


the new heaven and new earth. 
4, : 


I 8 iia now, ye juft, the time appears 
Protra&ted, dark, unknown, 
An hour, a day, a thoufand years, 
* “fo heav’n’s great Lord are one. 


2 ?Tis for his chofen’s fake he bears 
With all th’ apoftate race, j 
Who fcorn the terrors of his word, 
And trample on his grace: 


3, That none of thofe whom he foreknew 
May perifh with the flain; 
That all, in this accepted day," 
Repentance may obtain. 
M 


go TRANSLATIONS. AND as Be 


4 Yet as the night-wrap’d thief who lurks, . . 
To feize th’ expe&ted prize, di 
So fteals the hour when Chritt fhall comes, 
And thunder rend the fkiess «> sa 


5 Then, at the loud tremend’ous peal, » | 
The heav’ns fhall burft away; » 4). 
The elements fhall melt in flame. . 9 a. 4. 
At nature’s final day. bald hey 


6 The earth, and all the boafted works.) ...¥ & 
Which mankind now admire, 1 ALE 
In that great: day ‘fhall be deftroy’d - 
With all-devouring fire. 


7 Since all thefe things fhall be diffolv’d, ° 
How folemn is the call 
To live to God, unftain’d by fin, 
And keep his precepts all; 


8 Still haft’ning to the joyful day, 
When Chrift, the Lord, fhall come, © ~ 
And his all-quick’ning voice fhall raife 
Our bodies from the tomb? 1 
9 According to his faithful word, 
As ancient prophets tell, ' 
New heav’ns and earth we hope to fee, 
Where rightéoufnefs fhall dwell. 


10 Since ye fuch glorious things expe@t, ~ ee 
Your diligence increafe, a 
That, blamelefff when the Lord appeais; mts 
Ye may be found in peace. 


113. 1 JouN iitert, 27 gu 8 i finde 

The adoption, hope and bolinefs of # the Js: ries “ 

I BEBoLR what wond’rous Ce AT 
The Father hath, beftow’d , mg gon 

On finners of a mortal. race, $2300: tuit.ai die set 
To call them fons of God! , inme-enaniaaeh 


ad 


— 


B. I. “PARAPHRASES. | or 
2 Tis no furprifing thing, - —- 
That we fhould be unknown; _ 
The Jewith world knew not their King, 
God’s well-beloved Son: 


3 Nor doth it yet appear ~ 
How great we muft be made; 
But when we fee our Saviour here, . 


We fhall be like our Head. 


4 A hope fo much divine, 
May trials well'endure, 
May purge our fouls from fenfe and fin, 
As Chrift, the Lord, is pure. 


114. Juve 24, 25. 
Perfevering graces 
I O God the only wife, . 
Our Saviour and our King, ee 


Let all the faints below the fkies 
Their humble praifes bring. 


2 ’Tis his almighty love, 
His counfel and his care, . 
Pyeferves us fafe from fin and‘death, 
And ev’ry hurtful fnare. 


3 He will prefent our fouls 
Unblemifh’d and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 
4 Then all the chofen feed 
Shall meet around the throne, 


Shall blefs the condué& of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


15 To our Redeemer God eer 
Wildom and power belongs, | Sahai culo of 
Immortal crowns of majefty, —* oh 
And everlafting fongs. © nf 

M 2 
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oo ad-ebugka yam rae 
IIS. Revs. he Site 92 Leh ya, Bt 
Praife to the Reine: his ‘coming to juilgriont, 


I O Him that iov'd the Toe of men, ” as — 
And wath’d us in his blood, ope ag il 

To royal honours raistd our ‘head, 
And made us priefts to God Py 


{198 prot gti 
sori gsiae yds 29h 10 
2 To him let ev'ry tongue of praifey 
And ev’ry heart be lovet’ Ie yal 
All grateful honours paid on earths es 
And nobler fongs above! — : 1 
Behold, on flying clouds he comes! 10 
His faints fhall blefs the day; _ 5 on fh 
While they that piere’d him fadly moura 
In anguifh and difmay. Ay 
4 “1am the Firft, and I the La; 
« Time centers all in me . 
«“ Th’ Almighty God, who! was, pay its bil ie 9 
«¢ And evermore fhall be.”” pi decepy ili nv 


uw 


116. Rev. i. 5s 6 7 A PRR, ” 
The fame. — 


I Now to the Lord that maléas us know 
The wonders of his dying love 

Be humble honours paid below, WM hd 

And ftrains of nobler praife abovés. lg 


*Twas he that cleans’d our fouleft fins, 

And wath’d us in his precious blood; » 
°Tis he that makes us priefts and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to Gade 425. yu 


» 


3 To Jefus our atoning Prieft,. ; 2s Tt 
To Jefus our exalted King,’ duh «(ae A 
Be everlafting power confele’ds i902, a Deine, » 


And ev’ry tongue’ his glory Boge 4; nat yb ten 4 


B. Ie q PARAPHRASES, 7 
4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes, _ 


And ev’ry eye fhall fee him move; 


Though. with our fing. we pierc’d him once, 


Then he difplays his pard’ning loye. 


5 The unbelieving world fhall wail, 


Ne 


While we rejoice to fee. the day: 

Come, Lord, nar let thy. pramife fail, 

Nor let thy chariots Jong delay. 

II7., Rev. i. 5, 6. anid-v. 9, 10, se, 
The worthinefs of the flain Lamb. ~ 

"THY worthinels is all our fong, y 


O Lamb of God! for thou waft lain} - 


And by thy blood bought’ft us to God, 
Out of each nation, tribe, and tongue; 
To our God maq’ft us kings and prietts, 
And we fhall reign upon the earth. 


Salvation to our God,. who fhines 

In face of Jefus on the throne, 

The only juft and merciful: 
Salvation to the worthy Lamb, 

With loud voice, all the church afcribes; 
Amen! fay angels round the throne. 


‘Co him who lov’d us, and hath wafh?’d 
Us from our fins'inshis own blood, . 


And who hath made us kings 4nd priests ) 


‘To his own Father and his God, 
‘The glory and dominion be» 
‘To him eternally. Amen, .. 


118. Rev. ii. 17.0" ) As 


The church uae for having te eft in “Toh i Nites 


THs faith the Lord:to Ephefus, 
(Say, doth it now apply to: us?)., 
« Amidit my churches, lo, 1 ftand, 


And hold the paters:in my, haede -s05 


x 
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z « Thy works to me are fully "known, eeise 4 
« Thy patience, and thy toil, I own; ~ 5 
«« Thy views of gofpel truth are pir - 
<¢ Nor canft tho évil-workers bear. ~ Mp iso 


crpnallt 


3 * Yet I muft blame while I approve 
«¢ Where is thy firft,’ thy fervéht Tove? bv 
« Doft thou forget my’ love te’ thee, 9" 
«« That thine is grown fo faint tome? *” hy stoi. 


4 “ Recall to mind the happy days?" 2:98!" 
«« When thou wait fill’d with joy and praifes, ae 
** Repent, thy former works renew, 
«“ Then I’ll retore thy comforts too." ” 


5 © Return at once, when I reprove, 

« Lei I thy candleftick remove; 

« And thou, too late, thy lofs lament; 

« I warn before Iftrike, Repent.” = 9 = 
6 Hearken to what the Spirit faith, 

To him that overcomes by faith; er 

« The fruit of life’s unfading tree, 

« In Paradife his food fhall be.” 
119. Rey. iii, 7—13. 
The church eneouraged in patience and oe haaleblt 


r i Retake faith the holy One, and true,’ 
To his beloved faithful few; © ° 89 
« Of heav’n and hell Thold the keys, 9" * 
* To fhut, or open as F pleafey 60. baa somes 


2 “ I krow thy works, and I approve, r 
«¢ Though {mall thy ftrength, fincere thy loves t 
« Go on, my word and name to own, 
«¢ That none may rob thee of thy ¢rown. "*” » 


3 Before thee fee my mercy’s door 
«¢ Stands open wide to fhut ho more; 
«¢ Fear not temptation’ s fiery day, 
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«¢ For I will be thy ‘ftrength and ftay. ‘yin whe boas BE 
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4 ‘ Thou haft my,promife; hold itfaft; 
« The trying hour will, foop be, pait ; 
** Rejoice, for lo! Lquickly come, , 
“To take thee to. my, heay’aly, home, 


5 ‘** A pillar there, no, more to, moye, . 
“¢ Infcrib’d with_all my, names of love; 
« A monument of mighty grace, _ 
* Thou fhalt for,ever aye a place.’” 


6 Such is the conqueror’s reward, 
Prepar’d.and promis’d by the Lord! 
Let him that has the ear of faith, 
Attend to what the Spirit faith. 


120. Rev. v. 6, '8,.9)_10, E2- 
A new fong to the Lamb on his receiving the fealed boak. 


I BE HOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidit his Father’s throne: ? 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And fongs before unknown, 


2 Let elders worthip at his feet, 
The church adore around, re 
With vials full of odours fweet, | 
And harps of {weeter found. 


3 Thofe are the prayers of the faints, 
And thefe the hymns they. raife: 
Jefus is kind to our complaints, |) jae y yoo 10 
He loves to hear our praife.._ ay 


4 Eternal Father, who fhall look 
Into thy fecret will? , 
Who but the Son fhould take that aa 


And open ev’ry feal?. .. tisha 
5 He fhall fulfil thy great leashed . Lok? 4 
The Son deferves it. well: y sea’ alt we : 
Lo, in his hand the fov’ reign keys. dont 


Of heav’ Dy and death, and hell. :>T? 
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6 Now to the Lamb that once was flain, 
Be endlefs bleffings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 


7 Thou haft redeem’d otir fouls with blood, 
Hatt fet the ptis’ners free, 
Hak made us kings and priefts to God, 
And we fhall reign with thee. 


8 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath thy powers 
Then fhorten thefe delaying days, 
And bring the promis’d hour. 


I 2 I ° Rev. Ve 6—9 
The fame. 


I ¥ the mortal vanities be gone, 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my eats, 
Behold, amidit th’ eternal throne, 
A vifion of the Lamb appears. 


2 Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 
Mark’d with the bloody death he bore 
Sev’n are his eyes, and fev’n his horns, 
To fpeak his wifdom and his power. 


3 Lo, he receives 4 fealed book 
From him that fits upon the throne; 
Jefus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees and things unknown. 


4 All the affembling faints around, 
Fall worfhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new fongs of gofpel-found : 
Addrefs their honours to his name. © 7 


5 The joy, the fhout, the harmony, 


a] 


Flies o’er the everlafting hills: b«io8o it 


« Worthy art thou alone,” they cry, |” 


«6 To read the book, to 1odte the feel" 


3B. ih 


By I. J. PARAPHRA'SHS. » + 


6 Our voices joiri) theyheavnly.ftrain, |. 
And with tranfporting: pleafuresfing,.).),.. 
Worthy the Lamb that,once was-flaia, » 
To be our Teacher and onr.King! .,,, .... 


7 His words, of prophecy,.reveal........ bee Ded bor’ 
Eternal counfels, deep,defignss.. .. ., 9.45 
His grace and vengeance hall fulfd 9p: 
The peaceful andthe dreadful lines..; 


8 Thou haf redeem?d our fouls from: hel] 
With thine invaluable, blood: 
And wretches that did. once rebel, 

Are now made fay’ rites: of their God, 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That dy’d for treafons not his own, 
To be by ev’ry tongue ador’d, 
To fit upon his Father’s throne. 


122,253 yiRev. O03 LU5 P1250 133" 
The flain Lamb to be worfbipped by the whole creation. 


OME let us join our chearful fongs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues, ie 
But all their joys are one, 


2 * Worthy the Lamb that dy’d,” they. <p bs 


«“ To be exalted thus; fo 
«¢ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips rtp, he 
«« For he was flain for us.” ‘abs 
3 Jefus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; . 
And bleffings more than we, can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever ‘thine, 


4 Let all that dwell above the Ay. « 44 


And air, and earthy and feas, .. ,, ‘i I . 


Confpire to lift thy glories high, . dnoW 
And fpeak thine pea praife. 5p wp 
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sg The whole creation join in.one, 
To blefs the facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


' 


123. Rev. v. 12. 
The Lamb worthy to receive all the glories of his exalted late. 


I WHat equal honours thall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, _ 
When all the notes that angels fing, 
Are far inferior to thy name. 


2 Worthy is he that once was flain, » hI 
The Prince of Life that groan’d and dy’d: pe 
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign 
At his almighty Father’s fide. 


3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who ftood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar, 
Wifdom belongs to Jefus too, . . 
Though he was charg’d with madnefs, here. 


4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he fultain’d amazing lofs; 
To him afcribe eternal might, 99.) «5 jee 
Who left his weaknefs on the crofs... ./ 


5 Honour immortal muft be paid, ~ 
Inftead of feandal and of feorn; 
While glory fhines around hisyheady 9 9) 4) «)5) 
And a bright crown without a thorn. / 


6 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curfe for wretched men: 
Let angels found his facred names % 1) 1h) Ff 


And ev’ry creature fay, “Amen? 918 5 ; 


- 
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» # Av the pure realms of heaw’nly light 


N 


124. Rev. vil. 13—17. 
The bleffedne/s of glorified martyrs. 
id W HAT happy men, or angels, thefe, 


«¢ That all their robes are fpotlefs white? 


« Whence did this glorious troop arrive 


»” 
: 


From tort’ring racks, and burning fires, 
And feas of their own blood they came: 
But nobler blood has wafh’d their robes, 
Flowing from Chrift, the dying Lamb. 


Now they approach th’ Almighty’s throne 
With loud hofannas night and day, 

Sweet anthems to the great Three One, 
Meafure their blefs’d eternity. 


No more fhall hunger pain their fouls; 
He bids their parching thirft be gone, 
And fpreads the fhadow of his wings, 
To fcreen them from the feorching fun. 


The Lamb that fits amidft the throne, 
Shall fhed around his chearing beams; 
There fhall they feaft on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living flreams. 


Thus fhall their mighty blifs renew 

Through the vaft round of endlefs years, 
And the kind hand of fov’reign grace 

Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears. 


125. The fume. 


6 Hew bright thefe glorious fpixits fhine! 
*¢ Whence all. their white array? 
« How came they to the blifsful feats 
s¢ Of everlaiting day?” 
N 2 


99. 


- 
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2 Lo! thefe are they from fuff’rings great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Chrift have wafh’d 
Thofe robes which thine fo bright. » 


3 Now, with triumphal palms, they ftand 
Before the throne on high, vito2n aly 
And ferve the God they love, amidft 
The glories of the fky. 


4 His prefence fills each heart with joy, 
‘Tunes ev’ry mouth to fing; 
By day, by night, the facred courts 
With glad hofannas ring. 


5 Hunger and thirft are felt no more, 
Nor fun with fcorching ray; 
God is their fun, whofe chearing beams 
Diffufe eternal day. 


6 The Lamb that fits amidft the throne 
Shall o’er them ftill prefide; 
Feed them with nourifhment divine, 


And all their footfleps guide. 


7 ’Mong paftures green he’ll lead his flock, 
Where living ftreams appear; 
And God the Lord from ev’ry eye _ 
Shall wipe off ev’ry tear. 


126. Rev. xi. 15—18. 
The kingdoms of this world become the kingdom of Chrift. 


I [= the fev’nth angel found om high, 
Let fhouts be heard through all the fky; 
The kingdoms all with one accord, 
Mutt own fubjection to the Lord. 


2 Almighty God, thy power affume; 
Who watt, and art, and art:to come;: 
Jefus the Lamb who once was flain, 
For ever live, for ever reign! 


B. Ie PARAPHRASESs 1OL, 


3 The angry nations fret.and roar, 
That they can flay the faints no.more: 
On wings of vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 


4. Now mutt the rifing dead appear; 
Now the decifive fentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 


127. Rev. xv. 3, 4. and xvi. £9. and xvit. 6. 
The fong of Mofes and the Lamb. 


I WE fing the glories of thy love, 
We found thy dreadful name; 
The Chriftian church unites the fongs 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. 


2 Great God! how wond’rous are thy works 
Of vengeance, and of grace! 
Thou King of faints, Almighty Lord, 
How juft and true thy ways! 


3 Who dares refufe to fear thy name, 
Or worthip at thy throne? 
Thy judgments fpeak thine holinefs, 
Through all the nations known. 


4 Great Babylon that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs blood, 
Her crimes fhall fpeedily awake 
The fury of our God, 


5 The cup of wrath is ready mix’d, 
And fhe muft drink the dregs; 
Strong is the Lord, her Sov’reign Judge, 
And fhall fulfil:the plagues. 
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128. REV: XX1e clh4e ED Bil at 
The new Ferufalem coming down from God out of heaveii. 


i | what a glorious fight appears.) 
To our believing eyes! ) 

The earth and fea are pafs’d away, 
And the old rolling fkies. 


z From the third heav’n, where God refides, _ 
That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerufalem comes down, 


Adorn’d with fhining grace. 


dID+ Is f 


Ion Cle) wear! 


3 Attending angels fhout for joy, 
And the bright armies fing, 

« Mortals, behold the facred feat 
«Of your defcending King. 


The God of glory down to men_ 

«¢ Removes his blefs’d abode; 

He dwells with men; his people they, 
« And he his people’s God. 


5 “ His gracious hand fhall wipe the tears 
« From ev’ry weeping eye; 
«« And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
« And death itfelf fhall die.” 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly fwifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 


of. 


a 
. 


129. Rev. xxi. 4. 
The bleffidnefs of the heavenly fate. 


r i Phd up, ye faints, your weeping eyes, 
Banifh your forrows and your fighs; 
Turn all your groans to joyful fongs, 
Which Jefus dictates to your tongues. 


B. I. — 


2 


Thus faith the Saviour from his throne, 
“« Behold all former things are gone, 
«¢ Paft like an anxious dream away, 


“¢ Chas’d by the golden beams of day. 


“ See in celeftial pomp array’d 
«* A new-created world difplay’d; 
«« Mark with what light its profpeéts fhine! 


«¢ How grand, how various, how divine! 


«« There my own gentle hand fhall dry 
«« Each tear from each o’erflowing eye, 
«¢ And open wide my friendly breaft 

«© To foothe the weary foul to rett. 


“ No more fhall grief affail your heart, 
“« No boding fear, no piercing {mart; 
«* For ever there my people dwell 

‘«« Beyond the range of death and hell.” 


Vain king of terrors, boaft no more 
Thine ancient wide extended power; 
Each faint in life with Chrift his Head 
Shall reign, when thou thyfelf art dead. 


End of the First Boox. 
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BQO KO. 


ON A VARIETY OF DIVINE SUBJECTS, 


130. The Eternity of God. 


I "THou didft, O mighty God, exift 
Ere time began its race, 
Before the ample elements 
Fill’d up the voids of {pace. 


2 Before the pond’rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was ftay’d; 
Before the ocean’s mighty fprings 
Their liquid ftores difplay’d. 


3 Ere men ador’d, or angels knew 
Or prais’d thy wond’rous name; 
Thy blifs, O facred Spring of life! 
And glory were the fame. 


4 And when the pillars of the world, 
With fudden ruin, break; 
And all this vaft and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck: 
Q 
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5 When from hef orb the moon fhallftart, ~~ 
Th’ aftonifh’d fun roll back; 
When ail the trembling ftarry lamps 


Their ancient courfe forfake; 


6 For ever permanent and fix’d, 
From agitation freéy 
Unchang’d, in everlafting years, 
Shall thy exiftence be. 


131. Another. 


I Riss rife, my foul, and leave the ground; 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And roufe up ev’ry tuneful found 
To praife th’ eternal God. 


2 Long ere the lofty fkies were fpread, © 
Jehovah fill’d his throne, 
Or Adam form’d, or.angels made, ... 
The Maker liv’d alone. 


3 His boundlefs years can ne’er decreafey 
But ftill maintain their prime; ~ 

Eternity’s his dwelling-place, ern 

And ever is his time. Wire: 


4 While like a tide our minutes flow, Abs 
The prefent and the paft, 
He fills his own eternal NOW, 


And fees our ages watte, 


5 The fea and fky muft perifh taoy, ofa ms 
And vaft deftruétion come! ; 
The creatures—look! how old they) grows 


And wait their fiety doom, = she 
6 Well, let the fea/fhrink all away, 9%) ow bg A a 
And flame melt down’ the fkies; . 9 
My God fhall livean endlefs day, 2 band 
When th’ old creation dies, gic odo mi ani 


.’ 
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132. The wifdom, power, and goodne/s of God, difplayed 


in creation and providence. 


I ORD, when our raptur’d thought furveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praife, 
And bid our fouls adore. 


2 Where’er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footfteps thine: 
Ten thoufand pleafing wonders rife, 
And fpeak their Source divine. 


3 The living tribes of countlefs forms, 
In earth, and fea, and air; 
The meaneft flies, the {malleft worms 
Almighty power declare. 


4 Thy wifdom, power, and goodnefs, Lord, 
In all thy works appear; 
And O! let man thy praife record; 
Man, thy diftinguith’d care! 


5 From thee the breath of life he drew, 
That breath thy power maintains; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame fuftains. 


6 Yet nobler favours claim his praife, 
Of reafon’s light poffett ; 
By revelation’s brighteft rays, 
Still more divinely bleft. 


133- Divine Providence. 


I Bi titan earth and all the heav’nly frame 
Their great Creator’s love proclaim! 
He gives the fun his genial power, : 
And theds the foft refrefhing fhower. — | 
O 2 
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2 The ground with plenty blooms again, | 
And yields her various fruits to.men} 9 
To men! who from thy bounteous hand, 
Receive the gifts of evry land. 


3 Nor to the human race alone, 
Is his paternal goodnefs fhown;, , 
The tribes of earth, and fea, and, air 1 
Enjoy his univerfal care. 5 ini 


4 Not ev’n a fparrow yields his breath, 
Till God permits the ftroke of death; 
Will he not then preferve his faints, 
And till provide for all their wants? 


134.  God’s dominion and dictwek: ; 


1 Koes filence, all created things, == P 
And wait your Maker’s nod; 
Our fouls ftand trembling while we finns 
The honours of our God. Fees) 


Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on his firm decree: Rie aAth 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


v 


3 Th’ Almighty voice bid ancient night 
Her endlefs realms refign, 
And lo, tea thoufand globes of light 
In fields of azure fhine. 


4. Now wifdom with fuperior fway 
Guides the vaft moving frame, 
While all the ranks of being pay 


Deep rev’rence to his name. 


5 Chain’d to his throne a volume lies, tone) ST 
With all the fates of menj+'. i wee 

With ev’ry angel’s formiand fize 4 | tee gol) 

Drawn by th’ eternal: pen. | 4) s) 


7 
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6 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counféls thine: 
Each op’ning leaf, ‘and ewry ftroke, 
Fulfils fome deep defign. 
7 Here he exalts negleted worms 
To {ceptres and a crown: 


Anon the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


135: Praife to God Jor creation and redemption. 


I LT Ft them negle& thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud fongs fhall {till record 
The wonders of thy praife. 


2 We raife our fhouts, O God, to thee, 
And fend them to thy throne; 
All glory to th? Unirep Tureg, 
The undivided One. 


3 ’Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 
That form’d us by his word; 
Tis he reftores our ruin’d frame: 
Salvation to the Lord! 


4 Hofanna! let the earth and fkies 
Repeat the joyful found; 
Rocks, hills, and vales, refle€&t the voice 
In one eternal round. 


136. The divine perfeions eminently difplayed in 


the gofpel. 


I HE Lord, defcending fromabove, 
Invites his children near; 
While power, and truth, and boundlefs love, 
Difplay their glories, here,’ 


1og 
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2 Here, in thy gofpel’s-wond’rous frame,’ hd 
Freth wifdom we purfue; 0 9 
A thoufand angels learn thy ‘name, © . 
Beyond whate’er they knew. 


3 Thy name is writ in faireft lines, ~ 
Thy wonders here we trace: -: 
Wifdom through all the myf?ry ines 
And fhines in Jefus’ face. ire 


4 The law its beft obedience owes 
To our incarnate God; 
And thy revenging juttice fhows 
Its honours in his blood. a Bt 


5 But ftill the luftre of thy grace 
Our warmer thoughts employs, : 
Gilds the whole fcene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 7 ver ¢ 


137- The divine charader fining in the crafs of Grif. 


I NearURS with open volume ftands, 
To fpread her Maker’s praife abroad; 
And ev’ry labour of his hands 
Shews fomething worthy of our God. 


2 But in the grace that refcu’d man 
His brighteft form of glory fhiness 
Here, on the crofs, ’tis faireft drawn 
In precious blood and crimfon lines. 


3 Here his whole name appears complete; 
Nor wit can guefs, nor reafon prove, 
Which of the letters beft is writ, 

The power, the wifdom, or the love. 


4 Here I behold his inmoft heart, ' ay 
Where grace and vengeance ftrangely formset 
Piercing his Son with tharpelt fmart, ot 
To make the purchas’d pleafures mine. 


B. Il ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 


5 O! the fweet wonders of that crofs, 
Where God the Saviour lov’d. and dy’d! 
Her nobleft life my fpirit draws 


From his dear wounds and bleeding fide. 


6 I would for ever {peak his name, 
In founds to mortal ears unknown; 
With angels join to praife the Lamb, 
And worthip at his Father’s throne. 


138. The Slory of Ged difplayed in the plan of redemption. 


t FATHER, how wide thy glories thine! 


How high thy wonders rife! 


Known through the earth by thoufand figns, 


By thoufand through the fkies. 


2 Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motion {peaks thy fkill; 
And on the wings of ev’ry hour, 
We read thy. patience ftill. 


3 Part of thy name, moft glorious, ftands 
On all thy creatures writ: 
They thew the labour of thy hands, 
Or imprefs of thy feet. 


4 But when we view thy grand defign 
Yo fave rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compaffion join 
In their divineft forms; 


5 Our thoughts are loft in rev’rend awe; 
We love, and we adore: 
The firft arch-angel never faw 
So much of God before. 


6 Here thy great. name appears. complete; 
And thought can’ never trace 
Which of the glories brightett thine, 
The juttice or the grace... 


11D ON DIVINE SUBJECTS: B. It. 


7 When finners broke the Father’s ey" 
The dying Son atones: 
O! the fweet wonders of his crofs! 
The conquelts of his groans! 


8 Now the full glories of the Lamb + 
Adorn the heav’nly plains; 
Bleft angels learn Immanuel’s name, _ Ae 
And fing in choiceft ftrains. y 


g O may I bear my humble part 
In that immortal fong! 
Wonder and joy fhall tune my et 
And love infpire my tongue. 


139. The higheft difplay of divine porfetons i in the 
perfon of Chrip. 
OW to the Lord a noble fong: 
Awake, my foul; awake, my tongue; 
Hofanna to th’ Eternal Name, 
And all his boundlefs love proclaim. [rap 


2 See where it fhinesin Jefus’ face, ©) (>! 
The brighteft image of his grace: Mt) a 
God, in the perfon of his Son, — 
Has all his mightieft works outdone. ; 


3 The fpacious earth and {preading flood, 
Proclaim the wife and powerful God, 
And thy rich glories from afar, i 
Sparkle in ey’ry rolling ftar: 


4 But in his looks a glory ftands, yagi 
The nobleft labour of thine hands; © © 
The pleafing luttre of his eyes ts Bie tt 
Outhhines the wonders of the fkies. 


5 Grace! ’tisa fweety a'charming'themes ~~ 
My foul rejoice at Jefas’ name! pitwertys toad 
Ye angels, dwell upon the found 
Ye heaw’ns, reflect it to the ground... 
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140. = Chrifs» Miffion, John iii. 16, 17. 
I RAISE your triumphant fongs 


To an immortal tune, __ 
Let the wide earth refound the deeds 
Celeftial grace has.done. 


2 Sing how eternal love © 
Its chief Beloved chofe, 
And bid him raife our wretched race 
From their aby{s of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 ’Twas mercy fill’d the throne, ° 
And wrath ftood filent by, 
When Chrift was fent with pardons down’ 
To rébels doom’d to die. 


T41. ‘Miracles in the life, death, and refurredion of Chrift. 


I BEHOLD, the blind their fight receive! 
Behold, the dead awake and live! 
The dumb fpeak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and blefs his name. 


2 Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own 
And feal the miffion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his caufe, 
While he hangs bleeding on the crofs. 


3 He digs; the heav’ns in mourning ftood; 
He rifes, by the power of God. , 
Behold the Lord afcending highs.) 6029)" 
No more to bleed, no more to die!) 9/.' 


4 Hence and for ever from my heart.» - 9. 
I bid my doubts and fears départs, .o).5 ) 
And to thofe hands my foulrefign ... oo5. 04 
Which bear sma fo divine. a Ee 
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142. Types and propbecte¥ of Chrift. 
I EHOLD the woman’s promis’d Seed; 
Behold the great Meffiah come; 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the fuperior' rooms) 15 


2 Abra’m, the faint, rejoic’d°of oldyy* ison 9 
When vifions of the Lordvhesfawy'e" «1 wor 6 
Mofes, the man of God, foretold ©! wor > 
This great Fulfiller of hiPlawmelq acinvesyh ay) 


3 The types bore witnefs to his namey* ot | 
Obtain’d their chief defign, and ‘ceas’d;""* 
The incenfe, and the bleeding lamb, © 
The ark, the altar, and the prieft. 


4 Predidtions in abundance join, 
To pour their witnefs on his head: 
Jefus, we bow before thy throne, 
And own thee as the promis’d Seed. 


143. Chriftthe antitype of priefts and offerings under the law. 


wi Ui true Meffiah now appears; 
The types are all withdrawnt 
So fly the thadows and the ftars 
Before the rifing dawn. 


2 No {moking fweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kids, nor bullocks flains 
Incenfe and fpice of coftly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Aaron mult lay his robes away, i eve 
His mitre and his vett, ip a 
When God’s own Son comes down to be 


The off’ring and the prieft. kt 
4 He took our mortal flefh to fhow ©” by? 
The wonders of his love; | stdids ern tte 
For us he paid his life below; Or) oor er oe 


And prays for us above.) 
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144. Chriff?s fufferings and death. . 


1 SAY Faith, who bleeds on yonder tree? 
Know’ ft thou that vifage marr’d and torn? 
My Lord, my God! .Ye angels, fee 
Your dread Creator crown’d with thorn! 


2 Step nearer; view thefe ghaftly wounds: 
See how his yearning. bowels move! 
See how his breaking heart abounds 
With ftreaming pledges of his love! 


3 Lord, what are we, that we are loy’d 
Till wrath pour on thee all its forms! 
Thou hold’ft us faft in death unmov’d; 
Nor hell can tear us from thy arms. 


4 Hark! ah! that mournful loud complaint! 
To his forfaking God he cries! 
Again he cries!—the vail is rent, 
While fable darknefs throuds the fkies. 


5 With horror, nature, fee thy God, 
Who bade thee be, groan and expire! 
Mourn fun; at his almighty nod 
Thy beams fhot firft refulgent fire. 


6 Aftonith’d earth with trembling fhook;°— 
Rocks’ dreadful bofoms burft and rend; 
The angels in amazement ftoop, 

And all in filence wait the end. 


7 Juftice divine!—For all we owe, 
Though fums immenfe are multiply’d, 
A broad difcharge, blood-feal’d, we'll thow: 
«¢ Tis finifh’d!”” Jefus faid, and dy’d. 


I ‘4 5 <The fuferings and exatation of Ghrifh 


HUS faith the Ruler of the fii¢s, 
«= « Awake, my dreadful fword ; 
se Awake, my wrath, and {mite the Man, . 


as ae “& My fellow,”’ faith the. Lord. 
= es P 2 


af. 


Ris 
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2 Vengeance receiv’d the dread. command,, 
And armed down fhe flies;... . ws el 
Jefus fubmits t’ his Father’s hand, © 39) al 
And bows his head, and dies.) 


3 But O! the wifdom and the, grace.p0% by be 
That join with vengeance now! 


He dies to fave our guilty race... | LYols oct 
And yet he rifes too. + el ert og Rat ot L 
4 A perfon fo divine: was he; . {4 {iirebt oil 
Who yielded to\be flain,, yatesaaau oh 
That he could give his-foul away, __. ish aul gloid 
And take his life again. hea o mplealiay 


5 Live, glorious Lord! and reign on highs 
Let ev’ry nation fing; ‘er Ve 
And angels found with endlef j joy, 
The Saviour and the King, 


I 46. Another. 


OME, all harmonious tongugs, 4) por » 
Your nobleft mutic bringsy\9. 4 ox)» 
*Tis Chrift the everlafting God, 
And Chrift the Man, we fing. 


2 Tell how he took qunAlefh trraierlatedne bil 
To take away our guilt; pore: tab ie hues f 

Proclaim the value of his blood, hy 
Which hellifh,monfters fpilt 


3 The waves of {welling grief.) sop doit bee 
Did o’er his bofom: roll, UO Panbinte 
And mountains of almighty wrath; « 
Lay heavy on his foul. 


4 Down to the thades of death fe With 
He bow’d his’awful head; i set Ts ah 
Yet he arofe ‘to live ahd reigd § 9 
When death itfelfisdead, 8 
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5 No more the bloady {pear Ee 


The crofs and nails no*ores! 6 Yeu) 


For hell itfelf fhakes at Hié'name;!® | 
And all the heav’ns'adore. ? 
6 There the Redeemer fits!) 8h 
High on his Fathere'throne? 
The Father lays: his vengeance iby, 
And {mile wpén this Son. 


7 There his full glories fhin¢ 
With uncreated rays, * 
And blefs his faints and angels eyes - 
To everlafting 83th : 


147. Chris fu, ings aid gl 


I Now for a tune of lofty praife: 
To great Jehovah’s equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in’ heav’nly lays, ©: 
Proclaim the wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing how he left: thesworlds of light; 
And the bright robes he wore above 3’ 


How {fwift and joyful was-his" flight» + hes) 


On wings of everlafting loves” ia nit 


3 Down to this bafe, this finful earth, 
He came to raife our nature high; 
He came t’ atone Almighty wrath ; 
Jefus our God was'born'to die. 


4 Hell and its lions roar’d around, 
His precious blood the montters’ {pilk; ' 
While weighty | forrows prefs’d him down, 
Large as the. load of all our guilt. ” 


5 Deep in the fhades of gloomy death,” 
TW’ almighty" Captive pris’ner lay;! 
Th’ almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rofe to eyerlafting day. 


t)f 


MLL) 


118 ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. Be Ils 


6 Lift up your eyes, ye fons of light, >. 
Up to his throne of fhining grace; 
See what immortal glories fit. 4 sm 
Round the fweet beauties of his face! ‘ ay 


aoe | 


Amongtft a thoufand harps andefongs; 9") a © 
Jefus our God exalted reigns;0") 909ow 4 

His facred name fills all their, tongues, ., , . 
And echoes through the heay’nly, plains... 


f 
tid 


Yippie, Moi woL.pons 


I 48 - Another. oA 


YAO 


1 H® dies! the Friend of finners dies!) °°" © 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around!" “Y 

A folemn darknefs vails the fkies! 
A fudden trembling fhakes the ground! © © 
Come, faints, behold the man of woe! 
Who groans and dies beneath your load}... 
Mourn—he is piere’d alone for you! si 
For you he fheds his precious, blood}. |...) 


z Here’s love and grief beyond degree; 
The Lord of glory dies for men!» incall 
But, lo! what fudden joys we fel) sy die) ov 
Jefus the dead revives again! » isabel 
Our rifing God forfakes the tomb! 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rife!) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And fhout him welcome to the fkies! 


3 Break off your tears, ye faints! and tell 
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns! 
Sing how he fpoil’d the hofts of hell, 
And led the moniter death in chains! _ ) 
Say, “ Live for ever, wond’rous King! nh oe 
«« Born to redeem, and flrong to fave:” 
Then afk the montter— Where’s thy tting? | 
« And where’s thy vidt’ry, boafting grave?” 

{ ) Vipteteat 


nis OF sla 
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149. Chrift’s incarnation, death and refurredion, a relief 
from defpair. 
i O LORD, when, tempted to defpair, 
And fay thy mercy’s gone, 
Vl mind the years of thy right hand, 
And wonders thou; haft done: 


2 How to be one with fons of men, 
Immanuel did not {corn; 
And how from Mary’s virgin-womb 
The holy Child was born: 


3 I'll mind the greatnefs of that love 
Which in his breaft did burn, 
When all the wrath of God for fin 
Upon his foul did turn, 


4 When God’s own well-beloved Son 
Went mourning to the grave, 
And dy’d accurs’d for fin, that grace 
Might dying finners fave. 


5 See from the dead the Prince of Life 
In glory bright appears! 
No further proof of love [ll feek; 
This quiets all my fears. 


6 This fign of love my foul relieves; 
’Tis eafe from all my pain: 
I will not fear to fee my God, 
Becaufe the Lamb was flain. 


150. The refurreécion of Chrift.. 


I Caress difmifs your fear; 
Let hope and joy fucceed; 
The great good news with gladnefs hear, 
_ The Lord is ris’n indeed. 


2 The promife is fulfill’d, 
Salvation’s work is done; 
Juftice with mercy’s reconcil’d, 


For God hath rais’d his Son. 
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3 He quits the dark, abode, CY 
Irom all corruption free: hog on 


The holy harmlefs Child of God ~ 


Could no corruption fee. 6%) 


4 Angels with faints above o ips 
The rifing Victor fing; 


And all the blifsful feats of love 


Let ev’ry breaft with gladnefs glow, ; 


Who dy’d for fin, but lives to God, 


With loud hofannas rings 9 > 9 
5 Ye pilgrims too. below, 

Your hearts and voices raife: 

And ev’ry mouth fing praife. 
6 My foul, thy Saviour lauds: sscow wc's Na om 

Who all thy forrows bore; geni) 

And lives to die no more. 


7 His death procur’d thy PCAce pT evens HA, Le 
His refurrection’s thine: Any Seb ddgawt 


Believe, receive the full releafes .. . jis 


i] 


- And fits in {hining robes thereon, ~ 


Tis feal’d with blood divine. | 


St. Another? eat Te esi ent 


— who dy’d his church to sey rt 
Revives and rifes from the grave ®t 7 
By his almighty power: dp sits 
From death and ev’ry foe fet free, 
He captive leads captivity, ees 
And lives to die no more. evarrsik Ars 
His angel rolls away the ftone, - at =. 
nM BSee Yetee =i 
Diffufing heav’nly rays; 9 ' “Watery ¢ 
The guards are fill’d with Sadie, edema we: 
They fhake, they fall, they cannot bear. =.) 
The glory of his fageciioauoss a*yoamn spine opal | 
ol «itl b'eatt ded boD wt 
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3 The Lord who {poke the world from nought; © 
Hath for poor finners a a. 
Salvation by his blood. | 
Lo! how he burtts the bonds of death, 
And re-affumes his vital breath . 
To make our title good,” 


4 Children of God, look up ae fee 
Your Saviour cloth’d with: majefty, 
- Triumphant o’er the tomb:. 
Give o’er your griefs, caft off your fears, 
In heav’n your manfions he? prepares, 
And foon will take you. home. 


5 Why do our hearts fo cleave to earth, 
Unmindful of our heav’nly birth; 

In love withearthly toys? | — 
When fhall we drop this load of clay, 
Forfake the earth, and’ wing our way 

To never-ceafing joys? 


6 Although our Lord is honour’d thus, 
Yet fill his thoughts are fix'd on us 
His own peculiar race: : 
He hears our prayers, our groans and fighs, 
And fills our hearts. with freth fupplies 
Of unexhautted grace, | 


7 His church is ftill his joy and crown, 
He looks with love and pity down 
On her he did redeem; 
He taftes her joys, he feels her woes, 
And prays that the may fpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


1§2. Chrif’s refurredion a pledge of ours... 1. Cor, xv. 20. 


1 \\/7 HEN I the emptygrave furvey, 
Where once my Saviour deign’d to lie, 
I fee fulfill’d what prophets fav, 
And all the power of death defy. 
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ne 


This empty tomb fhall now proclaim)” at 
How weak the bands ‘of conquer’d death: * 
Sweet pledge, that all who traft his name, 
Shall rife, and draw immortal breathi o¢ ~ >" 


r sini l~9 { 


3 Our Surety freed, declares us free, eerrane 
For whofe offences he was feiz’d: 
In bis releafe, ouroqwn' we fee," 
And fhout to view yetievals pleaeet 


4 Jefus, once number’d with the dead,., 
Unfeals his eyes to fleep no more; 
And ever lives their caufe to plead, : 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 


foot Df 


5 Then, though i in duft we lay our Leathe fa 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave, ...,; 
Our flefh for ever with the dead, se Her sree 
Nor lofe thy children in the gravee... | | 


153+ The refurreétion and ofenf fon. of chi 


I |S hehe to fis: Beas of iele cs me 
That cloth’d himfelf in clay; 
Enter’d the iron gates of death, 


And tore the bars away, siti oni 10) 
2 Death is no more the king of dread, | ia fxudoxill ¢ 
Since our Immanuel rofe; iw Hi 
He took the tyrant’s fting away, sdiasd 2O 
And f{poil’d our helli fi foes.! spe) eal iesd 


3. See how the Conqu’ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies,’ ' 
With {cars of honour in his flefh, , 
And triumph in his eyes. ie. toes 
4 There our exalted Saviourvreigns, /* i 1/21 ; 
On his celeftial throne, | peg 4 I 
Receives the promifed reward, fe Liable 
And fcatters bleffings down.) og >) |) 
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5 Raife your devotion, mortal tongues, » 
To reach his blefs’d abodes 
Sweet be the accents of your fongs 
To our incarnate God. 


6 Bright angels, ftrike your loudeit firings, 
Your {weeteft voices raife; 
Let heav’n and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel’s praife. 


154. Chrift’s death, vittory | and dominion. 


I I Sing my Saviour’s wondrous death; 
He conquer’d when he fell: 
« Tis finifh’d!” faid his dying breath, 
And fhook the gates of hell. 


2 “Tis finifh’d!”? our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done; 
Hence fhall his fow’reign throne arife, 
His kingdom is begun. 


3 His crofs a fure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When through the regions of the dead 
He pafs’d to reach the crown. 
4 Exalted at his Father’s fide 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
To heav’n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward.’ 
5 The faints from his propitious eye 
Await their fev’ral crowns, * 
And all the fons of darknefs fly 
The terror of his frowns. 


155. Chrif’s vidory over Satan. 
OSANNA to our -¢onqu’ring King! 
The prince of darknefs flies, 
His troops ruth headlong down to heil 
Like lightning from the fkies, 


Q2 


123 
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2 There, bound in chains, the lions rOars)) “a 
And fright the refeu’d theep; iat thas 
But heavy bars confine their power 
And malice to the deep, 


3 Hofauna to our conqw’ring King! 
All hail, incarnate Love! F 
Ten thoufand fongs and glories wait b 09 « yes 
To crown thy head above. 


- 4 Thy vid’ries and thy deathlefs fame» ©. 
Through the wide world fhall rc . 

And everlafting ages fing 
The triumphs thou haft won. 


15 6. God reconciled in Chrift. 


€ DEAREST of all the names above, 
My Jefus, and my God; 
Who can refift thy heav’nly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 


2 ’Tis by the merits of thy death, ~ ‘i 
The Father fmiles again; 
’Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. ¥ 


3 Till God in human fleth I fee, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, juft, and facred Three 
Are terrors to my mind: 


4 But when Immanuel’s face appears, , + 
My hope, my joy begins; 
His name forbids my flavifh fears, 
His grace removes my fins. 


5 While Jews on their own law rae Ae ti 
And Greeks of wifdom boatt, - : od: f) 
I love th’ incarnate: Myfteryyo! -9 1 Ou omen WE 
And there I fix my trafts 9% gaint gt oti 1 
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157- Praife to God Jor redemption. 


I Caeser is rifen from the dead, 


( Hallelujah.) 
High-afcended as our Head, 
[ Hallelujah.) 
Enter’d heaven with his blood, 
[ Hallelujah.] 
Seated on the throne of God. 
[ Hallelujah.) 
2 Now his work appears complete, 
( Hallelujah. ] j 
For he reigns in glory great; 
[fallelujah. ] 
Heaven founds his praife aloud, 
[ Hallelujah. ] 
Praife him all ye fons of, God. 
[ Hallelujah. ] 
3 God is pleafed in his Son, * 
[ Hallelujah. ) 
For the work that he hath done, 
[ Hallelujah. ] 
Tor the glory he hath giv’n 
[ Hallelujah. } 
To the Lord of earth and’ heav’n. 
[ Hallelujah. } 
4 Mercy doth to finners flow, 
[ Hallelujah. ] 
For the law hath got its due; 
[ Lallelujah.) 
Juftice now is fatisfy’d,oo® oy 
[ Hallelujah.) ; 
Chrift is rifen from the dead.’ { 


\ [ Hallelujah. ] 
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15 8. Another. ‘ 


I GEARS be to God on high, int pre 
[ Hallelujah. } ad 
Who hath brought the guilty eed 
[ Hallelujah.) 
Through the true Cooper 
[ Hallelujah?) 4} 
Of the precious Lamb of God. 
{ Hallelujah.) 


2 Glory to the Son of God, 
[ Hallelujah.) { 
Who in finners room hath ftood; 
[ Hallelujah. } 
Born the wrath, and born the curfe; 
[ Hallelujah. 
Tafted death to ranfom us. 
[ Hallelujah. ] 


3 Now the law is magnify’d; 

[ Hallelujah. } 

For our God in flefh obey’d! 
{ Hallelujah. ] 

Grace through righteoufnefs said rehagy 
[Halle lujah.} 

Glorious all, yea, -all divine. 
[ Hallelujah. } 


4 Glory to the facred Threey onli of byrne’ 

[ Hallelujah. ] the J 

Who are one, and all agtee » Aviv witha | 
[ Hallelujah.) (aii &. 

In their record of the Son, rt : 
{ Hallelujah.) Adu } 

God is pleas’d with what he *th done. O5its a Ji 
[ Hallelujah. ] or 8 | 
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159. Praife to the Redeemer. 
GORY unto Jefus be» 


From the curfe he fet us free; 
All our guilt on him was laid, 
He the ranfom fully paid, 


All his glorious-work;is done, 

God ’s well pleafed in his Son;'. 
For he rais’d him from the dead, 
And he reigns his church’s Head.. 
His redeem’d ‘his praife fhout forth, 
Ever glorying in his worth; 2 aT 
Angels fing around the throne, — 

« Thou art worthy! ‘Thou alone!’? 


4 He will foon return again, 


- 


“And his faints with him fhall reign; * 


In'this hope they joyful fay, 
Come, Lord Jefus—come away. | 


I 60. Another. 
yet ie ie D in a ‘gulph of dark defpair 
We wretched finners lay, . - 
Without one chearful, beam of hope, 
Or {park of glimm’ ring day. 


With pitying eyes the Prince of grace ._ 
Beheld our helplefs grief; 
He faw, and (O amazing love! ) 


He came to our relief. 


Down from the fhining’ feats shibusi 
With joyful hatte he fled, 

Enter’d the grave in mortal fleth, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 He fpoil’d the powers of darknefs Exit 


And brake our iron chains; 
Jefus has freed our captive fouls | 
From. everlatting pains. 


E27 
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5 Oh! for this love, let. rocks and hills . 
Their lafting filence break, = 
And all harmonious human tongues’ - 
The Saviour’s praifes fpeak. > » 


arp i 


6 Angels, aflift our mighty joys; _ nt . . 
Strike all your harps of gold; | 
But when you raife your higheft pen 
His love can ne’er we cea 


TOi- 7 hrift the chiefeft among ten toad, Seine x NEL? 0. 


1 O JESUS! the glory, the wonder,’ and love, | | 
Of angels and glorify’d fpitits above, » / 
And faints, who behold thee not, yetdearly love; . 
Rejoicing in hope of thy ploryzy *) ott © 
Thou only, and wholly, art lovely and fairy, 
Who robb’it not JEHovA H, with him to compare, 
JeHovan’s own image glows i in thee; thines there 
In vifible bodily glory. +7 tien 
Worth divine dwells in “thee; 
Excellent dignity, O01 
Beauty and majeily, 
Glory environs thee; .~ 
Power, honour, dominion, and life reft on t ce, 
O thou chiefeft among the ten thoufands! 


tira 


Wherever we view thee, new glories arife;. ba? wey 
The man who’s God’s fellow, who rides on the Ikies, 
Made fiefh, dwelt among us; brought God to , our eyes 
In grace and truth fhewing his glory." . 
Thou fpak’ft to exiftence the heav’ns and their holts, 
The earth and its fulnefs, the feas'and their coals; - 
‘Time hangs on thy word, and eternity Si 
To crown and adorn thee bes cs 
Worth, &e. : low nha L. 


N 


3 But how lovely:doft thou appear im our eyesyy! » | 
When we view thee mcarnateyrin childhood’s difguife! 
Thy loves, paft all knowledge, sith raptures furprife, 

And ravifh our hearts«withthy glory.» 77 
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Thou in thine own body, on the curfed tree, 
Didft bear all our fins, while thy God frown’d on thee, 
Expiring in blood in our ftead; and now we ~ 
Exult in thy merit ‘and ae 
Worth, Se. 


4 Thy blood all divine from ate grave back again 
Brought thee, King of glory; thou Lamb who waft flain! 
Firft-born of the dead, crown’d with honour fupreme, 

Thy throne is eftablifh’d in glory. 
There reign in thy glory, O thou Great Ador’d! 
Till thy foes, crufh’d under thy feet, be no more}, 
Thy throne fhall triumph over all things reftor’d, 
And eternity blaze with thy glory. 
Worth, &e. 


162. Worthy the Haka 


I isang God on high! 
Let earth and fkies reply; 
Praife ye his name: 
Jefus our Lord adore, mr 
Who all our forrows bore; 
Sing aloud evermore, 


Worthy the Lamb, 


2 Thofe who furround the throne 
Chearfully join in one, 
Praifing his name: 
To him their fongs they bring, 
Hail him, their Lord and King, 
And without ceafing fing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


3 You who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Praife ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What fpoils from death he won; 
This be your boaft alone, Avo 
Worthy the Lamb. 
R 
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4 Let earth and heav’n above» 
Dwell on his matchlefs love, 
Sounding his fame: is 
To him afcribed be” nhl {not 
Honour and majefty, 
Through all eternity; 
Worthy the Lamb. 


163. The effufion of the Spirit sail ne 
I Get AT was the day, the joy was = Brat 
When the divine difciples met; 

Whilft on their heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles he gave! 
And power to kill, and power to fave! 
Furnifh’d their tongues with wond’rous words, 
Inftead of fhields, and fpears, and {words. 


3 Thus arm’d he fent the champions forth, 
From eait to weft, from fouth to north;.. 
» Go, and affert your Saviour’s caufe; 
«‘ Go fpread the myft’ry of his crofs.”” 


4 Thefe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our ftubborn paffions bow, 
And lay the proudelt rebet low? 


5 The Greeks and Jews, the learn’d and rude, 
Are by thefe heav’nly arms fubdu’d; 
While Satan rages at his lofs, 
And hates the doctrine of the crofs. 


I 64. Grace free, effeual and preventing. 


I He who furveys the heart of many 9 © 
Who tettifies ’tis only ill, ont whocted a 
Would ne’er have form’d his faving plans» 
On ought depending on man’s wilh © 6) 
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2 God, in his mercy, purpos’d hath, 
(And God’s falvation ftandeth fure) 
To blefs all nations, and Chrift’s death 
Hath made their bleffednefs fecure. 


3 Away with that redemption lame, 
Which with falvation is not crown’d; 
I {corn the narrow-bounded fcheme; 
My foul abhors th’ infipid found. 


4 Hot vain that univerfal grace, 
Which doth no certain blifs beftow; 
Which leaves the whole of Adam’s race 
Expos’d to univerfal woe! 


5 The grace of God in Jefus fhown, 
Mott fure falvation brings along; 
Salvation to our God alone, 

Of ev’ry tribe fhall be the fong. 


6 Who can by merit God prevent? 
Let him ftand forth for recompence: 
But, Lord, for ever, ever grant 
Preventing grace be my defence. 


7 Be that redemption mine for ay, 
Which from the dreadful curfe doth free; 
That, with the whole redeem’d, I may 
‘The praife of all afcribe to thee. 


16 5. Mercy fovereign and free. 


I HALL earth-born man with God conterd, 
To him his parts difplay; 
Hold his dim beaming reafon up, 
And rival his full day? 


2.Form’d by his hand, fo might a bowl 
Againtt the potter fpeak; 
Atk, why for bafer ufe defign’d? ; 
Why iitted up to break? 
R 2 
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3 Did God thy reafon frame to tax 
His attributes divine? 
Or was it to enfure his wrath, 
And make damnation thine? 


4 Do men prefumptuous rufhjon God, His 
With guilt deform’d, and foul, ««. .) 4°. a 

* Afk for that favour they deferve, : 
And bid his thunder roll? Nagas 


5 Speak not of worth, nor cloud his Sy re 
But let his mercy thine: Ai 
Mercy ’s a ftranger to thy worth, 
All fov’reign, all divine! 1, igieal 


6 He wills, and why? becaufe he wile wndve anil,’ 
To fave the finking foul: | oust 
Nor can the whole creation’s power’)) 9) (ty + 
His fov’reign will controul. 


7 Hail! fow’reign grace, divinely brights: 
Beneath whofe ample wing, , 
The guilty myriads raife their voice; 
Th’ angelic myriads fing! 


166. . Salvation. 


i GAevarion! O, the joyful founds.» «y)  * 
*Tis pleafure to our ears; 
A fov’reign balm for ev’ry wound, _ 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Buory’d in forrow and in fin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arife by grace divine 
To fee a heav’nly day. 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly wh bn 
The fpacious earth around, (0) 6) oes) 
While all the armies of the ky ody alts 
Confpire to rife the found, t i 
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I 67. It is finifbed; or, redemption completed, 


’ 


I ARK! the voice of Jove and mercy 
Sounds aloud from ‘Calvary ; 
- Spending rocks the words attetling, 
Shaking earth, and vailed fky; 
s¢ Ir 1s FINIsH’D!” 
Was the Saviour’s dying cry. 


2 That which prophets long predicted— 
That which legal facrifice — - 
Only fhadow’d, not effected— 
That which juttice fatisties, 
Now ts Frxisu’p! 
So the dying Saviour cries, 


3 Now redemption is completed, 
Sin aton’d, the curfe remov’d, 
Satan, death and hell defeated, 
As his rifing fully prov’d; 
ALL 1s FINIsH’D! 
Here our hopes do reft unmov’d. 


4 Othe life, the peace, the pleafure 
Which thefe charming words afford! 
Heav’nly bleflings without meafure 
Flow to us through Chritt the Lord; 
$6 Iv 18 FinisH’p!” 
Let our joyful fongs record. 


§ Tune your harps anew, ye fcraphs, 
Sound aloud Immanuel’s fame; 
All creation, fwell the chorus; 
Dwell upon this pleafing theme, 
 Iras rinisu’p!” 


Glory to the worthy Lamb! 
. ; ; 
; . : 
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168. Salvation through Chrift?s perfed work, 
i Hew’ glorious is thy name 
Through all the ranfom’d hoft, 


O worthy Lamb!—who came & 
To feek and fave the loft! 1g “ 


iS] 


Thou art beyond compare __ = * 
Mott precious in our fight! . 
Than fons of men more fair; 
And infinite in might! 


3 Thy perfe& work divine 
Makes us for ever bleft: 
Here truth and mercy fhine; 
And men with God do reft. 


4 Thy ways are far above 
The ways of men, O God! 
Above their thoughts thy love, 
In faving by thy blood.” 


5 Let us count all things lofs 
That Jefus we may win: 
Let’s glory in his crofs, 
And leave the paths of fin. 


6 In him let us rejoice; 
Salvation he hath wrought: 
Be his commands our choice; 
For with his blood we’re bought. 


i 69. The cure for the wounded confeience. 
I \ Vi HERE hall the guilty who hath loft 
Jehovah’s favour by his fin, , 
Find worth which he can fafely truft, 
A righteoufnefs to glory in? ao 
2 Behold the crofs! the blood divine . T 
Which there for fons of wrath was fpilt! 
Here’s worth enough to glory in, fis 
Enough to purge the fouleft guilt. ea 
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3 When falfe foundations all are gone, 
Each lying refuge blown to air, 
The crofs remains your boaft alone; 
For all your righteoufnefs is there. 


4 Is guilt your burden? from the crofs 
Springs glorious liberty to you: 
Or would you worldly lufts oppofe? 
The crofs viGtorious ftands to view. 


5 Would ye like Jefus thine, when he 
In glory comes the fecond time? 
Mark well his afpe& on the tree; 
Take up the crofs and follow him. 


I 7O- Another. 


I Herewiru fhall I, o’erwhelm’d with fin, 
Before the Lord appear? 
Or how can fuch a wretch as I 
To the Moft High draw near? 


2 Where fhall the confcience, ftung with fia, 
Apply relief to find? 
And where’s the balm whofe healing power 


Can cure a wounded mind? 


3 Can all the power of man do ought? 
Ah no! ’tis all in vain— 
?Tis God that wouads, and God alone 
Can heal the wound again. 


4 And lo! Jehovah’s boundlefs grace 
The bleffed cure fupplies; 
To fave his people from their fins, 
See! Jefus bleeds and dies! 


5 Yea, rather fee he lives again! 
And hall for ever live; 

And will, to all for whom he dy’d, 
This life eternal give. 


mE 
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6 Then, what thongh in this vale.of tears,» 
Our fuff’rings may abounddocld scan mines! 215 
: And for affli&ion’s mortal ftroke, 
No cure can heré be found? Sk $4 


7 Our life is hid with Chritt in God; .) 9. 
When Chrift our life appearsy, 9 

His people he’ll with glory crown, 
And wipe away their tears. wisn ft 


t 
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171. Mercy abounding to the chief of. Sinners. yn 


I SEE mercy, mercy from on high, 
Defcends to rebels doom’d to die! 
Tis mercy free which knows no bound: 
How grand, how gladfome is the found! . 


2 ’Tis grace by righteoufnefs that reigns, ©" 
Where ev’ry godlike beauty fhines; — 
So leaves no doubt from whence it came; 
Then grace divine we dare it name. 


3 Mercy its grand difplay began ~ 
When God the Word became a man; 
And in its full perfection fhone, wi 4 
Whenrdying Jefus cry’d, *Tis done! 


4 It triumph’d when from death he rofe 
And broke the power of all our foes; 
And fince he took his feat on high, 
Now mercy reigns eternally. 


5 Grace down in thowers of merey fell, fspette 
Refrefhing thoufands ripe for hell; 
Who lately fill’d with dev’lith wrath, 
Had dvom’d the Lord of heav’n to death. —=— 


6 It courts not men of mighty name, 
But vifits thofe o’erwhelm’d with blame; 
It makes the pooreft wretch look gay; 9) > 
And empty fends the rich away! eff’ 
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172. The pardoning God. Micah vii. 18. 


I REAT God of wonders! all thy ways 
Are matchlefs, godlike, and divine; 
But the fair glories of thy grace 
More godlike and unrival’d thine. 
Who is a pard’ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace fo rich and free? 


2 Crimes of fuch horror to forgive, 
Such guilty daring worms to fpare, 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
And none fhall in the honour fhare. 
Who is a pard’ning God, Ke. 


3 Angels and men, refign your claim 
To pity, mercy, love and grace; 
Thefe glories crown Jehovah’s name 
With an incomparable blaze. 

Who is a pard’ning God, Kc. 


4 In wonder loft, with trembling joy, 
We take the pardon of our God, 
Pardon for crimes of deepeft dye, 
A pardon feal’d with Jefus’ blood. 
Who is a pard’ning God, &c. 


5 O may this ftrange, this matchlefs grace, 
This godlike miracle of love, 
Fill the whole earth with grateful praife, 
And all th’ angelie choir above! 
Who is a pard’ning God like thee? 
Or who has grace fo rich and Sree? 


173+ Divine Forgivene/s. Luke vii. 47: 


1 FP’ Orciveness!.’tis a joyful found 
To malefators doom’d to die; 
Publith the blifs the world around; 
Ye feraphs, thout it from the fky! 
) 
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2 ’Tis the rich gift of love divine; 

Tis full out-meafuring ev’ry crime; 
Unclouded fhall its glories thine, 
And feel no change by changing time. 


O’er fins unnumber’d as the fand, 
And like the mountains for their fize, 
The feas of fov’reign grace expand, 
The merits of Chrift’s blood arife. 


For this ftupendous love of heav’n 

What grateful honours fhall we fhow? 
Where much tranfgreffion is forgiv’n 

Let love in equal ardours glow. ASE Spt 


By this infpir’d, let all our days 

With gofpel holinefs be crown’d; 
Let truth and goodnefs, prayer and praife 
In all abide, in all abound. 5 


174- Man fallen and redeemed. 
ORD, what is man! extremes how wide, 
In this myfterious nature join! 
The flefh to worms and duft ally’d, 


The foul immortal and divine! 


Divine at firft, a holy flame 1 Bd UE 
Kindled by the Almighty’s breathy | 9°) 594 
Till ftain’d by fin, it foon became ~ 
The feat of darknefs, ftrife and death.” 


But Jefus, Oh! amazing grace} 
Affum’d our nature as his own, ~ 
Obey’d and fuffer’d in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 


ape 


Now what is man, whet grace tebe 

The virtue of a Saviours blood?" 
Again a life divine ‘he feels, VANS DURE BMH 
Defpifes earth, and walks with Gods» iqait 


| 
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And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ranfom’d man ordain’d to be? 
With honour, holinefs, and love, 
No feraph more adorn’d than he. 


Before the throne, and firft in fong, 

Man fhall his hallelujahs raife; 

While wond’ring angels round him throng, 
And fwell the chorus of his praife. 


175. Divine Love. 


TERNAL love’s the darling fong, 
Well-pleafing to Jehovah’s ear; 
Come then, ye fav’d, ye pardon’d throng, 

With all your grateful harps draw near: 


’Tis yours to fing th’ eternal date 
Of love divine, and how it moves 
To helplefs man, with gladnefs great: 
Sing loud, for God the fong approves. 


Hail, Bethleh’m! hail th’ aufpicious morn! 
Whofe rays beheld th’ incarnate God, 
Jehovah of a virgin born, 

Who righteoufnefs and life beftow’d. 


For us falvation wide difplays 

Her ample all-refrefhing wing; 

Safe in the fhade, that love we praife, 
And all its peerlefs glories fing: 


We fing the garden and the tree, 
Red with the blood which cries for peace; 


Heav’n echoes back, * I’m pleas’d in thee;” 


And wrath to mercy now gives place. 


From this dread obje& flows our joy, 

Here all the majefty, and worth, 

And love of God, without alloy, 

In brighteft fplendour do fhine forth. 
5 2 
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7 We fing a note that high prevails, 
Above the angels free from fin; 
Who cannot tafte the cure which heals 
The deadly fmart of wrath divine. 


8 As food the hungry foul relieves, 
As choice perfumes delight the fmell; 
So mercy from the crofs revives 


Man finking in the jaws of hell: 


9g The wonders of Chrift’s blood arife 
Bright in the drooping wretch’s view: 
Attonifh’d with the dear furprife, 
His joyful tranfport who can fhew? 


P Bovis Mile 


I [Hem love, O Jefus, is a theme 
Which never never old fhall grow: 
All ages of the church proclaim 
How {weetly did its numbers flow: 


2 Down from the birth of infant time, 
Through Eve, Abra’am, and David’s ling, 
Thy love doth run in ftrains fublime, 
And running with new glories thine; 


3 Till thou wait found a babe, O God! 
When angels throng’d to join our lay; 
Until thy love, in ttreams of blood, 
Did all its wealthy fore difplay. 


4 At thy afcent, the fpacious heav’n 
All round re-echo’d with this theme, 
When from the throne the word was giv’n, 
«« Let all the angels praife his name.” 


5 At thy return, eternal fame 
From all the faints fhall found to thee, 
On banks of Eden’s cheering ftream, 
Beneath the life-refloring trees. 
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PART: Tt 
THY love makes us count all things lofs, 
To {corned poverty gives charms; 
Makes martyrs bold ev’n on the crofs, 
And, finging triumph, reach thy arms. 


When thy love glows upon the heart, 
Difgrace forgets her fhocking name, 
A fflictions lofe their deadly fmart, 
And patience {miles amidit the flame. 


Salvation founds from racks and ftakes; 
Hope blunts the fword’s devouring edge; 
Severeft torture joy partakes, 

Of heav’nly blifs the welcome pledge. 


Broad heav’n and earth fhall fing of thee, 
And their melodious numbers raife: 
We'll make thy name rememb’red be, 
Th’ eternal centre of all. praife. 


Sing, all ye bright angelic powers; 
Ye fons of mercy, praife your King; 
The burden of the fang is yours: 


Let wide creation chorus fing. 


I 76. Reileeming Love. 
N OW begin the heav’nly theme, 


Sing aloud to Jefus’ name; 
Ye who his falvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love, 


Mourning fouls, dry up your tears, 
Banith all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curfe remove, ° 
Cancell’d by redeeming love. 


Welcome ail, by fin opprefs’d, 
Welcome to his facred reft ; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 
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4 He fubdu’d th’ infernal powers, » 


Thofe tremendous foes of ours, 
From their curfed empire drove; 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


5 When at laft he takes us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We fhall all the fulnefs prove 
OF our Lord’s redeeming love. 


6 Hither, then, your mufic bring, 
Strike aloud each chearful ftring; 
Mortals, join the hoft above, 
Join to praife redeeming love. 


177. Diflinguifbing Love. 

I F ROM heav’n the finning angels fell, 
And wrath and darknefs chain’d them down: 

But man, vile man, forfook his blifs, = «+ 

Yet mercy lifts him to a crown. 5 
2 Amazing work of fow’reign grace, 

That could diftinguifh rebels fo! 

Our guilty treafons call’d aloud 

For everlafting fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, O God of love, . 
Our fouls, ourfelves, our all we pay; 
Millions of tongues fhall found thy praife 
On the bright hills of heav’nly day. 


I 78 - The greatnefs of the love of God. 


1 BEHOLD, what love the Father hath 
On finful man beftow’d! 
That we the guilty fons of wrath, 
Should be the fons of God! 


z O! how beyond expreffion great 
The love of Chrift doth fhine: 
Tis like himfelf, th’ eternal God, “ 
Paft knowledge! all divine! ~ a 
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3 Behold, for guilty, helplefs men,’ 
The Lord of glory dies; 
Lays down his life:them to redeem, 
A precious facrifice! 


4 And God the facrifice accepts, 
His wrath is now appeas’d;) ~ 
He looks to his beloved Son, 
And fays, “ 1 am well pleas’d.” 


5 O! let us then refound the note 
Which ftill prevails above ; 
And ever fing, with joyful hearts, 
The wonders of his love. 


179. The covenant Gov. 


I 4 est God of Abram praife, 
Who reigns enthron’d above; , : ont 
Ancient of everlafting days ‘ 
And God of love! 
Jexnovan, great 1 AM! 
By earth and heav’n confeft! 
We bow and blefs the facred Name, 
For ever blefs?d. 


2 The God of Abram praife, 
At whofe fupreme command 
From earth we rife, and feek the joys 
At his right hand. 
To-Abram and his feed 
Th’ inheritance he gave, 
By folemn oath confirm’d the deed, _ 
Nor will deceive, 


3 We all on earth forfake, 
Its wifdom, fame and power, 
And Him our only ‘portioa make, 
Our Shield and Tower, 
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Though nature’s ftrength decaysio9 » 


And earth and hell withftand,! 
To Canaan's bounds we urge, our, pees 
At God’s command. »»i:ox 


4. The God of Abram praifey \)- + 
Whofe all-fufficient’ grace 
Shall guide us all our happy daysy\oq 9/1. 
In all his ways. Tee 
The goodly land we fee, 
With peace and plenty blett; 
The land of facred liberty, pe! i. 
And endlefs reft. “= an 
5 There dwells the Lorp our King, 
The Lorp our Righteoufnefs, 
Triumphant o’er the world and. fin, ~~ 
The Prince of Peace. 
The ranfom’d nations bow; _ 
Before the Saviour’s face “~ 
Joyful their crowns of glory throw, 
O’erwhelm’d with grace.’ 
6 We too fhall fee his face, 
We fhall his power adore, . $ 
And fing the wonders of his grace 4 s 
For evermore. 


To Jefus’ God and ours 


Be endlefs glory giv’n,) | 0% 18 
Who, in his Son, our blifs fecures 9 
As heiré of heav’n: in 
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180. The Gofpel Fubilee. dav xxve Somat: 


Ifa. Ixi. Ly 2p ge! 


I BEe* ye the trumpet, blow. 
The gladly folemn found! 
Let all the nations knows): )i0) |» 
To earth’s remoteft- bounds... .. 
The year of Jubilee is come; ("oe » 
Return, ye ranfom’d finners; home... 
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2 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The fin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 


3 Jefus our great High-Prieft 

Has full atonement made: 

Ye weary {pirits reft; 

Ye mournful fouls be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 


4 Ye flaves of fin and hell, 

Your liberty receive; 

And fafe in Jefus dwell, 

And bleft in Jefus live: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 


5 Ye bankrupt debtors, know 
The fov’reign grace of heav’n, 
Though fums immenfe ye owe, 
A free difcharge is giv’n: 

The year of Jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 


6 Ye who have fold for nought 
The heritage above, 
Shall have it back, unbought, 
The gift of Jefus’ love: 

The year of Jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 


7 The gofpel trumpet hear, 
The news of heav’nly grace: 
Aud, fav’d from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour’s face: 

The year of Jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 
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181. Chrift’s equality with God the Father. 
1 PRIGHT King of.glory! dreadful God! 
Our fpirits bow before thy feat; 
To thee we lift our humble thoughts, 
And worfhip at thine awful feet, 


2 Thy power hath form’d,, thy, wifdom {ways 
All nature with a fov’reign word; _ 
And the bright world of ftars obeys 
The will of their fuperior Lord, 


3 Mercy and truth unite in one, [ 
And fmiling fit’ at thy right hand; 8% 9Er4t; 
Eternal juftice guards thy throne, a 
And vengeance waits thy dread command,” » 


4 A thoufand feraphs, ftrong and bright, . je 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 
But who Nara the fons of light, 
Pretends comparifon with thee? 


5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jefus, arrey’d in flefh and blood, 
‘Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God.. 


Their glory fhines with equal beams, 

Their effence is for ever one; 

Though they are knowa by diff’rent names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 


Then let the name of Chrift our King 
With equal honours be ador’d3 

His praife let ev’ry angel fing; 

And all the nations own the Lord. 


oN 
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182. Charaéers of Chrift Po from inanimate things. 
1 Go worthip at Immanuel’s feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet!) 
Earth is too narrow to exprefs } Am ss9 
His worth, his glory, or his grace.) sy 
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2 The whole creation can afford 
But fome faint:thadows of my Lord: 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Mutt mingle colours not her own. 


3 Is he compar’d to wine or bread? 
Dear Lord, our fouls would thus be fed: 
That flefh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heav’nly wine. 


4 Is hea tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves; 
That righteous branch, that fruitful bough, 
Is David’s root and offspring too. ’ 


5 Is he the bead? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital powers he gives; 
The faints below, and faints above, 
Join’d by his Spirit and his love. 

6 Is he a rock? How firm he proves! 
The Rock of ages never moves; 
Yet the {weet ftreams that from him flow, 
Attend us all the defert through. 


7 Ishea way? He leads to God, 

The path is drawn in lines of blood; 
There would [ walk with hope and zeal, 
Till [ arrive at Zion’s hill. 


8 Is he a door? I'll enter in; 

Behold the paftures large and green; 

A paradife divinely fair, 

None but the fheep have freedom there. 
9 Is he defign’d a corner-flone, 

For men to build their hopes upon? 

[’ll make him my foundation too, 

Nor fear the plots of hell below. 


10 Is he a far? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the fhades with dawning light: 
I know his glories from afar, 
I know the bright, ep morning-flar. 
2 
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Is he a fun? His beams are grace,» » 


His courfe is joy and righteoufnefs: 
Nations rejoice, when he appears — 


To chace their clouds, and dry their tears. 


O let me climb thefe higher fkies, 
Where florms and darknefs never rife! 
There he difplays his power abroad, 


And fhines and reigns th’ incarnate God. — 


Nor earth, nor feas, nor fun, nor ftars, 
Nor heav’n his full refemblance bears, 
His beauties we can never trace, 


Till we behold him face to face. 


I 8 3. The offices of Chrift. 
a ede all the names of love and power, 


That ever men or angels bore, 
All are too mean to fpeak his worth, 
Or fet Immanuel’s glory forth. 


But O what condefcending ways ~ 
He takes to teach his heav’nly grace! 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bare to me. 


Great Prophet, let me blefs thy name; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 

Of wrath appeas’d, of fins forgiv’n, 

Of hell fubdu’d, and peace with heav’n. 


Jefus, my great High-Prieft, has dy’d, 
I feek no facrifice befide; 

His blood did once for all atone, 

And now it pleads before the throne. 


My Lord, my Conqu’ror, and my King, 
Thy {ceptre and thy {word I fing; 

Thine is the vidt’ry, and I fit 

A joyful fubje& at thy feet. 


B. Il. 
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€ Afpire, my foul, to glorious deeds, 
The Captain of Salvation leads; 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 


Though death and hell obftrué the way. 


I 84. Another. 


I Pein all the glorious names 
Of wifdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore, 
All are too mean 
To fpeak his worth, 
Too mean to fet 


My Saviour forth. 


2 But, O what gentle charms, 
What condefcending ways 
Doth our Redeemer ufe 
To teach his heav’nly grace! 

Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder fee 
What forms of love 
He bears to me. 


3 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would blefs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our falvation came; 
The joyful news 
Of fins forgiv’n, 
Of hell fubdu’d, 
And peace with heav’n. 


4 Jefus, my great High-Prielt, 
Offer’d his blood and dy’d; 

’ My guilty confcience feeks 
No facrifice befide. P 
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His powerful blood a3 


Did once atone; 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne. 


5 Thou dear almighty Lord, 
My Conqu’ror, and my King, 
Thy fceptre and thy fword, 
Thy reigning grace I fing. 

Thine is the power; 
Behold I fit 

In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet 


Should all the hofts of death, 

And powers of hell unknown, 

Put their moft dreadful forms 

Of rage and mifchief on, } 
T fhall be fafe; 
For Chrift difplays 
Superior power 


And guardian grace. 


6 


YW 


18 5. Another. 


I W.* blefs the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace; 
Jefus, thy Spirit and thy word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 


2 We rev’rence our High-Prieft above, 
Who offer’d up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love, 


By pleading with our God. 


3 We honour our exalted King; . 
How fweet are his commands! 
He guards our fouls from hell and fin 
By his almighty hands, 
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186. Chrift the faithful and true Witnefi. 


I L= the faints all rejoice and exult in their King, 
To Jefus with fhouting and melody fing; 
For finners’ redemption his life’s blood he gave; 
And the faithful true Witnefs will never deceive. 


2 His blood’s all your boafting, his blood fied for you; 
With confidence truft him,—his words are all true; 
He feal’d with his blood ev’ry promife hie gave, 

And the faithful true Witnefs will never deceive. 


3 He promis’d a crown when he left you the crofs, 
And he with a kingdom rewards all your lofs; 
To glory he leads, while clofe to him you cleave, 
And the faithful true Witnefs will never deceive. 


4 How glorious to follow our dear fuff’ring God, 
Through great tribulation, the path which he trod! 
His faithful redeem’d in that path follow’d have, 
And the faithful true Witnefs did never deceive. 


5 When he calls you afflictions and forrows to bear, 
He feels thefe affli@ions; he wipes ev’ry tear: 
Through fire and through water he never will leave, 
For the faithful true Witnefs will never deceive. 


6 He promis’d more grace, that you fall not away, 
And his blood is plighted for your life for ay; 
He lives wholly for you; what more can you crave? 
Since the faithful trae Witnefs will never deceive. 


7 His word ftands moft fure, « I come quickly again;” 
He now waits to hear you refound your Amen: 
Of that hope of glory he’ll never bereave, 

For the faithful true Witnefs can never deceive. 


* 


8 That he’ll change your vile body he caus’d you to hope, 
Like his glorious body, he hall raife you up, 
All thining in glory, redeem’d from the grave; 
And the faithful true Witnefs will never deceive. 
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157. My grace is fufficient for thee. 


I (Asana: temptations threaten round, 
And feeble as the moth I’m found; 
*Midk greateft dangers let me fee 
Thy grace fufficient, Lord, for me. 


2 And when my faith is like to fail, 
And doubts and darknefs moft prevail; 
Hold thou me up, and let me fee 
Thy grace fufficient, Lord, for me. 


When (heav’n forgot) my foolifh heart 
In this vain world would chufe its part; 
Call back the wand’rer, Lord, to thee, 
And let thy grace my fafety be. 


se 


4 When warring paffions vex me fore, 
And I dare truft myfelf no more; 
Thy ftrength, my flay in weaknefs be, 
"Thy grace fuflicient, Lord, for me. 


5 When all confpires to work my woe, 
And in defpair to plunge me low, 
When terror takes faft hold on me, 
Lord, let thy grace my fafety be. 


6 And when through death’s dark vale I go, 
O let me then thy guidance know; 
Then comfort fend, and let me fee 


Thy grace fufficient, Lord, for me. 


~ 


7 Thanks to thy name, that thou, O Lord, 
Help to the worthlefs doft afford; , 
Then help me, Lord, and let me fee 
Thy grace fufficient ftill for me. 


188. The example of Chrift. 


I M* dear Redeemer and my Lord! 
[ read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears , : 
Drawn out in living charaters. 
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2 Such was thy truth, and fuch thy zeal, 
Such pleafure in thy Father’s will, 
Such love and meeknefs fo divirie, 
I would tranfcribe, ‘and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnefs’d the fervour of thy prayer; 
The defert thy temptations knew, 
Thy confli& and thy vid’ry too: 


4, Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then God the Judge fhall‘own my name 
Amongtt the foll’wers of the Lamb. 


I 89. The example of Chrift and his people. 


I C= me the wings of faith, to rif 

Within the vail, and fee 

The faints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 
They wreftled hard, as we do now, 
With fins, and doubts, and fears. 


3 Lafk them whence their vidt’ry came? 
They, with united breath, 
Afecribe their conqueft to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


4 They mark’d the footiteps that he trod, . 
(His zeal infpir’d their breaft :) 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Poffefs the promis’d reft._. 


5 Onr glorious Leader claims, our praife 
For his own pattern giv’a, 
While the long crowd. of witneffes 
Shew the fame path to heay’n. 

U ; 
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1QO. Attraéiive influence of Chrift?s death. | John xii. 32. 


I EHOLD th’ amazing fight, 
The Saviour lifted high! 
Behold the Son of God’s delight 
Expire in agony! 
2 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture dy’d; 
Twas love that bow’d his fainting head, 
And op’d his gufhing fide. 
3 We fee, and we adore, 
Nor can refift fuch love; 
We feel its {trong attra&tive power 
To lift our fouls above. 


4 Drawn by {uch cords as thefe, 
The faints mutt all combine 
With chearful ardour to confefs 
The energy divine. 


5 In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor fhare thy griefs alone, 
But from thy crofs purfue their flight 
To thy triumphant throne. 


Igl. Godly forrow arifing from the Sufferings of Chrift. 
I Fg Boeing and did my Saviour bleed! _ 
And did my Sov’reign die? 
Would he devote that, facred head 
For fuch a worm as I? 


2 Thy body flain, dear Jefus, thine, 5 
And bath’d in its own blood, 
While all expos’d to wrath divine 
The glorious Suff’rer ftood. 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done, ~ 
He groan’d upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! gracé unknown! , 

And love beyond degree! _ wet arty work 


B. H. ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 


4 Well might the fun in darknefs hide, - 


And fhut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy’d 


For man the creature’s fin. 


5 Thus might I hide my blufhing face, 
While his dear crofs appears; 
Diffolve my heart in thankfulnefs, 

And melt my eyes to tears. 


#55 


1Q2. Repentance from a view of the fufferings of Chrift. 


Nrinite grief! amazing woe! 
Behold my bleeding Lord! 
Hell and the Jews confpir’d his death, 
And us’d the Roman fword. 


2 O, the fharp pangs of {marting pain 
My dear Redeemer bore! 
When knotty whips and pricking thorns 
His facred body. tore! 


3 But knotty whips and pricking thorns 
In vain do I accufe; 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more fpiteful Jews: 


4 ’Twas you, my fins, my cruel fins, 
His chief tormentors were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the fpear. 


5 ’Twas you that pull’d the vengeance down 
Upon his guiltlefs head; 
Break, break, my heart! O burft mine eyes, 
And let my forrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty foul, 
Till melting waters flow, 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiffembled woe. 
U 2 
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I 9 3+ A repenting finner’s prayer. pp . 
I PRostrate, O Lord, beneath thy: feet 
A guilty rebel lies; . 
And upwards to the mercy feat 
Prefumes to lift his eyes. 


2 O let not juftice frown me hence: 
Stay, ftay the vengeful. ftorm; 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruth a feeble worm. 


3 If tears of forrow would fuffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears fhould from both my weeping eyes: 
In ceafelefs torrents flow. 


4 But no fuch facrifice I plead » 
To expiate my guilt; 
No tears but thofe which Jefus fhed, 
No blood but what he fpilt. 


5 Behold the forrows of my Lord, 
And all my fins forgive: 
* Juftice doth well approve the word, 
That bids the finner live. 


194. The returning back/lider. 


f "THE Lord is kind in all his ways, 
When moft they feem fevere! 
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes, 
That we may learn his fear. 
2 With thorns he fences up our path, 
And builds a wall around, 
To guard us from the death that lurks 
In fin’s forbidden ground. 


3 When other lovers, fought in vain, =~ 9 
Our fond addrefs defpife, ytishonee {he'd 
He opens his indulgent arms pg7 qb ba /\ 


With pity in his eyes. * mu ol 
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4 Return, ye wand’ring fouls, return, 
And feek his tender breaft; 
Call back the mem’ry of the days 
When there you found your reft. 


5 Behold, O Lord, we fly to thee, 
Though bluthes vail our face, 
Conftrain’d our laft retreat to feek 
In thy much-injur’d-grace. 


195: Back/flidings and returns. 


I WHY is my heart fo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night? 


2 Why fhould my foolifh-paffions rove? 
Where can fuch fweetnefs be 
As I have tafted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee? 


3 When my forgetful foul renews 
The favour of thy grace, 
My heart prefumes I cannot lofe 
The relith all my days. 


4 But ere one fleeting hour is patt, 
The flatt’ring world employs 
Some fenfual bait to feize my tatte, 
And to pollute my joys. 


5 Trifles of nature or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtlefs heart, 
And thruft me from thy arms. 


Then I repent and vex’ my foul, 
That I fhould leave thee fo;. 

Where wiil thofe wild affeétions rove, 
That let a Saviour go? 
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7 Sin’s promis’d joys are turn’d to pain, 
And I am drown’d in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief: 


8 Seizing my foul with {weet furprife, 
He draws with loving bands; 
Divine compaffion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands. 


g Wretch that I am, to wander thus 
In chace of falfe delight! 
Let me be faften’d to thy crofs, 
Rather than lofe thy fight. 


10 Make hafte, my days, to reach the goal, 


And bring my heart to reft 
On the dear centre of my foul, 
My God, my Saviour’s breaft.. 


I 96. Heavenly joy on earth. 


I Cons ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a fong with fweet accord, 
And thus furround the throne. 


2 The forrows of the mind 
Be banifh’d from the place; 
Religion never was defign’d 
Yo make our pleafure lefs.. 


3 Let thofe refufe to fing 
That never knew our God, 
But fav’rites of the heav’nly King, 
May fpeak their joys abroad. 


4 The God that rules on high, 


And thunders when he pleafey | 


That rides upon the ftormy fky § © 
And manages the feas: ‘wae 


B. I 
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5 This awful God is-ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He fhall fend down his heav’nly powers 
To carry us above. 


6 There hall we fee his face, 
And never, never fin: 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endlefs pleafures in. 


7 Yes, and before we rife 
To that immortal ftate, 
The thoughts of fuch amazing blifs 
Should conftant joys create. 


8 Then let our fongs abound, 
And ev’ry tear be dry; 
We’re marching through this barren ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


197. Grounds of rejoicing in Chrift. 
i RES ICE, the Lord is King! 
The Prince of Life adore: 
O Zion, fhout and fing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. 


2 Jefus, the Saviour, reigns; 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purg’d our fins, 
He took his feat above: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jefus giv’n: . 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice, 
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4 He fits at God’s right hand, 
Till all his foes fubmit, 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your yoice; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. 


5 He all our foes fhall quell, 
Shall death itfelf deftroy; 
And all his people fill 
With pure celeftial joy: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your, voice; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jefus the Judge fhall come, 
And take his fervants up 
To their eternal home. 
We foon fhall hear th’ arch-angel’s voice, 


The trump of God fhall found, “ Rejoice.” 


IT 98. Love to God. 


i K Nertanesy alas! ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear: 
Sin in our hearts will fight and reign, 
If love be abfent there. 


?Tis love that makes our chearful feet, 
In f{wift obedience move: 

The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


te 


3 ’Tis charity that lives and fings 
When faith and hope fhall ceafe, 
Tis this hall ftrike our joyful ftrings 
To the fweet realms of blifs, 


fa 


Bs Il 
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199. Defiring Supreme love to God. 


I ANP is it yet, dear Lord, a doubt, 
If in my heart thou reign’ft alone? 
O find the lurking rival out, 
And drag the traitor from the throne. 


2 Would earth’s delufive trifling charms 
Affume a power above thy name? 
Stab each ufurper in my arms, 


And vindicate thy rightful claim: 

3 By purchafe, duty, ev’ry tie, 
Yea, choice itfelf, Lord," I am thine; 
Maintain that right, or let me die, 
Ere from thy love my foul decline. 


4 If my unfteady heart would rove, 


(And well thou know’tt its treach’rous frame;) 


If ought below, or ought above 
Would thare or quench the facred flame: 


5 Chafe the curs’d obje& from my foul, 
Thence, thence the twining mifchief tear; 
Reign thou the Sov’reign of the whole, 
Be Lord of ev’ry motion there. 


200. Delight in the charaéer of God. 


1 PARENT of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight; 
In them thy glories thine: 
There’s nought in earth, or fea, or air, 
Or heav’n itfelf that’s good or fair, 
But what is wholly thine. 


2 The riches of thy matchlefs grace,. . 
Difplay’d in the Redeemer’s face, 
Still more attract my mind; . 
- Here wifdom, love and mercy meet, 
In all theif various rays complete, > 
With truth and juftice join’ds 
x 
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3 Thy glories here ton ipa ies La 
They firike my foul with {weet Tnprler 
And heav’nly pleafure yield; 99.) © 
An ocean vat without.a bound, ~ 
Where ev’ry noble with. is drown’d, 
And ev’ry want is fill’d. 


4 Thy love is my unfailing ftore, 
In darknefs I thy light oe 
To fet my heart at reft? © 
Were I depriv’d of all below, 
And thou thy gracious {mile beftows, 
I fhould be richly bleft. 


This all my gloomy path hall chear, 
And banifh ev’ry’ painfal fear (4a aan 
That can my foul invade: e. 
Should earth and hell againdt me join 
The beamings of thy love divine 
Would give me fov’reign aid. 


6 What fhall I do to {pread thy praifes 
My God, through my remaining pe 
Or how thy name adore? 
To thee I confecrate my breaths 
May I be thine in life and death, 


And thine for evermore. ' G 


Ww 


201. God the chief Good. Pfal. iv. 6, oe 


I j vain the erring world enquires 
For fome fubftantial coop; 
While earth confines their low defires, 
They live on airy food. E Ye a 


iL 


2 Illufive dreams of happinefs _ i 
Their eager thoughts employ 5 i 
They wake, convine ‘d ther bantst a ‘its 
Was vifionary joys. iyo ahi" 
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3 Not all the good which earth vee a 
Can fill the craving mind; 
Its higheft joys have mingled woes, 
And leave a fting behind. 


4. Be gone, ye gilded vanities; 
I feek the only Goon; 
To real blifs my withes rife,. 
The ravour oF my Gop. 


5 Immortal joy thy {miles impart; 
Heav’n dawns in ev’ry ray 
One glimpfe of thee can cheer my heart, 
And turn my night to day. 


6 Grant, O my God, this one requeft; 
Oh, be thy rove alone 
My ample portion—here I reft, 
For heav’n is in the boon. 


» To this my wifhes are confin’d, 
To this my heart afpires; 
A Goop immortal as the mind, 
And vatt as its defires: 


202. God the only happine/s of his people. Pfal. lxxiii. 25. 


I M* God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlafting All,... - 
I’ve none but thee in heaw’n above, ind 
Nor on this earthly balks yo: | 


2 What empty things are-all the fkies, 

And this inferior clod!.|.,, 
There’s nothing here deferves:my joys, ». 
There’s nothing like my, God, 


3 In vain the bright, the burning fun 
Scatters-his feeble lights, 
Thy cheering beams create my noon; 
If thou withdraw, ’tis night. 
X2 
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4 To thee I owe my’ wealth and friends, - 
And health and fafe abode: iy fa x63 
Thanks to thy love for meaner Zickel Te fas] 
But they are not my God. yt vf 


5 How vain a toy is fhining wealth; | 
What all my friends to me; 
Or what’s my fafety, or my health, 
When, Lord, compar’dito ‘Thee? nt on 


6 Let others ftretch their-arme like aks wail 
And grafp in all the fhore; + sawed 7 i 
Grant me the vifits of thy face, to Vgnulg sO 
And I defire no more, ron art bak, 

jum O pat? ry 


203. The happinefs of enjoying 5 Obi a 


1 JPESUS, thy boundlefs love to me oy : 

No thought can reach, no tongue declares. 

O knit my thankful heart to thee, 
And reign without a rival there! , 


2 O grant that nothing in my foul ; ev bad 
May dwell but thy pure love alone; 
O.may thy love poffefs me whole! a 
My joy, my treafure, and my crown, = 


3 Thy love, how cheering ists rayhy bo ¥ hy 
All pain before its prefence flies; ayM =" 
Care, anguifh, forrow, ‘melt‘away, | dud eos 
Where’er its healing beamsiarife. 9 1) vo so) 


4 O let thy love my foul inflame, ~ 1 yiqurs ted 
And to thy fervice fweetly bind; eit bof 
Transfufe it through my’inmoft frame, 9 or | 
And mould me wholly to thy- mind. e‘yrait 


5 Thy love, in fuff’rings,’ be my peace; 
Thy love, in weaknefs, make me ftrong; 9)” 
And, when the ftornig of life thall ceafe, Kd ud 
‘Thy love thall be my heav’a ‘and fong. iw vods i 

be # 
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204. The Chriftian warfare. hs 
I STAND up, my foul, thake off thy fears, 
And gird the gofpel armour on; 
March to the gates of endlefs joys 
Where thy great Captain Saviour’s gone. 


2 Hell and thy fins refit thy courfe; 
But hell and fin are vanquith’d foes; © 
Thy Saviour nail’d them to the crofs, 
And fung the triumph when he rofe.’ 


3 What though’ the prince of darknefs rage, 
And watte the fury of his fpight; «~~ 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To fiery deeps, and:éndlefs night. |...) 

4 What though thine inwatd lufts rebel, © 

- ?Tis but a ftrug gling gafp for life; 

The weapons of vidtoriotis grace 
Shall flay thy fins, and end the ftrife. 


5 Then let my foul march boldly on, 
Prefs forward to the heav’nly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal:reign, | 
And glitt’ring robes for conqu’rors wait, , 
6 There hail I wear a glorious crown, | «: 
And triumph in Almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the ikies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praife, » 


205. Taking up the croft, and following Crip 
I W HILE I my merit all explore, 


To eafe my con{cience wounded fore; 


_ “« That fruitlefs taik,” thou fay’it, « give o'er, ; 


“ And take up the crofs, and follow me. 
2 * For I implace of fihners:ftood 
« A fpotlefs facrifice to God, 


« To purge their confcience by my blood; 
** Then take up the crofs, and follow me, 
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3 « All righteoufnefs is fully wrought; 
«“< The ranfom’ s paid, falvation bought: 
«« Receive reft to thy foul for nought, 
«© And take up the crofs, and follow me. 


La 


4 When guilt, with agonizing pain, 
« Thy confcience wounds, behold me flain; 
« Lo! I from death am brought again; 
«¢ Then take up the crofs, and f follow me. _ 


5 ‘ Fear not, o’er hell and death Treign; — 
«© Your griefs I bear, I feel your pains... 
« Becaufe live, you life obtain; od ory 
«* Then take up the crofs, and follow m me.” 


6 ’T was Jefus fpoke* she payin pyet oT 
A balfam was to evry wound; _ ah. 


Thy voice gave life, and, power. I: sb a 
‘To take up the crofs, and follow thee. 


7 A flood of joy, till now unknown,” i 

O’crwhelm’d my heart, and fill'd my tongue; ... 
My foul dwelt on that melting) fongy) |. chee 
Y’ll take up the crofs,\ and. follow thee... geen T 


41 Low f 


What glory faw I now in him, yar akg bi 

Who fhed his bloed to purge all fin!y | jis) » 

Salvation fill’d my foul-to brim!) " «i (ee! 
[’'ll take up the crofs, and follow theee i We 


to] 


fre ye it : 


9 By faith, O Jefus, let me rife, ot 
And-feek, the things above.the fkies5 ers 
© let me ne’er apoftatize, = 

From bearing the crofs,; to follow! beat t 


10 Till with thy patient faints I fing, 
Grave! where's thy vid’ ry? death! am 
Thou mak’ft all conquerors to reign, 
Who take up the mora a follow m5" T 16 


liyhy soe) 
. 


ie ios sang ‘T + 


4 
- » 


2h) 7RR won | *” 
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206. Self-denial, or taking up the crofs. Mark viii. 38. 
Luke ix. 26. 


I SHAM’D of Chrift! my foul, difdain 
The bafe ungen’rous thought: 
Shall I difown that Friend whofe blood 
To man falvation brought? 


2 With the glad news of love and peace 
From heav’n to earth he came; 
For us endur’d the painful crofs, 
For us defpis’d the fhame. 


3 At his command we muft take up 
Our crofs without delay: 
Our lives—and thoufand lives of ours 
His love can ne’er repay. 


4 Each faithful fuff’rer Jefus views 
With infinite delight; 
Their lives to him are dear, their deaths 
Are precious in his fight. 


5 To bear his name, his crofs to bear, 
Our higheft honour this! 
Who nobly fuffer for him now 
Shall reign with him in blifs. 
6 But thould we in the evil day 
From our profeffion fly, 
Jefus the Judge, before the world, 
The traitors will deny. 


207. The pilgrimage of the faints. 
I 1,0 RD, what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no fupply, 


No cheering fruits, no wholefome trees, 
Nor ftreams of living joy? 


2 But pricking thorns through all the ground, 
And mortal poifons grow; - 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang’rous waters flow.. 
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3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land: 
Lord! we would keep the heaw’nly road, ¢ 4 
And run at thy command. y * 


4 Our fouls fhall tread the defeit ea , 
With undiverted feet: 
And faith and flaming zeal fubdue ee 1 
The terrors that we meet. aby 


5 A thoufand favage beafts of prey 
Around the foreft rome; Reh “4 
But Judah’s Lion guards the way, 
And guides the ftrangers home. 


6 Eternal glory to the King 
That brings us fafely through, 
Our tongues fhall never ceafe to fing, ©. 4 | 
And endlefs praife renew. 


208. The Pilgrim *s Songs 


I Gets me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful, hand; 
Strong Deliv’rer, ftrong Deliv’rer, 
Be thou itill my ftrength and fhield. . 


2 Open now the cryftal fountain wihssns “LE | 
Whence the healing ftreams do fow;, . # 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me-all my journey through; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven; 
Feed me till 1 want no more. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordans, pipe . ve ; 
Bid my anxious fears fubfide; — ‘ e 
Death of death, and hell’s deftru@tion, | 
Land me fafe on Canaan’s fide: ~ thi HiaR. 
Songs of praifes, fongs of Dae svty a6¥ ith bore. 
I will ever give to thee. 7 eben" aeb aay) 
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209. A prayer for the influences of the Holy Spirit. 


I GoME, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With all thy quick’ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of facred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how on earth we grov’ling lie, 
Fond of its glitt’ring toys, 
Nor can we lift our fouls on high 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal fongs, 
In vain we ftrive to rife; 
Hofannas languifh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord! and Mhall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love fo faint, fo cold to thee, 
A.nd thine to us fo great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, fiom above, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; 
Come fhed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that fhall kindle ours. 


210. Quicken thou me according to thy word, Pfal. exis. 25. 


1 W ITH pity, Lord, our languor view, 
As in the daft we lie, 
Nor, while we raife our plaintive voice, 
Difdain the broken ery. 


2 Fain would we mount on eagles’ wings 
With ardency and love; 
But cumb’rous weights {till drag us down; 
How heavily we move! 


3 Thy living word has wonders wrought ; 
Thefe wonders here renew, { 
And pour freth vigour through our fouls, 
. While we its glories view. 
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4. Thy quick’ning energy diffufe 
O’er all our inmoft frame; 
And animate our-lips and lives 
Yo glorify thy name. 


- 


5 From Thee, great ever-flawing Spring, . 
Let vital ftreams defcend; 
And chear our hearts to fing thofe fongs 
Which death fhall never ends 9 = 


6 Then fhall we love thy gofpel more, 
And ne’er forget thy word, 4 
When we have felt its quick’ning power 
To draw us near the Lord. iit 


211. O that I were asin months paft! Job xxix 


1 Stag was the time when firft I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood” . : 
Apply’d, to cleanfe my foul from guilt, 
And feal my peace with God. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, ° 
His praifes tun’d my tongue; 
And when the ev’ning thades prevail’d, 
His love was all my fong. ; 


3 In vain the tempter fpread bis wiles.» 

The world no more could charms, .; 

I liv’d upon my Saviour’s fmiles, , .. «% 
And lean’d upon his arm, - 


4 In prayer my foul drew near the Lord, ..., 
And faw his glory thine; | ernie 4; 


And when I read his holy word, ,. 4) 
I call’d each promife mine. / diet iecs: 
5 Then to his faints I often {poke ! | qu 
Of what his love had doney. ssh eer st 
But now my heart is almoft broke, 9 9) | 
For all my joys are gone. 0/8 6 oy 


B. Il. 


- 2. 


- 
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6 Now, when the ev’ning fhade prevails, 
My foul in darknefs mourns; 
And, when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


7 My prayers are now a chatt’ring noife, 
For Jefus hides his face; 
I read, the promife meets my eyes, 
But does not reach my cafe. 


8 But ftop, my foul, why is it thus? 
?Tis [ mutt bear the blame; 
For Chrilt, his love, blood, promifes, 


Are now, as then, the fame. 


g O glorious truth! be this my ftay, 
When fweet fenfations ceafe; 
This only can renew my joy, 
And give me ftable peace. 


212. Love to the creatures dangerous. 


I |S hed vain are all things here below! 


How falfe, and yet how fair! 
Each pleafure hath its poifon too; 
And ev’ry {weet a fnare. 


2 The brighteft things below the fky, 
Give but a flatt’ring light; 
We thould fufpe& fome danger nigh, 
Where we poflefs delight. 


3 Our deareft joys and neareft friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav’ring minds, 
And leave but half for God! 


4 The fondnefs of a creature’s love, 

How ftrong it flrikes the fenfe! 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


3 
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5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
Our foul’s eternal food; 
And grace command our ‘hearts away 
From all created good. 


sri aire 7 nr 


RO MLQC J 


212%. The world’s three chief ' temptations 


1 WHEN: in the light of faith diving : : 
We look on things below, 

. Honour and gold, and fenfual joy, 

How vain and. dang’rous too! nega 


1 SMP st 


2 Honour’s a puff of noify breath; 
Yet men expofe their blood, 
And venture everlafting death, 
To gain that airy good. ¢) nee 


3 Whilft others ftarve the nobler mind, hetcytie 

And feed on fhining duft, , ‘ 2 

They rob the ferpent of his food, - 
T’ indulge a fordid luft. 


4 The pleafures that allure our fenfe 
Are dang’rous fnares to fouls: 
They’re but drop of flatt’ring fweet, 
And dafh’d with bitter bowls. 


5 God is mine all-fuficient good, 
My portion and my choice, 
In him my vatt defires are fill’d, 
And all my powers rejoice. Ha - seer ny 


2 14. He that increafeth knowledge, inereafeth’ forrow, 


I HE more I’m vers’d in wifdom’ s fchool,::. 
The more I fee myfelf a fools «heh ow 


With grief of heart 1 often ery, salient 
How weak, how ignorantam J! 4) 99) ) 5a 
2 The more of my own heart I learn, ~ bani: 43 


More caufe of grief I fill difcem; . ... . 9.1) 
This makes me often weep and fighy. . 9). ojo 
Lord, what a finful wretch am! oy apg a 
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3 Around where’er my eyes I turn, 
I fee occafion {till to mourn; 
New objects give me no relief, 
For knowledge is a fource of grief. 


4 The more of men and things I know, 
In this perplexing world below, 
The more I daily ftill perceive 
Frefh reafon to lament and grieve. 


5 What human tongue can e’er relate 
The mis’ries of our lapfed flate? 
New fcenes of fin and forrow rife, 
To wound our hearts, and pain our eyes. 


6 But O! the knowledge of thy love 
Doth ftill a fource of pleafure prove; 
The more I know thy word and thee, 
The greater will my comforts be. 


215. Gravity and Decency. 


BEHOLD the fons, the heirs of God, 
So dearly bought with Jefus’ blood! 

Are they not born to heav’nly joys? 

And fhall they ftoop to earthly toys? 


2 Can laughter feed th’ immortal mind? 
Were fpirits of celeftial kind 
Made for a jeft, for fport and play, 
To.wear out time, and wafte the day? 


Doth vain difcourfe, or empty mirth 
Well fuit the honours of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 

~ Which children love, and fools admire? 


4 View him that wears the richcft veft, 

’ The fading flowers are better dreft; 
His fleth, with all its gaudy forms, 
Myft drop to duft, and feed the worms, 


w 
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we 


4 
- 


A 


Lord, raife our hearts and paffions higher; — 
Touch our vain fouls with facred fires ‘niet 
Then, with a heav’n-direéted eye, , 
We'll pafs thefe glitt’ring trifles by. 
We'll look on all the toys below 
With fuch difdain as angels do; 
And wait the call that bids us rife 
To manfions promis’d in the fkies. 


216. sontentment. 


M* God and Father, ever bleft, 
Enriching all, of all poflett, 
By whom the whole creation’s fed; a) 
Give me, each day, my daily bread. . 


To thee my very life I owe, 

From thee do all my comforts flow; 
And ev’ry bleffing which I need, 

Mutt from thy bounteous hand proceed. 


Great things are not what I defire, 

Nor dainty food, nor rich attire; 

Content with little would I be; 

That little, Lord, muft come from thee. 


While wicked men, with all their ftore,’ | 
Are ever grafping after more; 

With Agur’s with I’m fatisfy’d, 

Nor grudge them all the world befide. 


17. Return unto thy ref, O my foul. Pfal. cxvi. 7. 
Reet URN, my foul, unto thy reft 

Upon thy heav’nly. Father’s breaft; 
Indulge me, Lord, in that repofe, PAA 
Which he who loves thee only knows. 


(> 


a 


Ss 
Lodg’d in thine arms, I fear no more 


The tempelt’s howl, the billow’s roar: i ! 
Thofe ftorms muft thake th’ Almighty’s oy 
Which violate the faints retreat. ol qua 


= | 
ie 


Bs Ils | ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 175 


3 Thy bounties, Lord, to me furmount 
The power of language to recount; 
The mercies all my moments bring 
A‘k an eternity to fing. 


4 Rich in ten thoufand gifts poffett, 
In future hopes more richly blett, 
I'll fit and fing, till death fhall raife 
A note of more proportion’d’ praife. 


218.  Child-like difpofitions defired. Pfal. cxxxi. 2, 3. 
Matth. xviti. 3, 4. 


I Quer Lord, my froward heart; 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, fimple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child: 
From diftruft and envy free, 
Pleas’d with all that pleafes thee, 


2 What thou fhalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wifdom leave: 

’Tis enough that thou wilt care, 
Why fhould I the burden bear? 


3 Asa little child relies 
On a care beyond his own; 
Knows he’s neither flrong nor wife, 
Fears to ftir a ftep alone; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


4 Thus-peferv’d from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon thy, fmiles, 

Till the promis’d hour appears, 
When the fons of Cod thall prove 
All their Father’s boundlefs love. 
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219. True godlinefs. Spe 


5 Fare the man of heav’nly birth, 
He humbly walks with Godson earths... 
The power of grace his foul renews, 
Sin, and the carnal mind fubdues. 


2 Hateful his former fins appear, be 
Hence flows the penitential tear; foes 
While faith in his Redeemer’s blood, 
Firmly unites his heart to God. 


A lively, purifying hope. , 

Of glory, bears his fpirits up; 

His heart is fir’d with holy love _.. 
‘Yo faints on earth, and God above. 


w 


4 His heav’nly mind, with warm defiress Y 
To perfe&t purity afpires; § 7 mi 
He loves his Maker’s holy Jaw, ; rt 
And fears his name with rev’rend awe. 9 9" * 


5 With grateful heart he ftill receives ” 
The bleffings heav’nly bounty gives; 
His inward peace, his facred joy, 
The world nor gives, nor can deftroys 


6 His mind ts hunible and ferene, _ 

He calmly bears the trying feene; 

He’s upright, fteady and fincerey ’ | i's ¢ 
And walks with confcientious cares 
Sin he abhors, and felf denies; ~~ 
To heav’n his warm devotions rife, , 
And thither, when his warfare’ends, ~~" 7" 

His foul triumphantly afeendin 4 Me eee 


“2 


220. The true fear of the Lord, PL. ‘cali 10. Metie Sei 226. 


APPY beyond defeription hes) 9 > 

Who fears the Lord/his Gody “5 4)! 

Who hears his threats with holy’ awe, LE PROG FR, 
And trembley at his rode) 798 1) a 
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2 Who pays a tender ftrict regard 
To all the facred word, 
Nor dares the fmalleft precept flight 
Commanded by the Lord. 


3 Freed from the abje&t fear of men, 
He keeps the heav’nly road, 
And nobly braves their wort; for why? 
His only fear is God. 


4 He that would grow divinely wife 
Muft with God’s fear begin; 
The faireft proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev’ry fin. 


5 This facred paflion ever dwells 
With its fair partner Love; 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their fource is from above. 


6 Let terrors fright th’ unwilling flave, 
The child with joy appears; 
Chearful he does his Father’s will, 

And loves as much as fears. 


177 


221. Be thou in the fear of the Lord all the day long. 


Prov. xxiii. 17. 


t 4 Loh he happy fouls, born from above, 


While yet they fojourn here, 
Who all their days with God begin, 
And fpend them in his fear! 


2 So may our eyes, with holy zeal, 
Prevent the dawning day; 
And turn the facred pages o’er, 

And praife thy name and pray. 


3 ’Midit hourly cares may love prefent 
Its incenfe to thy throne; 

And, while the world,our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 


Zz 
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4 As fanétify’d to nobleft ends fi 

Be aap refrefhment fought; in 
And by each varied providence 

Some wife inftru€tion brought. 


5 When to laborious duties,call’d, 
Or by temptations try’d, , 
We'll feck thy wifdom to dired, , 

And in thy itrength confide. 


6 As diff’rent fcenes of life arife 
Our hearts would ever be 
With Thee, amidit the focial band, 
In folitude with thee. 


7 To thee our ev’ning homage paid, 
And daily faults confett, 
We, confident thou art our guard, 
Refign our powers to reft. 


8 Thus, in thy fervice, love and fear, 
Let all our days be paft; 
Then fhall we nor impatient wifh, — 
Nor fearful dread the laft. 


222. The rule of univerfal equity and love. Matt. vii. 12. 
I Bleffed Saviour, how divine, : 
How righteous is this rule of thine, 

«© To do to all men ftill the fame 
«< That we could juftly wisn from them)? 


2 This golden leffon, fhort and plain, 
Gives nor the mind nor mem’ry pain; — 
And ev’ry confcience muft approve, Sm 
This univerfal law. of love. ope Ls 


3 ’Tis written in ‘each mortal brea) 
Where all our tend’reft withes reft: § 9 0 
We draw it from our inmolteinsy © 9 es 
Where love to seur refides and reigns. (9) 
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4 Is Reafon ever at a pauife? 
Call in Se/f-/ove to judge the caufe: 
Let our own fondeft paffions thew 
How we fhould treat out neighbour too. 


5 O let thy grace our will incline 
To keep this facred rule of thine; 
To do what we, what all approve, 
Our neighbour, As ouRSELVEs, to love. 


223. Univerfal Benevolence. 


I Brest is the mani whofe foft’ning heart, 
Feels all another’s pain; 
To whom the fupplicating eye 


Was never rais’d in vain: 


2 Whofe breaft expands with gen’rous warmth 
A ftranger’s woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


3 He fpreads his kind fupporting arms, 
To ev’ry child of grief; 
His fecret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unafk’d relief. 


4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never flow; 
He views through mercy’s melting eye, 
A brother in a foe: 


224. Liberality, or good works. 
I O What ftupendous mércy fhines 
* Around the Majefty of heav’n! 
Rebels he deigns to call his fons, 
Their fouls renew’d, their fins forgiv’n. 
2 Go, imitate thé gracé divine, 
The grace that blazes like a fun; - 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 
a2 
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Upon your bounty’s willing wings) 9°! 
Swift let the kind affiftance fly; Wh 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe, ni Ye 
To pain and ficknefs:help apply. 

Pity the weeping widow’s woe, 

And be her counfellor and flay; 
Adopt the fatherlefs, and fmooth wo lvel eal 
‘To ufeful happy life his way. 


Let age, with want and weaknefs bow’d, 
Your bowels of compaffion move; 
Let ev’n your enemies be blefs’d, 
‘Their hatred recompens’d with love. ~ 


-+ t 


When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce felf-righteoufnefs with fcorn: 

‘Thus will you glorify your God, ft : 
And thus the Chriftian name adorn. ; 


225. Relative Duties, Eph. v. 22, &e. che wie 1, Kes 


I 


» 


Haistians, in your fey’ral flations, 
Dutiful to all relations, 
Give to each their proper due, 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you difobey your Saviour; 
His command’s the rule for you. 


Parents, be to children tender, itis ‘al 
Children, full obedience render ni wstiterd 
To your parents in the Lord: : 

Never flight, nor difrefpeét thems 
Nor through pride, when old, reject themay) 
Tis the precept of the word. — 


Wives, to hufbands yield fubjection, 
Hufbands, with a kind affeétion, 
Cherifh, as yourfelves, your wives; |), 
Matters, rule with moderation, ‘ated 
Sway’d by juttice, notyby paffion: . diy, uy 
To the {criptures {quare-your lives). (94 94 
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4 Servants, ferve your matters truly, 
Not unfaithful, not unruly, 
To the good—nor to the bad; 
Not refufing when you’re bidden, 
Nor replying when you’re chidden: 
Tis the ordinance of God. 


5 This fhall folve th’ important queftion, 
Whether thou’rt a real Chriftian, 
Better than each golden dream: 
Better far than lip expreffion, 
Tow’ring notions, great profeffion: 


This fhall thew your love to Him. 


226. The JSrortne/s and mifery of human life.» 


a @ lars days, alas! our mortal days 
Are fhort and wretched too; 
Evil and few, the patriarch fays, 
And well the patriarch knew. 


2 ’Tis but at beft a narrow bound | 
That heav’n allows to men, 
And pains and fins run through the round 
Of threefcore years and ten, 


3 Well, if ye muft be fad and few, 
Run on, my days, in/hatte; 
Moments of fin and months'of woe, 
Ye cannot fly too.faft, 


4 Let heav’nly love prepare my foul, 
And call her to the fkies, 
Where years of long falvation roll, 


And glory never dies. 


227+ The vanity of life, and the Chrifian hope. 


I ' Merke feen the lovely garden flowers 
In all their beauty glow: 
I’ve feen the ftormy hailitone fhowers 
Lay all their glory low. 
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2 I’ve feen the youth im beauty’s pride b ningrice 
And higheft health to-day, fut totes io} 
Before to-morrow’s evening-tide; oAt'G') 
A breathlefs lump of clay.» 


3 Then what’s our life? a vapour. fure! a 
Away it {wiftly flies; Oe 
The joys of life, how infecurey : 
How trifling fuch.a prize? 


my yoitoct 


4 The hafning day fhall foon arrive, 
When awful death fhall come, 
And clofe the fcene of this yain' life,, 
In darknefs, and the tomb. 


5 O! may the Living Word; ‘the Light, ua 
Shine forth before our eyes; |, eh asilde 
In that dread hour, difpel the night a 
With everlafting rays: eS 


6 When in the dark and difmal road, 
Which we are doom’d to tread, 
Our comfort be the word of God, 
Our rock, our ftrength, our fhade: 


7 His word, who dy’d upon the tree, 
Can one the heart, 
And, ev’n in death, our minds can Liat 
And bid all fear depart: 


i) 


For he’s alive who once waé flain, 
And reigns exalted high; : 

His word fhall raife us up again, 
Though in the grave we lies 


g The work he finifh’d on the crofs, 
Procur’d falvation fure ; eh 
And his infpotted righteoufnefs ae 
For ever doth endure. ; 


~~ >is xaal 
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228. “Another. 


I AN like a flower.at morn appears, 
And blooms, perhaps, a few fhort years: 
The flatt’rer hope ftill leads him on, 
Purfuing pleafure, finding none; 
Or, if he finds it for a day, 
It foon takes wing and flies away! 


2 Oft things which promife paffing fair, 
Deceive, and yield him nought but care; 
Care ever varying, ever new, 

Is all the happieft ever knew; 
Comes joy? care with it comes along, 
And fpoils the fyren’s fweeteft fong! 


3 See pleafure with bewitching charms; 
Man grafps it in his eager arms; 
The vifion fwift Gialvc § in air— 
He grafps—but finds it is not there! 
The airy phantom ftill he views, 
And till as vainly he purfues! 


4 A better hope the Chriftian cheers, 
Which joyful through life’s gloom appears; 
‘Firm on a rock his hope he builds, 
Which to no-ftorm nor tempeft yields; 
Let earth diffolve—he will not fear, “ 
And why?—his hope’s not fixed here. 


5 He looks to heav’n, where ev’ry joy 
Is pure, unmix’d, without alloy; 
Joys {uch as mortzils never knew, 
Nor raptur’d fancy ever drew; 
Joys which fhall never pais away, 
Though heav’n and earth fhould both decay ! 


6 Though here afflictions do annoy, 

- There forrow thall be turn’d to joy; 
Though troubles here the figh do raife, 
There’s nothing heard in heav’n but praife: 


184 ON DIVINE ‘SUBJECTS. 


Pleafures paft utterance they fhare, 
And face to face fee Jefus there! 


7 And hall the world’s deceitful fmile. : 
Us of this glorious hope beguile? 
Shall we earth’s empty pleafures prize, 
And heav’n feem little in our eyes? 
It muft not be—vain dreams, away— 
We look for joys which ne’er decay. 


22 Q- Another. 


I wrt is our life in this vain world? 
At beft, but as a taper, . 
Which thines away—We blaze a while, + 
Then vanifh like a vapour. ri 


2 Vain are our cares, as vain our hopes, 
And boattings of to-morrow: 
We mind not, that, through fin, we’re born 
To trouble and to forrow. 


3 The breath of life is ftill expos’d 
To many thoufand dangers; 
And death is fure: the cafe know well, 
Nor to the cure be flrangers. 


4 “ Incline your ear and come to mes 
« Your fouls hall live in hearing: 
«¢ Your life is hid with me in God, 
« Referv’d to my appearing. 


5 ‘ Fear not, I am that living One, 
« Who untting’d death by dying: 
«« Take wp your crofs, relieve the poor, 


«* Me follow felf-denying. * \ ox —— 


6 “ For fee, I live for evermore; 
«« From death’s hands to receive youy 
« To reign in endlefs life with me: 
«© My word fhall pe ’er deceive you.” |» 


Be. I 
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7 Then, death, where is'thy ting? O grave, > 
Where is thy mighty conqueft?. Pijona 
Thy fting is fin; its ftrength the law: 
The crofs thy power hath vanquith’d. 


8 Our fouls to thee we do,commend,|'» 
Lord of the dead and livings! y\\» 

In life and death we’llecleave to: thees 
None perifh thee behievings) o¢ {!\: 


230. Chrift the hope of bis people,” 


t {[N all my troubles thang and. ftrong,, 
My foul to Jefus flies; , 
My anchor-hold is firm in him, — 
When {welling billows rife. 


2 His comforts beat my. fpitit up: “ Wied ES 

I truft a faithful God: 
The fure foundation of my hope; .....), 
Is i in my Saviour’s blood... 


61 DOW 


3 Loud hallelujahs fing, my f foul, 
To thy Redeemer’s name!<: \° 
In joy and forrow, life and’ vey 
His love is fall ‘at fame" 


231. Comfort bender dang arid “aflising Meehinat. 


I (OD moves in a ai ste fa nti Sok 
His wonders to,performj) 4, 5404 
He plants his footheps.in.the Toa J 
And ‘rides upon the form, : 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines, |)?! 
With never-failing fkilly) >’ 
He treafures up his bright defigns, 
And works his fov’reign/will. 


3 Ye fearful faints, freth couragetakeyy so) 9 |! 
The clouds ye fo much dread, os 0) oo 
Are big with merey, and fhall’break 
In bleffings on your head. ? Hae b 
Aa 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfeyy iio) 9 


But truft him for his. graces. ..4 sf 6 e008 
Behind a frowning providence gg 
He hides a fmiling face...) 0g 4a? slosa- 


5 His purpofes will ripen:fafkyi) iv garlt.ot giv 
Unfolding ev’ry hour: cht) See 
The bud may have wbitter talteys sae bo5 
But {weet will be the flower: s1) (94 


i /Pe { 


6 Blind unbelief is fure to err, 
And fcan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, ond, quad 
And he will make it plain: uit ot jueteeit 


: 
wi Like UAed: Gu Py 


sdk, ind 


ix veld yatlawh aga Vl 
232. Exsen-EzeR; OF, grateful recollefion. |; 


on Fa ; 
13183 & Shw'? 


1 Come thou Fount of ev’ry blefing? oT 
Tune our hearts to fing thy graces’ 
Streams of mercy neversceafingy fouled 4 
Call for fongs of loudeft praife. 5.5% yo) 
> Teach us fome melodious fonnet,, i ead 
Sung by flaming tongues aboves ii) a; vol] 
Praife the mount—O, fix us on it, 
Mount of God’s unchanging lovef \ne. 


3 Here we raife our Bbenzezerys sah eovem TO Fy 
Hither by thine help we've comesiow’ wH 
Trufting, Lord, by thy good pleafure, | etnsla 
Safely to arrive at home. 9 7 "oq" eabir bref 
4 Jefus fought us when all flrangersyoii ou ai os 
Wand’ring from the fold of God§ oon a 1) 
He, to refcue us from daugers, dL qsnasnuleoct 
Interpos’d his preciqus bloody, 0 jg py net 


5 O! to grace what mighty debtorsyeouic) Lye 
Daily, hourly, Lord, are wel 9 yy 

Let that grace like firongelt fetters jj. 0» 

Bind our wand “ys hearts to thete 9g 
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6 Prone to wander, Lord, we feel them; 
Prone to leave the God of love— 


Here’s our hearts, Lordy take and feal them; 


Seal them from thy courts above. 


187 


233. Trufling in Chriff amidft dangers and diftreffes. 


Me , TE {eek a reft beyond the fkies, 
In everlafting day; 


Through floods, and flames, the paflage lies, 


But Jefus guards the way: 


2 The {welling flood, and raging flame, 
Hear and obey his word; 
Then Jet us triumph in his name; 
Our Saviour is the Lord, 


234+ Suffering with Chrift in the hope of being glorified 


together with him. 


1 REHOLD! the bright morning appears, 


And Jefus revives from the grave; 
His rifing removes all our fears, 
And fhews him almighty to fave: 
How ftrong were his tears and his cries! 
The worth of his blood how divine! 
How perfe& his facrifice is . 
Who rofe, though he fuffer’d for fin! 


2 The man who was crowned with thorne, 
The man who on Calvary dy’dy: 
The man who bore feourging and fcorns, 
Whom finners agreed to deride— 
Now bleffed for ever is made, 
And life has rewarded his pain; 
Now glory has crowned his head, 


Heav’n fings of the Lamb who was flain. 


3 Believing we hare of his joy; : 
By faith we partake of his reft; °° ‘ 
With this we can chearfully die; 


For with him we hope to be bleft. listoiaw bed 


Aa2 
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This makes us regardlefs of fame, cobrewoisne dT 6 


And riches and pleafures defpifes » o:.! os oa 9) 
We fuffer for Jefus’s DIME yr.) atereed abo aks 
And die, that with him we may rife} aise? duc a 


4 We wait for his coming again, re 
To raife us in glory with him; i> pany 
Then gladnefs his faints fhall obtaing « ° 9) - ° py 
His focs fhall be clothed with fhamey>" 2 


a aniQie ei 


Then fhall his afflicted and poor,’ eboolt ano 
From duft and the dunghill be rais*dy™ guy Kane 
Their want and difgrace are no mores. ify) 
By him they with princes are a doc bi i“ oF 

5 Then will he moft fully reward “1 * ty dof asd T 


The kindnefles done to his name; 24 senaiv 6 tter€) 
For faithfully he hath declar’d, 
He takes them a3 deeds done to him: 
‘“* Ye bleft of my Father, come near, — ‘ 

“¢ Sit down on my heavenly thronejz (9. 0). 
‘‘ Inherit the kingdom prepar’d) “9 9) bet 

‘* For thofe who delight in ‘ic Boer nt geil 


6 Then let us look forward to this, Lin itr bn , 
And joyfully take up his crofs; » 4 fi '" 
His fervants fhall be where he-is, ~ -) . Lp 
And all that we lofe is hutdrofs, 
They’re honour’d whom he fhall approves 7 
Their riches fhall never‘deeay; > © ia cman 90h 
Their joy is complete!in his love;? »  - Oh ‘ 
Their tears shall: betall wie gi id Ofw gam a 

ang mod's 


1 at Thy Tee bots! d wolt 
235+ Be like unto men thet salt pias sheir Lord. /. 
Luke»xii. bay wie enc grdige wa 
ell aew of dg nal i i argeit a'viestt 
7 E pea of the Lords lo orem awe gamaiiorl 
Each i In his office 3 wait, SAcsiey sw niin 7@ 
Obfervant of his heav’nly; word). esc! ae er ated iT 
And watchful ie ie ves ow atid mess 


€ 
a ¥ > 


oe | 
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ed 
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2. Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, “as in. his agate: 
For awful is: io name. 


3 Watch, tig your Lord’s command; 
And while we f{peak, he’s near; 
Mark the firft:fignal of his hand, 
And ready all appear, 


4 O happy fervant he 
In fuch a pofture found! 
He thall his Lord with raptare fee)’ 
And be with honour crown’d. 


5 Chrift thall the banquet fpread) 
With his own royal hand,. 
And raife that fay’ rite fervant’s head 
Amidit th’ angelic hand. 


2302) We walk by faith, not by Ah sa 


I "Tis by the faith of j joys to come 
We walk through deferts dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heav’n our home, 


Faith is our guide and faith ‘our light: 


2 The want of fight faith well fupplies, 
And makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into diftant worlds it prices 
And brings etertial glories near. 


, Chearfil we tread the defert fiaachs no 
While faith infpires: @ heav’nly ray, ..,. 
Though lions roar, and tempetts blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill tlie way. 


So Abram by: divirie command,» 1 5 Pie 
Left his own houfe to.wallé with Godi: £7 
His faith beheld the. promiis’diland, +. Nig3724 


And fir’d his zeal along the roadic') os!) yo) 
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aiht noe f- 45,7 
237+ Relief from diftrufful cares, Matth. vi. 25, &c. 
I PACE peace, my foul, thou need’it not feat, 

Thy great Provider ftill is mears.: |; 
Who fed till now, will feed thee! ftill 
Be calm, refign’d unto his will. ° 


2 The Lord, who built the earth, ‘and, igs, 
Has palt his word, nor can he lie, a 
Water and bread he’ll give for food, _ 
With all things elfe whieh he fees er 


3 He feeds the ravens when they cry, brodald Met 
And fhall his children lack, fupply?; . 
He clothes the grafs, and can his faints. om 
Suppofe him deaf to their complaints? = 


we 


a 10 rit iT 


4 He built our frame, with life endow’ "4; 
Gifts greater thefe than cloaths and food: P ~ 
Our very hairs which are fo {mall,” 
With minute care he numbers all. 


5 Then why our anxious carking care, 
What we fhall eat, or drink, or wear? 
Our heay’nly Father will us feed; ’ Soa 
He knows that all thefe things we need. 


6 Our chief concern be to poffefs... i abiam, 3 
God’s kingdom and bis righteoufnels; j 
What elfe we need we thall receive; 
With Chrift he’ll all things freely give.” 


¥/ Wad eee 
7 Thus, trofting to his care, we'll  findss» « yim 
His peace fhall keep our hearts and mind. 
He who on God doth truly reft, + date 
Mutt be content,’ eb = bleft. iylaeatSi: 


amt anod ¢ 
238. he Repl haa toe | 
I ] eee er whate’er of earthly ‘lity: Gdb. oo , 
Thy foy’teigh will denies, ) “ood meee © 
Accepted at thy throne ‘olga bisiled dsict | 
Let this petition rife; 5" « feos aid Blea bad 


lat 


en 


it 
> 
I 
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2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From evw’ry murmur. free: 
The bleflings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to:thee. | 


3 Let the fweet hope;that thou art mine, 
My life and death attend; 
Thy prefence through my journey thine, 
And crown my journey’s end. 


239- Watchfulnefs and prayer. Matth. XXVi. 4t- 


i AAS: what hourly dangers rife! 
What fnares befet. my way! 
Of thefe, my foul, be ftill appriz’d 
And hourly watch and pray, 


2 The world, the devil, and the ficfh 
My feeble foul invade; 
I find my own refiftance vain 
Without my Saviour’s aid. 
3 Whene’er temptations would allure, 900 5 
Or fill “tt heart with dread, 


DAS ay 


4 May fear of thee, Tod hate of. ie, {s 
My wary foul poffefs; , 
And lively faith, and joyful hope’ Jing aa 
My vigilance increafe. ya 


5 Help me to pray, iad ee aad yeh 
O bid the tempter flee! 
And let me never, never ftray’ 
From happinefs and thee. °°" 


24.0. Perfeverance. Pial. cxix. 117. 


I J,° RD, bait thou made me know thy ways? 
Condué& me.in thy fear, 
And grant me fuch fupplies of eit 
That I may perfevere. 
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2 Let but thy own almighty\arm) © olo> © eG or) § 
Suftain a feeble wormy +i! ..ucv7uie Yayo moot 

I fhall efcape fecure-from hatm i"! 10 egal)’ 1") 
Amid the dreadful ftorm.? ov) 0 0 oem bo 


3 Be thou my all-fafficient Friend? 70 1°" vif 1g 
Till all my toils hall ‘ceafes 1 9 S51) os 
Guard me through life, and let my end’ ° one 
Be everlafting peace, 9 0 1 Wor 0 


a ae JDM oop Don Daal BL 2608 © 
241. nae, pe and Site eRA 2 
I HOPE for the kirigdom undefil’a”™ anid 

That fadeth not away, |<! (et ela) 10 
Rejoice in God, a Mitte avbile 28 xouupe oad 
Our Ranfomer will ftay.. fol of Phow sdT s 
2 Light may affliGion fit, and light” one mi 
His lovely crofs may feem, 9 |’ rae Lagi t 
When we behold th’ eternal weight “" ue 
Of glory lodg’d. im iimew enometqarst emet VT ¢ 
3 Thirft for conformity to. him we ~ ™ ates mm 
Who meek and lowly was; 1 rege % 
With him ye hall for ever reign, 
If ye yourfelves'abafer' | oie ood to test yeMl » 
7cisRog inal yew YM 
4 Love one another fervently...) Ava YAP GA 


As Chrilt hath loved YOUs oak Songligi’ yl 


To his poor brethren turn your eyes) > 
And deeds of mércy thew. Sag ef @ ght 
oiqms? ant bid O 
5 Hold falt the faith, cleave.to-his yeordy snr sof ba A. 
Count nothing light he faiths Dowiaqedh orl 
Beware of any other Lord id. ghia 
Or ftandard cf. your faith. avtoxtige | -Op* 
6 Let not the world your heartseuticesd UA J + 
With its alluring baits, |) ai at gbnod 
Keep in your eye the glorious ptize oat faery bot. 
That for the conqu’ror waits) eq geo Ltt) 
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242. Hope in trouble. 


I W HEN I can fee my title clear 
To manfions in the flies, 
I bid farewell to ev’ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes.’ 


2 Should earth againft my foul engage, 
And hellifh darts be hurl’d, 
Then I can {mile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ftorms of forrow fall; 
May I but fafely reach my home, 
My God, my heav’n, my all: 


4 There fhall I bathe my weary foul 
In feas of heav’nly. reft, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acrofs my peaceful breatt. 


243+ A profped of heaven makes death eafy. 


I "PHERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where faints immortal reign: 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleafures banifh pain. 


2 There everlalting {pring abides, 

And never-with’ring flowers: 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 

This heav’nly land from ours, 


3 Sweet fields beyond the {welling flood 
Stand drefs’d in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan ftood,: 
“While Jordan roll’d between. © 
Bb 


194 ON DIVINE SUBJECTS: 


4 But tim’rous mortals ftart and fhrink, 
To crofs this narrow. fea; 
And linger, fhiv’ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 Ob! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thofe gloomy doubts that rife, 7 
And fee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 


6 Could we but ftand as Mofes did, 
And view the landf{cape o’er, _ 


Nor Jordan’s ftreams, nor death’s cold flood, 


Should fright us from the fhore. 


244. Freedom from fin, and mifery in heaven. 


I Or fins, alas! how ftrong they be! 
And, like a vi’lent fea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble, how they rife! 
How loud the tempefts roar! 
But death thall land our weary fouls 
Safe on the heav’nly fhore. 


3 There to fulfil his fweet commands, 
Our fpeedy feet fhall move; 
No fin fhall clog our winged zeal, 
~. Of cool. our burning love. 


4 There fhall we fit, and fing, and telb 
The wonders of his grace, 
While heav’ aly repens fire our weer 
And fmile in ev’ry face. 


5 For ever his dear facred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Jefus and falvation be wt 
The burden of the.fong. trea real 


B. Lh 


i? 


B. Il. ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 195 
245. Vidory over the fear of death, 


I Naseer though thefe bodies fhall decay, 
And moulder into duft? 
What though this world fhall pafs away, 
As all its glories mult? 


2 Why let them pafs Tis nought to us; 
In heav’n our treafure lies; 
Our hope is there——there’s all ‘our truft, 
Where joys unfading rife. 


3 New heav’ns and earth we hope to fee, 
Where Jefus ever reigns; 
Where nothing hurtfal e’er thall be; 
No forrow, fin, nor pains. 


4 Our eyes no more then dim’d with tears; 
No fear fhall there. be found ; 
Nor figh be heard, when Chrift appears; 
But endlefs joys abound. 


5 We’ll chearful bid thefe fcenes adieu, 
Which worldly men moft prize; 
We’ve other glories in our view, 
Glories beyond the fkies: 


6 Glories which never fhall decay, 
But evermore remain3 
While endlefs ages pafs away, 
Beginning to begin. 


7 Thefe are the times when Chriftians yet 
Shall blifs unbounded fhare ; 
Let all who for this mercy wait, 
To meet their God prepare. 


8 For lo! he comes! Loud anthems raife; 
Be his great name ador’d: 
May our laft theme be Jefus’ praife; 
‘Our fong, «¢ Come quickly, Lord.’?: 
Bb a2 
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246. Viftory over death * ©” aes 


I ND mutt this body die? . 
This mortal frame decay? 
And mutt thefe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould’ring i in the clay? 


2 What though corruption watts 
And worms deftroy this fleth, 
Soon my triumphant fpirit comes, 
To put it on afreth, 


3 God my Redeemer lives, . * 
Enthron’d above the fkies;. _ 
And lo! he comes with glorious powers, da 4 
To bid my body rife. 


4 Array’d in glorious grace 
Shall thefe vile bodies fhine, 
And ev’ry fhape, and,ev’ry face, .... ; 
Look heav’nly and divine. 


5 Thefe lively hopes we owe 
To Jefus’ dying love; ” 
We would adore his grace below; 4 
And fing his power above. 
6 Dear Lord, accept the praife 
Of thefe our humble fongs, 
Till tunes of nobler found we raife, wabat’ 77 
With our immortal tongues. qouer 


247+ The humble eworfhip of heaven, © a lhe 


1 PATHERs I long,: I faint to fees +) 5) 9°) 5 
The place of thine abodesiies tir ot 
I’d leave thy carthly: courts, andflee ei me we 
Up to thy feat,l my.God! sig * pret ae 
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2 Here I behold thy diftant face, 
And ’tis a pleafant fight: 
But to abide in thine embrace, 
Is infinite delight. 


3 I'd part with all the joys of fenfe, 
To gaze upon thy throne; 
Pleafure fprings frefh for ever thence, 
Unfpeakable, unknown. 


4 There ail the heav’nly hots are feen, 
In thining ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder andwith love. 


5 Then at thy feet with awe profound 
Th’ adoring armies fall; 
With joy they fhrink to nothing there, 
Before th’ eternal All, 


6 There I would vie with all the hoft, 
In duty and in blifs; 
While lefs than nothing I could boaft, 
And vanity confefs. 


7 The more thy glories {trike mine eyes, 
The humbler I fhall lie; 
Thus, while I fink, my joy thall rife 
Unmeafurably high. 


248, The figns of Chrift’s coming. 


t aren Jefus comes again, ; 
Faith fhall be rare on earth to fee; 


And fin abounding, then 
The love of many cald be! 
Let us beware, 
And watch with care, 
And for the faith contend: 
And jointly ftrive 
To keep alive 
Our hope unto the end, ; 
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If we fhall thus endure 
With patience fuff’ring for his fake, 
His promife flandeth fure 
That we hall in his joy partake: 
Beyond compare, 
‘Lhe glories are, , 
Which then reveal’d thall ek 
When cloth’d in light, 
>Midft angels bright, 
He'll thine forth glorioufly! 


te 


3 See men (as he foretold) 
Do put his coming far away; 
They purchafe, plant, and build, 
As if this world fhould laft for ay: 
Yet foon fhall they 
In fmoke decay ; 
O may our faith be ftrong! 
What worldlings prize 
Let us defpife; 
For Chrift will come ere long. 


4 We've feen the man of fin 
Reveal’d, and to his height arife; 
And now confum’d again 
His kingdom almoft rain’d lies! 
That power fhall be 
Crufh’d utterly, 
Before Chrift’s glory bright: 
Dire vengeance fhall 
O’erwhelm them all 
Who dar’d his grace to flight! 


His en’mies are referv’d 
5 


To dreadful fcenes of endlefs woe: 


And have we not deferv’d 
‘Yo be fhut out from cont onptan? 
But blefs’d be he i 
Who fet us free, :S 
And bore himfelf God’s wrath! _ 


B. HH, 
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His work’s complete, 
Truth, mercy meet!, 
The fting is drawn from death! 


6 What then though famines fpread, 
And peft’lence ftalk, devouring round; 
Filling each heart with dread, 
While earthquakes rend the trembling ground: 
Though nations are 
Engag’d in'war, 
And all is wild difmay, } 
We without fear 
Our heads will rear, 
And cry, Lord come away! 


7 Bleft be his glorious, same, 
That we’ve his perfect work to, boaf; 
That e’er he did roclaim 
He came to feck and fave the loft! 
His love fhall be 
Eternally- 
Our joyful theme of praife: 
We will fhout forth 
His matchlefs worth, 
And truft his boundlefs grace! 


249. The end of the world. 


I WHY fhould this earth delight us fo? 
Why fhould we fix our eyes 
On thefe low grounds where forrows grow, 
And ev’ry pleafure dies? 


2 While time his fharpeft teeth prepares 
Our comforts to devour, 4 
There is a land above the ftars, 
And joys above his power. 


3 Nature fhall be diffolv’d and die, 
The fun muft end his race, 
The earth and fea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour’s face. 
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4 When will that glorious morning rife?” 
When the laft truampetfounds 0) : e £ 
And call the faithful to the fkiesy 
From underneath the bln mi pak BA Pee 


. laasi 


250. The ey? of Goll? st spe sp id natin 


E fos guilty mortals why fo kindy ee 
So long indulgence fhown?'" a8 so ye 
$0 many bounties round the year > Les draw & _ 
Thus copioufly fent down? ake ‘Sains 


2 Why does the fun renew the day.» ais Sed y.2 
With all-reviving beams? m © 
The fkies, like breafts which accernindll ah Sivi 

Refrefhment ‘fend im ftreams?s4 #45) 4%. hia 


3 Doth judgment fleep? Can God.the Sew 1 


On fin forget to frown? <4 ops gay Ss 
No—Death devouring ev’ry hour, urges? 
In courfe all men cuts downs . + 


Sri he et 7 t 


4 Yet ’midft the rage of fin and deathy © 
Proceeds a grand defigny  § =) 4 8 
The glorious light of endlefs lifey ~~ ing 
Acrofs the gloom doth fhine.. uy Hate err] 


t+ 
™ 


5 The Lord is ris’n, the King of peace, axel 2 
The King of righteoufnels; nas gain’ nt 
He bare the curfe, he reigns on high, » 2 “S ha 
The nations he will blefs. 


q ff, “sen t+ thy ir 
6 He fpares the world till he SOOPISN Lased anes 
His grand defign of love: ps usage: Ba) 
For this he makes his fum to fhinc, ist Mae ad 
And rain fends from above. | st soe iF fe A m 


7 Thert let us raife our voice 10. Gods, igapregh inks - 


And daily praife his name, , ri ; aed or 
Since all the bounties of. oe Py ; 


hat mercy reigns, peslaie 
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251. Chrifps Second. coming. 


HAk® the trump of God doth found; 
Hear th’ archangel’s vaice!on high; 

Now the Lafd: himfelf defends, : 

With a fhout that rends the fkpw! 


2 See! his dead Aine hy 
Spring immortal from the tombs: :.!o0 bo) 
And with rapture meet their Lard" « mid sal 
Crying, Now the hingdom’s comes 2:0) A 


3 Lo! his faints wholate ‘alivesow soe » 
In a moment changed ares: ! sions lo ms! 
In the clouds caught up with them,: ’ 
Meet their Saviour in the airs. (10h so); 


4 See! mortality of life! . 913 tof 0 9¢ 
Swallow’d up eternally!’ peony beat’ y 
Where, O death!»is naw thy fling? ide biol W 
Where, O grave!’ thy vidtoryPrdw iilimo O 


5 Now, all tears are wip’d away; 
Free from curfe, and free:frompain, 
All Chrift’s people now with him, 
Kings and priefts, for ever reign; 


6 Heirs of God! jgint-heirs with Chrift! 
All triumphant o’er their foes; ; 
All God’s fulnefs they poffefs, 
“And their cup ftill overflows, 


7 In the hope of all this joy, 
Let us, brethren, ftill be found 
Stedfaft in the faith of Chrift,, 
And in mutyal love abound., 


8 Let his matchlefs love to us,* © 90> 86 Jet woo? 
To his work our fouls conftrain, lb oigsd tend nose 
Knowing, that our labour wrought; © | 
In the Lord, thall not be vain. 

Ce 
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25 2. . Anotherg., UAiNdD iz ra o 


1 AIL! hail):thé happy with’d for iad. A, H 
Wher Jefus thall.appears:/i “) aae) | 

When the laft trumpet loud thallorindy I gud. mo 

And all the dead thall hears) te8) toot» dl 


2 The fleeping faints with joy” thall-wakey. > oI ey : 
And loud hofannasraife:!: so: leomenl pais: 
In him who lov’dthem they'll Nes ear diw ha A 
And glorious make his praiferiols woh. gangd 


3 Thou! Thou art worthy?” ftill fhall bet ot !e 0 
The burden of their fong; boeas!9 tromem sal 

«¢ For thou redeem’d'us, and to thee: uo!) oe!) 0! 

« The glory doth belongy” s! solvs® aie: too! 


4 We hope to join the grateful — vitisdeer Void 4. 
And with loud triumph fingjs solo qu S'wollewe 
«« Where is thy viétry now; O} igtateebi O Y~rdW 
sO death! where is thy oe 2 O erdW 


htoiw ste ats33 Ts groVi 2 
253. siepAasehensi ae a oni 
AinddD i 
I “pHs faith the ne esdhins bar er 
Judge of the quick and dead, | a 
~~" Quickly T come? me ® 
Let my redeemed pray, 4 nase M 
O Lord! make no delays * ie" i de b Pte ai? 
Hatten that happy day: t que Spe Qne 
Lord, aided aid. 


; e109) exvulsnd a 32k 
2 Let us, with one accord, 9 Ra aes $3 


Shout our returning Lord; ~ ist ots Seaene” 

ay ie Ht SMU ~hacal 
Soon fhall he come againg o: «ol Mellon al 9.1 
Soon fhall begin his, reigngss sluoh wo chow eid oT 
Soon fhall his foestbeMlaingio/ sf wo 1282 -gaiworll 
\ — appeavero Lodi 


x 


Bl Wi ON ‘DIVINE !SUBJECTS: 


3 Earthquakes and ftorms attend; 
Rocks, hills, and .mountains.xend ; « 
Who hhall ‘bide? 
Heav’ns melt, and thunders roar5.._; 
Seas rage and rend thefhore; 
Hope finks, to rife no mores... 5 


; Rocks cannot hie, is 


4 Now fhall the fcarlet whore. 
Shed blood of faints no»more; |; 
ae Boatting. her flaps” . 
Now wrath: “has fill'd, her cup; 
Now fhe drinks vengeance up; 
Torments devoid i hag 
Endlefs her’ pata. 


Lop oan t 


5 See how the cichaniang. Beet poabld ode : 


Bite his wrath difplays; 


a "Vengeanee RECA. to 


Lift up your heads’with j Seyi2? 2 Di Mica 
Ye fuffP ring company; ° Sigosg aft ib t bt 


fh areer 


How your redemption’s nigh?! d smoolow bat, 


Banith your fears. 


6 Jefus who dy’d for fins," 
Now in his glory. fhines, 
cee » Claiming: his own:. 
“ Father, I will (faith he) 


« Thofe thou haft giv’nsto: me, * mwod) bash 


« Should all my glory fee, 


4 Well may the ranfom'd throng 
Make fov’reign grace.their fong, 
Mércy:adorez: | > 
For all the work was done) 
By him who fills the throne; | 
Praife to the Lamb alone, 
For evermore. 


Ces 


se Sharing my meer | 
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cbasts eanoh bap eotenpilsest |e 


254. Ce ei = ealiis!, pees 


E comes! hi a Hl 

Tremble, O eartli, ‘atid Burtt, BEL Ome 

Thou, fun, i in darknefé Vail thY Me ve weyego td. 
To brighter r glories ‘OF hits fate. 


Behold, the final judgnient tomar” ods ‘idl ine! 
The Judge his glory Adi ‘yetiineyuek to baal boild 
Shout heat, and eat, aiid raging waves 


?Tis Jefus comes! his’ folk he faves, thew worl 
ranognon elaigh ot, wai 


Rejoice, ye faints! falvation, epME:o yb esnroontx0'T 

Awake, ye, tenants (of the, tombs; 

Awake, and fing i in heav’nly ftrain; 

Say, ‘ Welcome, Jehas, ae digo? 
ie (aighib disrw,eid auhel, 

4 Behold th’ eternal, kingdom comes! 

The foes of Jefus meet ‘their, doomsse jury aw Sick 

Unmeafur’d joys his peop e kDOM 09 gait'Rul oY 

And welcome him again, Pelakiiqriobox HOY woul 


Btsot ‘In oy ni rasth 


255: Another s 200 ya b'yb odw clot 
aorta yaolg aithn wo 

1 O! He:comts! withcidtids defcending, 
Once for fasotrd finhets Mlaitiw ef odie © 
Thoufand thoufand faints attendiigy vod! Dod T © 
Swell the triumph of i traioks > con Lis bluode » 

Hallelujakte:? sn gaise' 

Halleluiah! Amen. 


wv 


us 


‘gnotdt himolas on3 chit DYE 
2 Ev'ry eye thall nov, behold himyyy eyion' yo adel” 
Cloth’d in awfubmajetty; 
Thofe who fet at noughtand fold diene ils “oF 
Pierc’d and nail’d heme the'treé)) odw ead fi 
Deeply wailing, ohh at iebeselt et aligat 
Shall the true Mebeelistets 


al he - 


, 
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3 Ev’ry iffand, fea, andsmountaing «1 © 
Heav’n and earth thall:fleé werent pigs ifs" } 
All who hate him, «mutts cconfouhded, or c 
Hear thé trump:procldim the ae, Hedha 
Come to judgment! Hae eboiss 
Come to judgment! cometaway!iol yveb ini © 


4 Now redemption, long. expected,’ 
See! in folemn pombp:appeard sie!) 
All his faints, by men rejected, «> d 
Now fhall meet himiintheairig » aid val 
Hallelujah! roar etal 
See the day of God appéar!!) 26 sreoo0d worl) f 


5 Anfwer thine own Bride and Spinity:) Soy ; 
Hatten, Lords >the veb’ral’ doom !' ricyesy 
All God’s fulnefstoriuhetity 9 00% trod voy \ 
Bring thy Weaty'pilgrimehomer, 900)! 
All creation nsise dtiw vod 
Travails! groans! and' bfdwjthde comet: 


6 Yea! Amen! Let,&ll adore tnd bn SION? 64 inf 
High on thiae etebdal throte f' vie) bos b'vot 
Saviour, takelttiepower.and: glory3 ? (e! Mi 
Claim the kingdoni!fdr thine pwal!s: 
O come quickly! ie aA ut 
Hallelujah! come, Ldtdyoeomet)'2 bes seu! 


eOOROLOTEeTI iy! ry] hee) 


25 6. The ey of Judgment, fiestas 3 5 to the end, 


1 pD* ices. rie of miintisteby wind | 
Hark, the trumpet’s awful found, na 
Louder than ten thoufand thunders, 
Shakes the vai creation round! 
How the fummons 
Will the finner’s heart confound! 


200. ON DIVINE SUBJECTS» Billts 


2 See the Judge our nature wearing,..») dash wry 
Cloth’d in majefty divinehdnd neo bas n'veokh 
You who long for his ‘appearing, ,»') sted odw ILA 
Then (hall fayjs* This Goddsaminel?d2 19H 
Gracious Saviour, (yt > Dpetsteegbuy ot sqoD 
Own me in that day for'thine. seo | invmybe) of sm0D 


3 At his call the dead-awaken,nuol .uoiigmabyt wok + 
Rife to life from earth andefeaz araulo! ai toed 
All the powers of nature fhakems rf senisl el 1A. 
By his looks, ptepare' to flees! iyo lieill wot 
Carelefs finner, YsprtstisH 
What will then become of theebyqs LoD) to yab ed? 90% 


e 


4 Horrors paft imagination; =>) swe anid? xswinA 2 
Will furprife yout trembling theatey.t yetish 
When you hear your cgndemnationipal! obo TA 
“«« Hence, accurfed wretch}, depart! it .onG 
«Thou with Satan PD ae jie oisasro 1A 
s And his angels, -have thy part!”"2ie lenaoty feller’! 
5 But to thofe who have confeffed,i..! looms. !asY 3 
Lov’d and ferv’d the Lozd:belows' di ao dpili 
He will fay, “ Come near, :yecbleffedy ass sisoivae: 

«“ Take the!kingdom! L-beftowspsizl orit mislO 
« You for ever \yidoiup weno. O 


«¢ Shall my love and glory: knows. smo bdejudolisH 


6 Under forrows and reproaches, 
_» May this thought our courage raife, ice 
Siwy God’s great day pee 8 comer, eS 
Sighs thall then be chang’d to praifer 
We fhall triunjphh» w té-veb nitude ates € | 1 
When the world is in a blazestiou ots ,daek : 
eobuuh bonweds a9aamtld wbuot 
thane? goltes ster sds godedc 
Oye, eaten ads woll 
'Ladlaos Dame aomnmibeads WV 
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bees is ys © abury ; eat vice ci. . Tt’ 
ligt t Bors! Ivea? no 1 s 


257 The th, ia 5 i of hi Lis gifts 3 
I TAR from canal narrow fednbu ok nig 
Unbounded glories rife; of 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. | 


mid nt - 


2 Fair diftant land!*‘could mortal eyes LE 
But half its charms expldre, ©! 8/9 © 3 
How would at: ‘{pirits long to rife, i 
And dwell on'earthinoimoreh ot oo) 6 8 


3 There pain and ficknefs never come, 
And grief no more complains; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endlefs pleafure reigns! 


4 No cloud thofe blifsful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair! 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe, 
Can. never enter there. 


5 There no alternate night is known, 
Nor fun’s faint fickly rays 
But glory from the facred throne, 
Spreads everlafting day. 


25 3. The happine/s of the redeemed in heaven. 


I AIL! bleffed fcenes of endlefs joy, 
Where Chrift in boundlefs glory reigns; 
Where nothing hurtful fhall annoy, 
But gladnefs tills the happy plains: 
Free from all fin, and from all fear, 
None e’er thall figh, or thed a tear. 
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2 Ten thoufand thoufands there fhall raif tH 
Their joyful notes, an is ftrain, ; ni 
«¢ Awake Ketan of g ah lp er 2s 
« Unto the Lamb; for he was di 
« Hofannas, loud. Hofanns 


«* Hofannas to th’ eternal. i ‘ne? ae 
For ever in Chrift’s prefence stim’ to Sifen BoA 


. They fear no death, the awor daly. 
They there fhall fmile in ep al ‘sasitib 71 
“Nor dangers e’er hall threat. asi Usd aul 
For Jefus reigns, Re biuoe woll 
With him, in his ownglorytheren lof bos. 
oro tod élodglo® bag itr =n : 


seit ala ey vromt galbhygebie Ae 
food {gs oath aegalgrnsrtt ares 
Jovi ralsalqe@lolbaa, be: A 


iano & ay a Sensriyins a. fh 


 peciowviat Sewet iar gp - 
Pipa: 16 soveoite 4) idgeh edantiggherohl>s ‘ z 
_ pvrtoninks ta aising’ aalb-aal £ 
eoup 1a lip ‘only alimaqvonh peal 


F te d ® >. 
Shae * 3 és pete pee: 


en Yea oN 8 
) AND 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 


ON THE PECULIAR INSTITUTIONS OF THE 
KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 


BAPTISM. 


259: Believers invited to baptifm. As ii. 38. xxii. 16. 


I S INNERS, who have found falvation 
Through the Lamb’s atoning blood; 
Hear the voice of revelation, 


Tread the path that Jefus trod. 


2 Jefus fays, * Let each believer 
«« Be baptized in my name:” 
He himfelf, in Jordan’s river, 
Was immers’d beneath the ftream. 


3 Plainly here his footfleps tracing, 
Follow him without delay; 
Gladly his command embracing, 

Lo! your Captain leads the way. 


4 View the fign with underftanding; 
_ Jefus’ grave before you lies; 
Be interr’d at his commanding, 
After his example rife. 
Dd 


210 BAPTISM. B. lll. 


260. The Commiffion. Mark xviy 155 8e3, 


I dik fs heav’nly King that came to fave, 
Had gain’d the conqueft o’er the grave; 
The powers of death and hell laid low, 
And greatly vanquith’d evry foe." | | | 
2 And now he ftood prepar’d to rife 
Triumphant in their wond’ring eyes, 
Affume the robes-he-late laid down, 
And take his iceptre and his crown. 


3 His lov’d apofiles round him ftand) 
Attentive to his laft.command;,...._. 
When from his mouth thefe accents broke, 
‘The heav’ ns applauding when he hs any 


4 “ Rejoice my, friends! ye “cho feny few5. A 
« Vatt is the prize obtain’d for yous 
‘«« High in the heav’ns I fix my throne, 
« And the whole fpacious earth’s my own. 


5. Go. therefore! -Go, at my. command, 9 © 2! 
« And bear my name through ev ry land; 
«© Whoe’er ‘believes what you nae AA cC* 
« Baptize him in Jewovaw’sname./ ye 


«© Then kindly teach them all my ways, - or 
«And from their lips to found my Pept 

«« My prefence fhall your work atténd, ©’ 

«« Till time his circling courfe thall’end?? 


[o,\ 


261. +E hast’ heed 


I HA Bg hio the commiffion of our Lordy». ) os 
«« Go teach the nations and baptize.” 
The nations have receiv’d the word; i) © 0) 
Since he afcended:to the fkies. « siqe 299% 9% 


2 He fits upon his heav’nly throne». y ogi ods wy 
With grace and pardon in his hands: 99) ‘we! 
His gofpel and confirming fealsy.» id 14 b eal 9” 
He fends to blefs the Gentile landsicss ) mi % 


So a 


3 


‘Bl nT. BAPTISM. ory 


“«-Repentand be baptiz’d,”’ he faith; © “> coe 
“ For the remiflion of your fins;” > 
And thus our fenfe affiits our faith, . 

And fhews us what his gofpel 1 means. 


Our fouls he irdivestt in his Hisilpl ' j 
As water makes the body clean;._. 

And the good Spirit from our God 

Doth cleanfe from fin’s polluted ftain, 


262. A baptifmal hyma. 


5 fg great Redeemer weadore, 
Who came the loft to feek and fave; 

Went humbly down from Jordan’s fhore, 

To find a tomb beneath its wavet 


With thee into thy wat’ry tomb,, . ,, ¢ I 
Lord, ’tis our glory to defcend;) 
Tis grace divine that gives us room, 

To lie interr’d. by fach a friend! DOS 


But a much)more tempeftuous flood | . ory 1 
O’erwhelm’d thy, body and thy foal; | 

That plung’d in tears, and {weat, and blood, 

And over ¢his black. terrors roll.’ 


4 Yet as the yielding waves give way, 


To let us fee the:light again; © 
So, on thy refurre&tion day, 9.0 J 
The bands of death prov’d weak and vain. 


Thus when thou fhalt again appear, © wf 
The gates of death fhall open wide, > °)  '09 
Our duft thy powerful voice fhall hear, inf 
Shall rife and triumph at’ thy fide.’ 


. Thefe now vile bodies ther fhall wear 


A glorious forsrefembling thine;- : 

To be diffolv’d no more fhall fear, 9 J 

But with immortal beauty fhine. |’ und 
Dd2 


212 BAPTISM. By Illy 


263. Chrift baptined in Sufferings. Matth. #X a3, 


ep eeu Lord, to fave our fouls, 
Haft fuffer’d in our ftead: 
How did the ftorms of vengeance roll 
Upon thy righteous head! twat Be Fis 
2 Stern juftice held the rod, yp: sable 
And flam’d with vengeful ire! 
Thou waft immers’d, O Son of God, 
In floods of fuff’rings dire! 


3 Vaft floods of fiery woes 
Burft from thy Father’s frown! tae 
Darknefs and night upon thee clofe, ~~ aah 
And forrows bear thee down: ~ 


4 This fcene of deep diftrefs 
Thy baptifm once foretold; 
In ours, this truth moft precious — 
We joyfully behold. 


264. The [piritual meaning of baptifim. Yt Pet, iii. a4, 


1 OME, all ye fons of God, and wiew | - 
Your bleeding Saviour’s love to you: 
Behold him fink with heavy woes," 
And give his life to fave his foes! 


2 Here in the pure baptifmal wave, | 
You fee the embiem of his graves (6 8 VT 
Come all who would his laws obey, ra) uh 
And view the place where Jefus lay, 1) 5 

3 But not death’s adamantine chaing) 9 © 
Could long the Mighty Lord detain: 

Behold him cheer the heavy gloom, | 
And rife victorious from the tomb. » 

4 When you afcend above the flood, Pb 
Then call to mind your rifing Goody) a | 
Ye faints, Jift up your joyful ied bed sont oth: 
Exulting fee your Saviour rife. |) te pe wed 


Bo lh BAPTISM, 


5 Ye too are bury’d with.your Lord, , 
Who in the water own his word; 
And joyfully perceive therein, 
An emblem of your death to fin. 


6 Afcending from the ftream, behold 
An emblem of your life reftor’d: 
Live unto him who dy’d for you, 
And all his juft commandments do. 


> 


26 5s Another. 


1 WE fing the love of Chrift our Lord, 
For finners flain and rais’d again; 
By various witneffes affur’d 
That thefe glad tidings are divine. 


2 The gofpel founds it in our ear,. 
The faithful Three atteft in heav’n, 
And this is the record they bear, 

* That life to us in Chrifk is giv’n.’? 


3 On earth the water and the blood 
Join to confirm the wond’rous grace; 
The Spirit makes it underftood; 
Believing we the life poffefs. 


4 He knows what faithlefs hearts we have, 
Like Thomas we would fee and feel; 
And to our fenfe he deigns to give 
A token and confirming feal, 


5 ‘ Difciple and baptize,” he fays; 
Mark well the import of the figns 
See what rich bleflings he conveys, 
Stamp’d with his royal feal divine. 


6 Defcending down into the flood, 
We his great fuff’rings there behold, 
Who in deep waters for us flood, 
While floods of wrath upon him yoll’d. 


Biz 
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ec) 


190 And as the Father’s glorious PRB Bio 


Was 


And when below the waters laid, © 1 
Our breath fufpended in their ue 
We call to mind how Jefus dy’d, - 

And bury’d lay within the tomb. ~ foun: 


As from the wat’ry grave we rife, " pial 
We fee him from déath’s prifon freed, 
Difcharg’d from fin, ctown’d with the! prize’ 
Of endlefs life for all his feed. "92 © 


This fign doth to our faith declare 
Our part in him who once was-dead; 
For in his death immers’d we are, 


And with him bury’d as our Headsdi m0) © \ 


. 


ht erony ail +a'f 


Did life eternal to him give, _— 


So by this pledge he makes us fure ” 
That as he lives we'll alfo live. !i ehnvel fog 


a’ 34 
Tums AB 


266. Buried and rife with Chri rad in + pin: 


I 


2 


3 


Rom: vis 1—7. 


TTEND, ye'children of your God,» 

Ye heirs of glory hears” ©) ie 

For accents fo divine as thefe, DBS IH 
Might charm the dulleft ear, \ 9° 9 5 


Baptiz’d into your Savivar’ 8 ae ii BY 
Your fouls to’ fin 'muft dies 9" SW Seamer 

With Chrift your Lord ye live anew) 100 o2 
With Chrift afcend-on high?*2"09 by 


There by his Fatlier’s fide he fits” 


Bl Im 


cy 


Enthron’d divinely fair; © OT Oh so oe 


Yet owns himfelf your brother Ail, I sii tas i 


* 


And your forerunner there. 1) 8)! © Les 


4 Rife from thefe earthly trifles, rife? gaibe: 


On wings of faith and loves) * ) 3 


Above your choiceft treafure lies, 9° oth iti AG " 
And be your hearts above, 7" (9 2008 ey 
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267. LS CO Another © 


I ye™ ‘mighty King of Zion, 
Thou alone our guide fhalt: be; 
Thy commiffion we rely on; 
We would follow none but thee. 


2 Asan emblem of thy paflion, 
And thy vi@’ry o’er the grave, 
We who know thy great falvation, 
Are baptiz’d beneath the wave. 


Fearlefs of the world’s defpifing, 
We the ancient path purfue ; 

Bury’d with our Lord, and rifing | 
To a life divinely new. 


w&w 


268. After Baptifm. Mark xvi. 16. 


For Rocratm,” faith Chrift, « my wond’rous grace 
«* To all the fons of men; 
« He that believes, and is baptiz’d, 
«s Salvation fhall obtain.” 


Let plenteous grace defcend on tho/e, 
Who, hoping in thy word,” 

This day have publicly declar’d, 
That Jefus is their Lord. 


3 With chearful feet may they advance, 
And run the Chriftian race; 
And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-fufficient grace. , 


Nv 


N. B. The words diftinguithed by Italic charaéters in this hymn 
may be altered tofuit a fingle perfor. — . 
a! Yiqi fr 5 
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THe LORD" DAY. 


269. Hymn for the morning of the Lovd’s days: 


REAT God, this facred day of thine 
Demands our fouls colle&ted powers: 
May we employ in work divine, ft 
Thefe folemn, thefe devoted hours: 
O may our fouls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy shigoain 


2 The word of life difperis’d to-day, 
Invites us to a heav’nly feat; 
May ev’ry ear the call obey, 
Be ev’ry heart a humble gueft: 
O bid the wretched fons of need 
On foul-reviving dainties feed. 


3 Thy Spirit’s powerful aid impart, 
O may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm the heartj 
‘Then fliall the day indeed be thine: 
Then fhall our fouls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy thrones 


270. Another, 


I AWAKE, our drowfy fouls, 
Shake off each Mlothful band; 
The wonders of this day 
Our nobleft fongs demand. 
Aulpicious morn! thy blifsful rays, 
Bright feraphs hail in fongs of praife. 


2 At thy approaching dawn 
The Prince of Life arofe, 
He burft death’s feeble bands, 
And fpoil’d our hellifh foes: 
And now he reigns, with power compléte, — 
‘To crufh them all beneath his feet, 


7 
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3 All hail, triumphant Lord! 
Heav’n with hofannas rings; 
While earth, in humbler ftrains, 
Thy praife refponfive fings: 

Worthy art thou, who once watt flain, 
Through endlefs years to live and reign. 


~> 


4 Great King, gird on thy fword, 
Afcend thy conqu’ring car, 
While juftice, truth and love, 
Maintain the glorious war: 

Let ftubborn finners feel thy word, 
And ev’ry tongue confefs thee Lord. 


5 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th’ unerring dart, 
With falutary pangs, 

To each rebellious heart: 
Then dying fouls for life fhall fue, 
Num’rous as drops of morning dew. 


271. The Lord*s day a commemoration of Chrift’s 
refurretlion. 
I BEST morning whofe firft dawning ‘ays 
Beheld the Son of God 


Arife triumphant from the grave, 
And leave his dark abode. 


2 Wrapt in the filence of the tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving fkies had brought 
The third, th’ appointed day. 


3 Hell and the grave combin’d their force 
To hold our God in vain; 
Sudden the Conqueror arofe, 
And burft their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord! 
We facre: honours pay, 
And loud hofaniias {hall proclaim —~ 
The triumphs wt ay wa ee 
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N 


_ 


nN 


Salvation and immortal praife 
To our viétorious King! 

Let heav’n and earth, and rocks and feas, 
With glad hofannas ring. tng 


272. Another. 


A Saviour ris’n to-day we praife » f 
In confort with the blett: 
For now’ we fee his work complete, 
And enter into reft. 


On this firft day a brighter fcene 
Of glory was difplay’d + 
By the Eternal Word, than when 


The univerfe was made. i 


He rifes who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme! 

"Twas great to {peak the world from nought: 
?T was greater to redeem. 


How vain the ftone, the watch, the feal! 
Nought can forbid his rife; 

Tis he who fhuts the gates of hell, ray + 
And opens paradife, ait 


Let us his righteoufnefs proclaim, 
We celebrate his death, 

And rifing, till he come again, 
Who faves our fouls from wrath. 


2°73. Another. 


W HILE we the op’ning tomb furvey, .. » 
We fing the triumphs of this day: 

The Saviour rofe! He broke death’s chain, 

And all our hellith foes are flain. 2 


Redemption’s finifh’d—God is pleas’d—__ . 
He frowns no more, his wrath’s appeas te Ww 


From pris’n our Surety ftands seen Baik, 
And fhows our bulky debt difcharg’d. .. . sual 


B. Illy THE LORD’s DAY. 


3 The barren grave, on this blefs’d morn, 


4 The life which wrought in Chrift our Head, 


Leal 


Brought forth our Jefus, her firft-born: 
Soon thall fhe feel a fecond throe, 
And bring forth all his brethren too. 


Secures our rifing from the dead: 
This faith doth all our fears control; 
This gives a fabbath to the foul. 


Our rifen Lord all things obey; 

Ev’n death itfelf muft own his fway: 

While we furvey thefe wond’rous things, 
Our hearts beat joy throagh all their itrings. 


274. Another. 
pRis is the day the Lord hath made, 
He claims it as his own; 

Let heav’n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praife furround the throne. 

To-day he rofe and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell; 

To-day the faints his triumph fpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

This is the day the Spirit came, 
With us on earth to flay; 

A Comforter, to fill our hearts 
With joys that ne’er decay: 

His comforts are the earneft fure 
Of that fame heav’nly reft 

Which Jefus enter’d on, when he 
Was made for ever bleft. 


Then let us keep this day of reft; 
The work for us is done: 

The feventh-day fabbath is no more; 
The earthly reft is gone. 

To th’ heav’nly reft we follow him, 
Whofe death hath pav’d the way; 
And, with the whole creation, groan 
For the redemption-day. 

Ee 2 
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275. Another. 


pS IS day let all our voices rife; . 
Salvation let-us fing, é 
Through him who triumph’d o’er the ah. 
And took from death the fting. 


.2 O glorious mora! when of the grave 
He burft the fetters firong! te ae 
And prov’d the mighty power to tani ¥ 
To him ‘does fure belong. 


3 To fave!—delightful is the found at 9 
To thofe who feel their woes, id 
Who feel the feft’ring painful wound 
No human hand can clofe. 


4 Here, here is all the foul can feek! . 
Deliv’rance from dda e 
And glorious profpeéts op’ning me 
Of an eternal day, 


2 76. The employment of the faints on the Lord "5 day. 


I WELCOME to us this facred day 
Which brings remembrance ‘of our Lord; 
To him we'll higheft homage pay; © ° ’ 
And hear his {weet reviving word.) “o% } 
2 We'll joyful round his table fit, 
And there record redeeming love, 
Which fav’d us from the loweft pit, 
And rais’d our hopes to life above. 


What though affli&ion’s keeneft fmart 
May often caufe us to bewail, 

And oft temptation’s piercing dart 
Our feeble fouls may here affail. 


4 We'll mourn in hope, and hail him nigh, 
Who comes to fave from ev'ry foe; > 
With joy we’ll meet him in the fey, ) 
And fee an end of all our woe, 


w 


Bs Ille ‘THE LORD’S DAY. 


277- Defiring fpiritual nourifbment. 


I HUNG RY, and faint, and poor, 
Behold us, Lord, again 
Affembled «at thy mercy’s door, 
Thy bounty to obtain. 


2 Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we mutt ftarve indeed; 

For we no money have to buy, 
No righteoufnefs to plead, 


3 The food our fpirits want 
Thy hand alone can give; 
Oh, hear the prayer of faith, and grant 
That we may eat, and live. - 


, 2% 


278. Intreating the prefence of Chrift in his churches. 


I Wt sae thou defire of all thy faints, 
Our humble ftrains attend, 
While, with our praifes and complaints, 
' Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 When we thy wond’rous glories hear, 
And all thy fuff’rings trace, 
What {weetly awful {cenes appear! 
What rich unbounded grace! 


3 How fhould our fongs, like thofe above, 
With warm devotion rife! 
How should our fouls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the fkies! 


4 But ah! the fong how cold it flows! 
How languid our delire! 
How faint the facred paflion glows, 
Till thou the heart infpire! 


5 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raife 
In us the heav’aly flame; 
Then fhall our lips refound thy praife, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 


422 THE WORD OF GOD. BUNK 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy glories thine, _ fat - 
And fill thy dw rellings here, : ja 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, ~ ; 
A heav’n on earth appear.» 


7 Then fhall our hearts enraptur’d fay, 
Come, great Redeemer, come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, sili Sh 
That calls thy children homes coh, SEN 


Tue WORD oF GOD. 


- 


: 
27Q- Intreating a bleffing on the reading or rete of 


the word. 


HY crates gracious God, afford; : oe 
Prepare us to receive thy word; = sS 
Now let thy voice engage our €ary..4) Geter’ 
And faith be mixt with what we hear, Sead) 
2 DiftraGing thoughts and cares remove, ~ « 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed, ,. 
And fatisfy’d with living bread...) 
3 Tous thy facred word apply, % fi 
With fov’reign power and energy; 9 © ” 
And may we, in thy love and fear, 95. 59 
Reduce to practice what we hears» «1.4 


verge Byle t 
280. The Scriptures given by infpiration of God. _ 


! so hd by an order from the Lordy |» | 
The ancient prophets fpoke his word,» - 
His Spirit did their tongues infpire, 
And warm’d their hearts with heav’nly‘fire. _ 
2 The works and wonders which they wrought," = 
Confirm’d the meflages they brought; © 
The prophet’s pen’ fucceeds his breathy) | 
To fave the holy words from death, © 5) 7 


3 Great God! mine eyes with pleafure look 
On the dear volume of thy book; 
There my Redeemer’s face I fee, 
And read his name, who dy’d for me. 


4 Let the falfe raptures of the mind 
Be loft, and vanifh in the wind: 
Here I can fix my hope fecure: 
This is thy word, and mutt endure. 


281. The excellency of the Scriptures. 


I PATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endlefs glory thines! 
For ever be thy name ador’d, 
For thefe celeftial lines. 


2 When guilt and terror, pain and grief, 
United rend the heart; 
Here finners meet divine relief, 
And cool the raging fmart. 


3 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heav’nly peace around; 
And life, and everlafting joys 
Attend the blifsful found. 


4 O may thefe heaw’nly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And {till new beauties may I fee, 
And ftill increafing light. 


5 Divine Inftruéor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy facred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


282. Another. 
r A Glory gilds the facred page, 
Majeftic like the fun; 
It gives a light to ev’ry age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 
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z O Lord, be praife for ever thine, 
For fuch a bright difplay, 
As makes a world of darknefs thine 
With beams of heav’nly day! 


3 My foul rejoices to purfue » 
The fteps of him I love; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 


28 3. The word a fource of knowledge and joy. a 


I Hey precious {s the book divine, 
by infpiration giv’n! 
Bright as a lamp its doGrines fhine | 
To guide our fouls to heav’n. 


2 It {weetly cheers our drooping. hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy, it fill imparts, 
And quells our rifing fears. . 


3 This lamp, through all the tedious night _ , 
Of life fhall guide our way, _ 
Till we behold the clearer light, 
Of an eternal day. 
PA KT ae 
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I HE counfels of redeeming grace ERE of 

Thefe facred leaves unfold; tint 

And here the Saviour’s lovely face 
Our raptur’d eyes behold. 


j 
—_— 
ses-aed pei val 


2 Here light defcending from above | 
Dire&s our doubtful feet: 2 vie wear 5 
Here promifes of heav’nly love 
Our ardent wifhes meet. 
3 Our num’rous griefs are here redreft, Se 
And all our wants fapply’d: ©” f ao + Pe 
Nought we can afk to make e ctr eon ; 
Is in this book deny’d. if thy 1 
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4 For thefe ineftimable gains, 
That fo enrich the mind, 
O may we fearch with eager pains, 
Affur’d that we thall find! 


284. Another. 
I e V E fearch thy glorious word, O God, 


’Tis for our light and guidance giv’n; 
It fheds a luftre all abroad, 
And points the path to blifs and heay’n. 


2 It fills the foul with {weet delicht, 
And quickens its inaGtive powers; 
It fets our wand’ring footiteps right, 
Difplays thy love, and kindles ours. 


3 Its promifes rejoice the heart, 
Its doétrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleafure it imparts; 
It comforts and inftru&s us too. 


4 Ye faints, who feel its faving power, 
Unite your tongues to praife the Lord, 
And his diftinguifh’d grace adore, 

That makes you know and love his word. 


285. The bleffed effeAs of the gofpel. 
I 8 kites is the word of truth and love, 


Sent to the nations from above; 
Jehovah here refolves to thew 
What his almighty grace can do. 


2 This remedy did wifdom find, 
To heal difeafes of the mind; 
This fow’reign balm, whofe virtues can 
Reftore the ruin’d creature, man. 


3 The gofpel bids the dead revive; . 
Sinners obey the voice, and live: 
Dry bones are rais’d, and cloth’d afreth, 
And hearts of ftone are turn’d to fleth. 
FF 
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4 Where Satan reign’d in fhades of night, tod 
The gofpel ftrikes a heaw’nly hight: > 
Our luit its wond’rous power controls, ey. 

And calms the rage of angry fouls. 


5 Lions, and beatts of favage name, 
Put on the nature of the Lamb: 
While the wild world efteem it ftrange, ~ 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change: ~ 


6 Still let my fleps thy ways purfue, 5 4.5), 
Though finners gaze, and hate me too; 
The word that faves me doth engage >” 
A fure defence from all their rage, 


286. The faithfulne[s of God in the promifes. 


I RAISE, everlafting praife, be paid, 7 : 
To him that earth’s foundation laid; - 
Praife to the God whofe ftrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleafe. — Ev 


2 Praife to the goodnefs of the Lord, «| 
Who rules his people by his word, 4, 
And there, as ftrong as his decrees, — 
He fets his kindeft. promifes. wae meas 


3, Firm are the words his prophets give,; »| 2)» 
Sweet words, on which his children livegyo.) ~~ 
Each of them is the voice of Godsiex sae devo 
Who fpoke, and {pread,the ikies, abroad. «5 


4 Each of them powerfahas that found: yom: © 
That bid the new-made@world!go-rounds) “9 
And ftronger than the folid:polesy! agier'w so 
On which the wheel. of naturerrollsiiny of) 0) 


*5 Whence then fhould:doubts and fears arife® | 
Why trickling forrows drown our eyesiy 9 
Slowly, alas, »our hind rdeeiveds ging ve aanad yr [ 
The comforts that our Maker gives. Yo elmast ba A 
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B. Ill. THE WORD OF GOD. 
6 Oh, for a ftrong, a lafting faith, 


N 


To credit what th’ Almighty faith! 
T’ embrace the meflage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav’n our own. 


Then, fhould:the earth’s old pillars fhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break; 

Our fteady fouls would fear no more, 
Than folid rocks when billows roar, 


Our everlafting hopes arife 

Above the ruinable fkies, ° 

Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his power fuftains. 


28 7 ° Another. 


BES IN, my tongue, fome beav’nly theme, 
And fpeak fome boundlefs thing; 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond’rous faithfulnefs, 
And found his power abroad; 
Sing the fweet promife of his grace, 

And the performing God, 


Proclaim ‘ falyation from the Lord, 
«¢ For wretched dying men;’ 

His hand has writ the facred word 
With an immortal pen. 


Engrav’d as in eternal brafs,, 
‘Lhe mighty promife fhines; 

Nor can,the powers of darknefs raze, 
Thofe everlalting lines. 


He that can dath whole ‘worlds .to Ahi 
And make them.when-he pleafe,.<) ... 
He fpeaks—and that, mere bs oben 


Fulfils his great decr@es.;. ‘oh mord 


FF? 
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6 His very word of grace is ftrong™ 
As that which built the fkies; 
The voice that rolls the ftars along, 
Speaks all the promifes. 


7 He faid, * Let the wide heav’n be fpread,” 
And heav’n was ftreteh’d abroad; if 
«¢ Abra’m, ll be thy God,” he faid, ~ - 
And he was Abra’m’s God. | t filelpny 


288. The word of God foall and for ever. 


1 Le devils hate the book divine; 
Let perfecutors rage; 
Let men in oppofition join 
Againft the facred page: 


2 God will preferve this treafure ftill, Ii t 
By his almighty hand; 
This tranfcript of his fow’reign will 
Through ev’ry age fhall ftand. 


3 Kingdoms and ftates may rife and fall, 
And churches may decline; 
Good men and bad, at Jefus’ call, 
Their vital breath refign: a4 ba 


4 Some may depart from wifdom’s way, 
And bring themfelves to fhame; 
Yet, Lord, thy word fhall ne’er pape 
Thy word is ftill the fame. a nr 


5 Here is the lamp of heav’nly light, 1 6 
To point us out the way; mahi 
And guide us through this gloomy nighe® Bs? told 
To everlafting day. © 1 tvoed thal’ 


6 It wounds the heart, and makes it whole?” fisHi 
It gives the: conicience peace; Ag otnom bed 
It is the net’that @raws'the foul 4 
From fin’s deftructive fea” soovy cul olitip’d | 
= 
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7 This is our fweet companion till, ’ 
Along the doubtful road; 
Unfolding all the gracious will, 
Of our redeeming God. 


2809. The properties and ufefulnefy of the Scriptures, 


1 THE word reveals a Saviour’s grace, 
Its height, and breadth, and length; 
It points us to his righteoufnefs, 
And arms us with his ftrength. 


2 Here in a glafs ourfelves we fee, 
And learn how vile we are; 
Here too are ftreams to purify 
And make us clean and fair. 


3 Virtue divine this word imparts, 
Our paffions to control; 
This is the fire, that warms our hearts, 
And quickens all the foul. 


4 It cheers our minds, like heav’nly dew, 
Or kind refrething rain; 
And when affliGion brings us low,. 
It foftens ev’ry pain, 


5 This is the Spirit’s mighty fword, 
Which ev’ry faint can weild, 
To fight the battles of the Lord, 
While Jefus leads the field. 


6 This is the food on which we live; 
’Tis moft delicious fare! 
Not all the dainties earth can give, 
May with this food compare. 


7 In vain we fearch creation round ; 
Creation can afford 
No treafures fuch as here abound, 
Ta God’s enriching word. 
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& This word fhall be our heritage, WE sito BF et 
Our portion and delight, tsyol - ) pa! 
In ficknefs, or declining age, (7 te writ 


When death appears in fight.» 


9 Then will jt cheer the darkfome path, 

And brighten all the gloom; >... 

While ftedfaft hope, and humble faith, 
Shall triumph o’er the tomb. 


Tur FELLOWSHIP, on COLLECTION. 
290. Colletion for the faints. | 3: 
I WE who need mercy evry hour, 
And by compaffions ftand, _ 


Should fhew that mercy to the poor 
Which Jefus doth command. 


2 Think what your need of mercy was, 
When all your merit vain 
You faw,—and all mere lofs and dung; 
How {weet was mercy then? 


3 Show forth a fenfe of all that-grace; 

Regard the widow’s plaint: © 
With mercy meet the hunger-ftarv’d, * 

Whole faces fpeak their want." “9 "7 


4 Chrift in his members afks your alms;° ~ * 
Speaks in his brethren’s crys) 97% Bra 


The widow’s wail his language 183 ~ i’ 
And orphan’s figh his fighs 0) s_ =' 
5 The lonely widow, defolates ogtodd a bit! 
With cheerfulnefs, relieves. 5) Som iT 
The fatherlefs commiferates. 7 3 
Bread to the hungry gives, 4.) Jw alt 
6 See! how the hufbandmam his feed,» 4 ley ©! 
With lib’ral hand doth fow, ©... js) 


In hope of gladning harvefty when...) 445 0 
His barns with wealth hall flow; .& 3) 
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7 We too a glorious harvett hope: 
Sow fparingly no more; 
We hope to reap eternal life, — 
A never-failing ftore! fe 


291. Chrift fed and clothed in his members. Mat. xxv. 40. 


I es? my Lord, how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete! 
How (hall I count the matchlefs fum? 
Or pay the mighty debt? 


2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Doft thou exalted fhine; 
What can my poverty beftow, 
. When heav’n and earth are thine? 


3 But thou haft brethren here below, 
The objects of thy grace, 
And wilt confefs their humble names , 
Before thy Father’s face. ies 


4 In them thou may’ft be cloth’d, and’ fed, 
And vifited, and cheer’d; 
And in their-accents of diftrefs... 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 


5 Thy face with rev’rence, and with love, 
1 in thy poor would fee; 
O rather let me beg my bread,’ 
Than hold it back from thee. 


292. The grace of Chrift.a' motive.to liberality. 
i pesaus our Lord, the Prince of Life, 


Was rich beyond compare; 
The heav’ns and earth, and all their holts . 
By him created were. 


2 Behold, how forrowful and poor 
‘This Mighty One became! 
For us he liv’d a life of woe, 
His face was hid with fhame:.., ; 
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3 For us his precious:blood was fhed, 
Our fins are thus forgiv’nj)) 6. > hea 
His poverty enrich’d our fouls, 
And made us heirs of heav’n. sje - 


4 Then let us imitate the grace 
Which Jefus hath difplay’d, , 
By lending poor affi@ed ones |) 
Our fympathy and aid. “ 


5 Love not in word or empty fhow, — 


Difperfe with lib’ral hand; pian 
Forget not how by lib’ral things °~ 

We all in Jefus ftand. Saleen’ unde felt 

7 haa G wih aso! ie" 


293- The facrifices of praife sep good corks ee 
Heb. xiii. 155 16." ; 


I NOY let us praife our God on highs 
Let us exalt his name; 90 
The wonders of his faving grace . 
Let all our lips proclaim, 


2 Through Jefus our High-Prieft above; 
Who did falvation bring, 
Offer the facrifice of pralle. coco Sy us es 
To heav’n’s Eternal Kings 
3 But let not words alone fuffice 9 9 4 os 
Your gratitude to prove; dir blots T 
By deeds of mercy make it known 
How ye the Saviour love, 


4 Do good; the needy’ $ cry attends 8 , 


Nor let them cry in vain; > ved, ulois ae W 
f 7 “ 
Th’ afflicted fons of God relieve,’ 5 §) 1 
Communicate with them. *? 4 22 ae 


5 Such facrifices God approves; 9 bowed « 
He fays they pleafe him well, ~ Hh Laat ies 6 
They are to him an odour too” By?) wr 
Of {weet and fragrant font ib Mak sophia 


Bil =. OR! COLLECTION. 


294. Defiring a Sympathizing liberal difpofition. 


I O Lorn, thy Holy Spirit fend . 
All-powerful from above, * 
To form in our obedient fouls’ 
The image of thy loye, _ , 
2 O may our fympathizing breafts 
That gen’rous pleafure know | 
Kindly tovthare in others joy, 
And weep for others woe!. 


3 When weak and helplefs fdaaisf grieé 
In low: diftrefs are laid, 
Soft be our hearts theit pains to feely 
And f{wift.our bands to aid. 
4 So Jefus look’d on dying men, 
And pity’d their diftrefs; 
He brought falvation by his death, 
And will for ever blefs, . . 
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295+ Deéfri iring Suitable affeions at ihe Lord’s Supper. 


1] RD, while around thy board we meet, 
And humbly. worfhip at thy feet, 

O let our warm affections moye 

In glad returns of grateful love. 


2 Let faith our feeble fenfes aid,, 

To fee thy wond’rous love difplay’d, 
Thy broken fleth, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains.) ) |.) 

3 Let melting penitential woey))) 9) od 9 Sy 
With painful, pleafing anguifh, ows 
And thy forgiving {miles impart..-) - 

Life, hope apd joy to ev'ry enidy Hick? 
Gg 
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296. The Lord’s Supper ite 1 Cor. xi. 23» &e. 


I id oh WAS on that dark, that doleful nights 

When powers: ‘of earth: and hell arofe _{ -)° 
Againft the Son of God’s delight,*:..< — 
And friends betray’d’ him to his’ foess Aree oT 
Before the mournful fcene began,’ - = 
He took the bread, and blefs’d,’ and See em O 
What love through all his aétioris ran!', + 
What wond’rous words of grace h¢ fpakeb: »( 1 


3 This is my body broke for fin, WOR qaow: bine 
“« Receive, and eat the living food?” 7 sail 
Then took the cup, and blefs Paaatal pol mI 
«Tis the new cov’nant in my'blood.”? 4, - 4 


4 * Do this,” he faid,’« till time fhall eid 
« Meet at - table, and record «9b fo) : 
«“ The mem’ry of your dying friend, ) > . 
«‘ The love of your departed Lord.” 


wv 


5 Jefus, thy feaft we celebrate, oa 
We fhew thy death, we fing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we fhall.eat 
The marriage-fupper of the Lamb. 


pi Another, Matth. xxvi. yeLayr q F 


WAS on that night when doom’d to reed 
The eager rage of ev'ry foejd:nud bits 
That night in whieh he was betray’*@yow 9) 4 
The Saviour of the world’ took breadgrtm ¢ 


And, after thanks and'glorygiv’ios! 10 die) 
To Him that rules in earth and heaw’ny ye 
That fymbol of his flefh-he brokey'o seee5) ¢ | 
And thus to all his foll’wers fpokers vibe» 

3 « My broken body thus I gives WviMog ayo oo 
«« For you, myt friendsy: take, eat, andelives, /) / 
«“ And oft the facréd'féatt renewy tiv ur) elt bak 
« That brings my swond’ vous lowe tiem) 


So 
, 
—— 
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4 Then in his hands the cup he ‘rais’d, 
And God anew he thank’d and prais’d; 
While kindnefs in his bofom glow’d, 
And from his lips falvation flow’d. 


5 ‘ My blood I thus pour forth,’’ he cries, 
« To cleanfe the foul in fin that lies; 
* In this the covenant is feal’d, 
«¢ And heav’n’s eternal grace reveal’d. 


6 “ This cup isfraught with love to men; 
« Let all partake who know my name; 
« Through lateft ages let it pour, 
«¢ In mem’ry of my dying hour.” 


298. Communion with Chrift and bis people. 


1 JESUS invites his faints 
To meet around his board; 
Here pardon’d rebels fit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


z For food he gives his fleth; 
He bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favour! matchlefs grace 


Of our defcending God! 


3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int’reft in his death. 


4 Our heav’nly Father calls 
Chrift and his members one; tat oT 
We the young children of his love, 
And he the firfl-born Son. | Road: OOF 


5. We are but fev’ral parts ww IME ARY | 
Of the fathe broken breads. i) date a 
One body hath its fev’ral Jimbsywry ) 68, 2 or 4 
But Jefus ietherBleadJic ia 3qmsicos wog bal 
Gg2 
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6 Let all our powers be ijoin’dy |) seal iT 
His glorious name to raifez\* 9 yee by) oat 
Pleafure and love fill.ev’ry mindy’) 6 40.5 
And ev’ry voice be-praifés) 1) ap led oa 


299. The memorial of our abfent Lord 


I § isch sg: is gone above the fies, ead ella I 
Where our weak fenfes reach. Baap dy +t i 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thruft our Saviour from our thotights © wees 


2 He knows what wand’risg hearts we, have tt 
Apt to forget his lovely faces 3 
And, to refrefh our minds, he gave 
Thefe kind memorials of his grace. ~ 

3 The Lord of Life this table fpread °° 
With his own flefh and dying bloods 
We on the rich provifion feed, © |” 
And fing the praifes of our God. 


Mm Wiae o.{t2 * 


4 Let finful fweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow lefs in our efteem; 
Chrift and his love fill ev’ry, pi ms a 
And faith and hope be fix’d on hits” 

5 While he is abfent from our fights .., 
Tis to prepare our fouls a place, a A 
That we may dwell in héav’nly light)” “°" aie: ¢ 


> ¢ Pt f £ 
And live for ever near his face. 2 rate inted ¢ 


riZ 


th distvegomes vi 
6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills parr arn 
Whence our returning Lord thal come} 
We wait thy chariot’s awful wheels 0 Yio) Py 
To fetch our longing fpirits — ind here Hired ~ 


oe, Lf > | ui ov 


300. Crucifixion to the aorld by tbb-crafiinf Chrif 
i WHEN I furvey the wond’rons erofs.. 1) 5 
On which the Prince of Gloty dy’dy» 
My richeft gain I count! but of.) «1: died ybed snO 
And pour contempt on ail imy!pridey:seube| ff 
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Forbid it, Lord, that I fhould boaft, 
Save in'the death of Chriftt my God, 
All the vain things that charm me moft, 
I facrifice them'to his blood. | +: 


See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er fuch love and forrow meet! 
Or thorns compofe fo rich a ¢rown? 


His dying crimfon, like a robe, - 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a prefent far too fmall; 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, 
Demands my foul, my life, my all, 


301, Glorying in the crofs. 


At thy command, our deareft Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feaft: 

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, , 

And thine own fleth feeds ev'ry. gueft. 


By faith we view thy bleeding ive,‘ ' 
And truft for life in one that dy’d; 
We hope for heav’aly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer cricify’d. s 


Let the vain world pronounce its fhame,» 
And fling their feandals on the’ canfe;) 
We come to boaft our Saviour’s name; 
And make our triumphs im his crofs. 


With joy we tell the fcoffing age, 2c ot 7eM 
He that was dead has left his tomb;.)' J 
He lives above their utmoft tage, '| |) © — 
And we are waiting 'tilh be- comes 5 bok 


238 THE LORD'S SUPPERS BL Itt! 
a Py ingen  BidyoD -s 
302. Benefits procured by the death ‘of Chrifl 


1 Grek s around our Father’s board, 

We raife our tuneful breath; pays 

By faith we view our dying Lord, a), 
And doom our fins to death. gy 


2 We fee the blood of Jefus fhed, = 5 > 
Whence all our pardons rife; 
With joy behold th’ atonement made, 
And love the facrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy:thameful crofs, 9 9!) ~ " 
Procure us heav’nly crowns: of 

Our higheft gain fprings from thy lols; heap 
Our healing from thy wounds. ‘ 


op Tass 


4 Oh! ’tis impoflible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 

Should equal fuff’rings bear for thee,, 
Or equal thanks repay. , 


NW. B. Befides the foregoing, there are many other ad inithis 
Colle&tion well adapted to the Lord’s Supper, , For praife to the 
Redeemer, fee Hymns 116, 117, 122, 123, 167, 168, &c.— 
On his fufferings, fee Hymns 46, 74, 75, 76 144, 146, 147, 
148, 160, 190, 191, 192, &c. es uur fe, 


303+ At Difnifion. “Heb, xiii 2) 216 
I aoe may He who from the dead, 9" © + rd 


Brouglit the Shepherd of the fheep, => 
Jefus Chrift, our King and Head, soo 01 # yo 


All our fouls in fafety keep! y er OB 

2 May he teach us to falAlew INV Se AT) 5 
What is pleafing in his fight; ©) 9 oD oh 
Perfe&t us in all his will,) (0h) ode Gel ok 


And preferve us day and-night!) 0) 8 Sw bos 
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3 To that dear Redeemer’s praife, 
Who the cov’nant feal’d with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raife 


Loud thank{givings to our God. 


304. ous jogitante 


I [2 RD, difmifs us stich sbi bleffing, 
Fill our hearts .with joy-and peace, |» 
Let us each, thy, love poflefling, 
Triumph in redeeming srage 
O refrefh us! &c. 
Trav’ling through this Wikigace 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, |,.,.., 
For the gofpel’s joyful found;..; | 
May the fruits of thy falvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound: 
May thy prefence, &e. 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So whene’er the, fignal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the fummons to obey, Fy 
May we ready, &e. 
Rife and reign in endlefs day. 


305+  Apofiolic Benedidiion. 2 Cor. Xili., I$. xo 


I M4Y the grace of Chrift our Saviour, — 
And the, Father’ 's boundlefs love, : 
With the Holy Spirit’s 8 favour,,. 
Reft upon us from above! re 


2 Thus may we abide in union, ) 
With each other, and the Lord; sdeahioes? 
And poffefs, in fweet communion, dvtecetl 
Joys which earth can not, afford, . , 
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306. Chrif?s new 50. i phee fone Zill. 345 35% 


i BEHO LD, where breathing love divine, 0° 
Our dying Matter ftands, 
His forrowful ‘difciples wait, 4 jinli) 44 HAD ¥ 3 
To hear what: he:commands.2 2:01 avo iy ! 


2 From that mild Teacher’ 8 pitti os aw tod 


What tender accents fell“ 7°°7* ™ , rey L. 
ey dt ottsa O 


The gentle precept which he pave ms “hh oail‘esrT 
oe i Gia VST 4 


Became its Author well. 


3 ‘¢ Love one another: fervently, bins oviy aweederndL 
« As I have loved ‘you; ~ o}.8 neat ef} 10° 
“To my poor brethren turn your’ eee! dz goM 


«© And deeds of mercy thew.” "899%? ad | + 
sighs q ¥ if vali 


4 To meanett offices of love. hee ta ona | 
“ With cheerfulnefs fubmit; 
«¢ And me your Lord and Matter proves © oc § 
«< Who wafh’d my fervants feet. 89 Ps 


U Gv 


bh 


5 “ The time is now at hand when Dk 7 od 
« Will give my life for you: pa ee 
«¢ Remember this endearing ue id Bi yes ne geen 
«< And love my chofen few.” 6 Meow 0.97 


307. ° Chriftian Love. Gal tit, 2822 


I x Bt Chriffiads’ all agree; 23°78 ods LAN Yi 
And peace among thein’fj +" A, : 
Gentile and Jew, and‘ bond and free, y ti otis sisi V 


fre 


Are one in Chrift their Head: vii aw aoge Loy 


2 Among the faints on earthy bide ow gna en a! 
Let fervent love’ be found; e hie dacoal iW 

Heirs of the fame inheritance,’ wis ala baAs 
With common bleffiigs érown’d? doidw eyol 


3B. Ut BROTHERLY LOVE, 


3 Let envy, (child of hell!) 
Be banifh’d far away; © 
Thofe fhould in ftriGeft friendfhip dwell, 
Who the fame Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Refemble that above, 
Where ftreams of endlefs pleafure flow, 
And ev’ry heart is love: 


308 ‘ Love and Unity. 


I Cae of concord, Prince of Peaces 
Meek loving Son of God, 
Bid our unruly paffions ceafe, 
Fit us for thine abode. 


2 Us into clofeft union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindnefs fweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


3 O let thy love our hearts conftrain, 
Jefus the crucify’d! 


What haft thou done our hearts to gain,” 


Languifh’d, and groan’d, and dy’d! 
4 Who would not now purfue the way 
Where Jefus’ footiteps fhine? 
Who would not own the pleafing fway 
Of charity divine? 
§ O let us find the ancient way 
Our wond’ring foes to move, 
And force the world around ‘to fay, 
“© See how thefe Chriftians love!” | 


309: Another. | Eph..v. ts 
1 New be that facrifice furvey’d, 


. That ranfom which the Saviour paid; 


That fight familiar to my view,)»’ 


Yet always wond’rous, always) news |. 
h 


ie 
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2 The Lamb of God, that groan’d and bled, 
With all our fins upon him laid: 
While love to finners fir’d his heart, 
And conquer’d all the killing fmart. 


3 Bleft Jefus, while thy grace I fing, 
What grateful tribute fhall I bring, 
That earth, and heav’n, and thou may’ft fee: 
My love to him, who dy’d for me? 


4 That tribute, Lord, thy word hath taught, . 
Nor be thy new command forgot, 
That, if their Mafter’s death can move, 
Thy fervants fhould each other love. 


5 While we thy wond’rous crofs deferyy «. 
This makes each hurtful paffion die; 
And mercy, feal’d with blood divine, 
Melts our cold hearts to love like thine. 


310. Another. 


— 


1 by SUS, Lord, we look to thee, 

Let us in thy name agree, 
Shew thyfelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for ever ceafe. 


By thy reconciling love, 

Ev’ry ftumbling-block remove, 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and fpread thy banner here. 


wv 


Make us of one heart and mind, :"s 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, PY ward 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. ¥ 


w 


4 Let us each for other care, > it adi @y & 
Each his brother’s burden bears 9 
To us all thy Spirit.give, °°” riigit | 
That we may as-brethren live’ prevshn 3 


B. Ills BROTHERLY LOVE, 


ark Another. 


I Hall everlafting Prince of Peace! 
Hail! Governor divine! 
How gracious is thy {ceptre’s fway! 
What gentle laws are thine! 


2 Thy tender heart with love o’erflow’d; 
Love fpoke in ev’ry breath; 
Vig’rous it reign’d through all thy life, 
And triumph’d in thy death. 


3 All thefe united charms how ftrong 
Our frozen fouls to move! 
And this the proof of love to thee, 
« That we each other love.” 


4 O be the facred law fulfill’d 
In ev’ry a& and thought; 
Each angry paffion far remov’d, 
Each felfith view forgot. 


5 Be all our hearts dilated wide 
By our Redeemer’s grace; 
And, in one grafp of fervent love, 
His foll’wers all embrace. 


312. Another. 


I N°. by the bowels of my God, 


His tharp diftrefs, his fore complaints, 


By his laft groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my foul to love the faints. 


2 Clamour, and wrath, and war, be gone, 
Envy and fpite for ever ceafe;. . 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Amongtt the faints, the fons, of peace, 
Hh 2 
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2A4 BROTHERLY LOVE. 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies the realms of noife and ftrife; 
Why fhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who feals our fouls to heay’nly life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our thonghts, 
Through all our lives let mercy run: 


So God forgives our num’rous faults 
For the dear fake of Chrift his Son. 


313- Reafons for loving the faints. 


t J Love the fons of grace, 
- The heirs of blifs divine, 
Who walk in paths of righteoufnefs, 
And fly from ev’ry fin. 


2 They will my faults reprove, 
When heedlefsly I err; 
How do I prize their faithful love, 
Their kind and tender care! 


3 They Jefus’ image bear; 
How lovely is the fight! 
They fhall at length with him appear 
In everlafting light. 


4 They love my Father’s name, 
And gladly do his will; 


They humbly follow Chrift the Lamb, 
In purity and zeal. 


5 Their footfeps I’ll puxfue, vd , 


With vigour, till I die; . 
Rejoicing in the pleafing view by hort 
Of meeting them on hight: 0. 


B. HI. 


= 3 
6 It is a fweetemployy, Sue yh sw Gets eatornsl . 
To join in worfhip heres) 4) 0) | bas yrod 


But how divine muft be the joyy ©" © =" totid ri 
To fee each otherthereh 18 9 iiywom dt 


sai 
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7 We often here are try’d 
When duty bids us part; 
Yet nothing fhall our fouls divide; 
We ftill are join’d in heart. 


314. The unity, Sympathy and love of brethren, 


I BLEStT be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Chriftian love; 
The fellowthip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above, 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one, 
Our comforts and our cares, 


3 We fhare our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The fympathizing tear. 


4 When we afunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we fhall ftill be join’d in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expeétation lives, 
And longs to fee the day. 


6 From forrow, toil and pain, 
And fin we thall be free; 
And perfect love and friendhhip reign 
Through all eternity. 


246 BROTHERLY LOVE Bi Ill. 


315. The grounds of Chrijlian unity, 


1 GiNce we now begin to be 
Partners with thy faints and thee; 

Since we have our fins forgiv’ns 
Fellow-citizens of heav’n; 
Still the fellowfhip increafe; 
Knit us in the bond of peace, 
Join our new-born fpirits, join 
Each to each, and all to thine. 


2 Build us in one body up, 
Call’d in one high calling’s hope; 
One the Spirit, heav’nly breath; 
One th’ immerfion into death; 
One the faith and common Lord; 
One the Father lives ador’d, 
Over, through, and in us all; 
God incomprehenfible. 


3 Let us then as brethren love, — 
And our high vocation prove; 
Mutual love doth well atteft, 

That from death to life we’re pafs’d, 
When in mutual love we dwell, 
Then we have the Spirit’s feal, 
Dwell in God, and joyful prove 
That he’s ours, and that he’s love. 


316. The body edified by the exereife of its various gifts. 


1 HOU, from whom all bleffings flow, ._- 

Perfe&ting the faints below, 

Join us, in one fpirit joing 

Let us ftill receive of thine: 

Clofer knit to thee our Head, 

Nourifh us, O Lord, and feed; 

Let us daily growth receive, 

More and more in Jefus live. 
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2 Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to each divide: 
Plac’d according to thy will, 
Let us all our works fulfil; 
Never from our office move, 
Needful to the others prove, 
Ufe the grace on each beftow’d, 
Temper’d by the art of God. 


3 Sweetly now we all agree, 
Touch’d with fofteft fympathy, 
Kindly for each other care, 
Ev’ry member feels its fhare: 
Wounded by the grief of one, 
All the fuff’ring members groan; 
Honour’d if one member is, 

All partake the common blifs. 


4 Many are we now, and one, 
We who Jefus have put on; 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee, 
Love, like death,: hath all deftroy’d, 
Render’d all diftin@ions void, 
Names, and feéts, and parties fall: * 
Thou, O Chrift, art all in all. 


* Since Chriftianity has been corrupted in the nations called 
Chriftian, {e&s and parties abound; focieties, therefore, who with 
to conform themfelves to ‘the firft churches, are collected from 
different denominations of profeffors; but, being united by the 
faith of Chrift, and walking together in the obfervation of his 
laws, ** names, and fects, and parties fall.” 
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HYMNS ror PARTICULAR occasions. 


wid Be ox 


es 
Meow vor 


B17. At the ora of Ber of iad 


x Ce Shepherd of thy liaied deg 
From death and fin fet yeas —— Jat wet 
May ev’ry under-fhepherd hfrih rt dad b'tiode 
His eye intent on thee! ., soda dog bylbaivl 
2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepanéy | wit oe 
To execute thy Will ta an rs 
Compaffion, patience, love and’ Cadi ; 
And faithfulnefs and fills 9°! 7 7) 7 Ei 


midios sift gileteg IL 
3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal . 
Their flocks to feed’and teath;'"" 9 7 0" Mi 
And let them live, and let then fon nite, 4 
The facred truths they preach. d wiltan at aod T 


“Th ~ : - 


WA ton oleli 
4 Oh, never let the heep dealin cal» oafil ovo. 
That toys which fools amufe,’ Nib Ke b*shas 5 


Ambition, pleafure, praife orgainy =? 50 .eomar 
Debafe the fhepherd’s viewse Ji) O wor’ 


5 He that for thefe forbears to feed 


The fouls whom Jefus loves, » hand side 
Whate’er he may profefs, or plead ifn WN dadinw 
An idol-fhepherd proves.-«" 2! veka aia 


to ego Meptteat) dry L 


6 The {word of God fhall break hisarmy (94) to 4a: 
A blaft fhall blind his: eyes, #% bs Bites * er 
His word fhall have no power to warms 
His gifts fhall all grow dry. 


7 O Lord, avert this heavy woe, 
Let all thy thepherds fay! 
And grace and ftrength on each beftow, 
To labour while ’tis day, +) RG! 


Bill. #OR'IPARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 249 
he 8. +) t Ansther, 
I [FT Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
And take th’ alarm'they give; — 


Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their folemn charge receive. 


2 ’Tis not a caufe’ of {mall import 
The pattor’s care demands; 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
And filPd a’ Saviour’s hands, 
3 They watch for fouls, for which the Lord Po 
Did heav’nly blifs' forego; aah 
For fouls, which muft for ever live” Nooo on 4 
In raptures, “or in’ woe. 7: mela ad 


4 All to the great tribunal hafte, - 
Th’ account to render there; ’ G 
And fhouldit thou ftri@ly mark our faults; 
Lord, how fhould we appear? _ 


5 May they that Jefus whom they preach | 
Their own Redeemer <p 
And watch thou daily o’er their! fouls, 
That they, ton watch for thee, 


319. te | Mantas: 


1 FATHER of mercies, bow thine eat, 
Our prayer for our pattors hear; 
Thofe on thy work who. ftill attend, 
We to thy care and grace commend, 


2 How great their work, how vaft their charge! 
Do thou their anxious fouls enlarge; ' . 
Their beft acqnirements are our gain, 

We hare the bleffi ings they obtain. ; 


Clothe, then,’ with energy divine 
Their wotds, and let thofe words be thine; — 
To them thy facred truth reveal; ) ~ 
Supprefs their fear, inflame their zeal. 

Ti 


w 
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4 Teach them to fow the precious feed; 
Teach them thy chofen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal fouls. to: gain, Saoik.'1 
Souls that will well reward their pain. st ba 
sft 3 


5 Let finners break their ‘mafly chains, otk 
Diftreffed fouls forget ‘their pains;' ~~ we TiS 
Let light through diftant lands be, oe. ARP ef 
And Zion rear her drooping heads 
of 
320. On the appointment of Desvétteas y) 1 Siti iii. 8—15. 


a REAT Zion’s.King, we humbly pray,, 

For bleflings to attend our gheinghend bs! 
The holieft deacons are thy owny (4) chr 
With all the gifts thy love employs ..., 6 | 

2 By pureft love to Chrift and trpths seure add. o Me 

O may they win a gooddegree , oy jarcooe yo 
Of boldnefs in the Chriftian faith, () 6) 0) 
And meet the {mile of thine and thees..f 0.1 


3 Happy in Jefus their own Lord, wwAvopod v 
May they his facred table {pread,’.. Bi Hk nwo. vi : 
The table of their paftors fil, 9, nod) dose 
And fill the holy poor with bread, oj, wed) aad t 


4 When paftors, faints, and poor they tana 
May their own hearts with gtace be crown’d,” 
While patience,, fympathy,, and love 9 3 py" 
Adorn, and through.their lives abound, , os 


5 And when the work to them affign’d—* 
The work of léve;“is*fully doney@s 279 ids 
Call them from ferving tables heres.) .1y gaee0 on 
To fit around thy heay’ply throne... cals hints 


pe Ry faa! 
3244, Om fndin une to preachy eee 
1 | kage let thy, prefence now AEN ts vediolD - 
Him whom We to thy grace co penal " 
Nor let him as a ph Igrim, TONEY funy 2 qh gaat)" 
Without the eonduét, of thy loves, sist Bro? 
iA 
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2 Thy promife ftands upon record; 
To be with thofe’who preach thy word: 
Be with him, Lord! the work is thine; 
Support him with thy ftrength’ divine. 

3 Inflame his zeal, enlarge his heart, 
Courage and utterance impart; 
His love be ardent, “pure his aim, 
The great falvation be his theme. 


4 While thronging multitudes atound 
Hear from his lips the joyful found, 
Thy power exert, thy gofpel blefs, : 
And crown his labours with: fuccefs. | 

5 O may his eyes with joy behold 
Thy grace, as in the days of old; 
May finners.tremble at thy word, 
Believe and turn unto the Lord. 


6 And may thy people, yet in thrall 
To Babel’s bondage, hear thy call; 
Shaké off her chains, take on thy yoke, 
And trace the footiteps of thy oieerje 


N. B. This Hymn may be’ accommodated to ‘a plurality, by 
changing him into them, and,bisintoltheir; except the third line 
of verfe 1. which may be fung thus: 


Nor let them as poor pilgrims rove, 


322. On receivinig members into the church. 


I 2 RD, we adore thy fov’reign grace, 
Who crown’it thy gofpel with fuccefs, 
SubjeGting rebels to thy yoke, 
- And gath’ring to thy fold thy flock. 


2 Thole who have tow thy truth confelt, 
As their own’ faith, and hope, and reft, 
We in thy name with joy embrace, 
As fellow-heiis of heav’uly grace. 

Ti 2 
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3 May all th’ appointments,of thy, houfe »)..., «+ 
On them their full effeéts produces) f) fi) sa 
Day after day may they. increafe; ..{ @i9 je 
In faith, in love, andholinefs... (4 yoy 5. 


4 As living members, may they fhare «4. «if « eaf! 
The joys and griefs which others beary j, » » 
And aétive in their ftation prove fo) 44 Suu! 

In all the offices of loves: oi . | wuitevid smere 


5 From all temptations theni.defend, «ois cud> i 
And keep them ftedfaft.to, the endy| ou! eflanh 
While in thy houfe they fill improves. 0. ae: 
Until they join the church aboves!) 1 4 yess | 


NV. B. This Hymn may be eafily accommodated to a = perfon, 
except the firft line of verfe 4. which may be altered’thus: | 
' i 
With gen'rous feélings may he [fhe] fhare, man yal : 


323. ~ Another. 
3 HER E?’s joy in heav’n,, and j Joys on cath, 
To fee one foul reftor’d, 


A child of wrath, born from above, 
And turning tothe Lord. gy oy 


2 Often, O fov’reign Lord, renew 9 ©) 

The wonders of this day, 

That Jefus here may fee his feedy) om 9) 
And Satan lofe his prey. 


3 Oft may our fouls be thus made glad 
Thy fov’reign grace to view, 

And ev’ry heart, and ev’ry tongue (LHO>* 
Give thee the glory due. Rateaey ollers ee 
324+ The increafe of the churche, |» 
I S HOUT,, for the great Redeemer, reigns, .).. 
Through diftant lands his triumphs fpreadg, . » 
And finners, freed from Satan’s chains, 4; |») 
Own him their Saviour and their Head. ..9 4 .# 


- 


B, III, FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, 


2 God’s fons and daughters, from afar, 
Daily at Zion’s gates arrive; 
Thofe who were dead in fin before, 
By fov’reign grace are made alive. 

3 O may his conquetts ftill increafe, 
And ev’ry foe his power fubdue! 
While angels celebrate his praife, 
And faints his growing glories thew, 

4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above; 

In lofty fongs exalt his' name, 
In fongs as lafting as his love, 


453 


325+ A prayer for thechurch, and for being a worthy . 
member of it. John xvii, 21—-24,,ch. xiii, 14318, 


I prs from whom all bleffings flow, 
Great Builder of thy church below, 
The prayer, now lab’ring in my’ breatt, 
Hear—for it is thine own requeft. 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy fan&ifying word,’ ~~ 
And thee their only Saviour own, 

** Unite and perfect them in ane.’? 


3 O let them all thy mind exprefs, 
Stand forth thy chofem witneffes; 
Thy power unto falvation fhow, 
And perfec holinefs below. 


4 In them let all the world behold 
How Chiriflians liv’d- in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move; 
A proverb of reproach—and love. 


‘5 O may my lot be caft with thefe 
The leaft of Jefus’ witneffes! 
O that my Lord would count me meet 
To wath his dear dilciples’ feet! 


B54 DOXOLOGIES. BB HIT 
6 This godlike pleafure would I prove,” 2 hod 
To imitate thy matchlefs love; . 


Freely what I receive to give; 
The fervant of thy church to live: 


7 After thy lowly pattern go, 
And wait upon thy faints below; t ‘ 
Enjoy the grace to angels giv’n, drag op 
And ferve the royal heirs of heav’n. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


326. Praife to the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 


i dees to God the Father’s name, 
Who, from our finful race, 
Chofe out his fav’rites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. 


2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble clay, © 
And, to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away. 


3 Glory to God the Spirit gives 3 
From whofe almighty power 
Our fouls their heav’nly birth derive, » 
And blefs the happy hour. 


4 Glory to God that reigns above; © 
Th’ eternal Three in One, mn 
Who, by the wonders of his love, er 
Has made his nature known, , 


327. - Another. indo! 


I ies God the Father live © ’ bere O 


For ever on our tongues; 
Sinners from his firft love derive 
The ground of all their fongs. 
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2 Ye faints employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 
Who bought your fouls from hell and death, 
By off’ring up: his‘own. 
3 Give to the Spirit praife 
Of an immortal ftrain, 
Whofe light, and power, and grace cofivey 
Salvation down to men. 


4 To the great Three in One, 
That feal this grace in heav’n, 
The Father, Son, and, Spirit, be ‘eo 
Eternal glory By ne as A 


328. Another. 


I T° him that ‘chofe'us firt, ” 
Before the world began; © 
To him that bore the curfe, 
To fave rebellious man: 
To him that form’d our hearts anew, 
Is endlefs praife and glory due. 


2 The Father’s love fhall run 
Through our immortal fongs; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hofannas on our tongues: 
Our lips addrefs the Spirit’s name, 
With equal praife, and zeal the fame. 


3 Let ev’ry faint above, 
And angels round the throne, 
For ever blefs and love ) 
' The facred Three in One: 
Thus heav’n fhall raife his honours high, 
When earth and time grow old and die. 
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CONTAINING HYMNS FOR PARTICULAR TIMES, 
SITUATIONS AND OCCURRENCES, 


eas ote : 


I, 4 welcome to Chriftian brethren. 


I K xP RED in Chrift, for his dear fake, 
A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give! 


2 To you and us by grace ’tis giv’n, 
To know the Saviour’s precious name; 
And fhortly we fhall meet in heav’n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the fame, 


3 May he, by whofe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications f{weet, 
And caufe our hearts to burn with love! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriftians fee each other thus; 
We only with to fpeak of him, 

Who liv’d, and dy’d, and reigns for us. 


5 We'll talk of all he did and faid, 
And fuffer’d for us here below; F; 
The path he mark’d for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


6 Thus, as the moments pafs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And haften to the glorious day,. 
When we hall meet to part no more. 


Kk 
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2. At the parting of brethren. 


t BLEST be the dear uniting loves? 4 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
‘But ftill we’re join’d in heart. 
2 Join’d in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And ftill in Jefus” footfteps tread, 
And do his work below. 
3 O let us ever walk’ him “9 
And nothing know befidey, oi Gam » 4 
Nothing defire, nothing efteem, yp 
But Jefus crucify’d, ne alan 


4 Clofer and clofer let-us cleaveyins doe eo 


To his belov’d.embrace, . » 4. 
Expect his fulnefs to receive, - - fi Pee 
And grace to anfwer grace,» rivsdrtt bits 


5 And let us haften:to'the day ~o 4 so on 


When death fhall all be done away, vd od v 
And bodies part no more. + boo, ete 
e - rintod Wo 23 
oe vol s11iv fgg 07 aoe ae stun ! 


- 


ASsithe fan's enlivening eye “272 of eaten 
Shines on év’ry place the fathiep~ ni : 
So the Lord is always nigh” * Ha, YER 9/78 
To the foils tHat"Tve Hidnarnee Ome «livid ont? 
2 When they move at diity’s cally! {us Jo Aled (FW ; 
He is with them by’ the way$ ay tot b‘votid bo A 
He is ever with'them all,*"" b'dzsm od Mag oof 
Thofe who go, and'thofe who ftay. saw Dax: 


3 From his holy merey-feat) atramom sdj06 .aud ! 
Nothing can theirsfouls confitrey Due eovol Is W 
Still in {pirit they maymeeryy 212 0? welled bal 

“And in {weet communion joirizem Lar! ow wedi 
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4 Fora feafon call’d to part, . 
Let us then ourfelves commend, | 
To the gracious‘eye and heart, 
Of our ever-prefent Friend. 


5 Jefus, hear our humble prayer! 
Tender Shepherd of thy fheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our fouls in fafety keep. 


4. On the death of an Elder. 


ow let our mourning hearts revive, 
And all our tears be dry; 
Why fhould thofe eyes be drown’d in grief, 
Which view a Saviour, nigh? 


& 


What though the arm, of conqu ring death 
Does God’s own houfé invade? 
What though the paftor be‘remov’d 
And number’d with-the'dead? 


3 Though mortal fhepherds dwell in duft, 
The aged and the young, <4 
The watchful eye in darknefs clos’d, 
And mute th’ inftruétive tongue ; 


4 Th’ eternal Shepherd {till furvives,. 
New comfort to impart; 
His eye ftill guides us, and his voice 
Still animates, our heaft. 


5 * Lo, I am,syith:you,”»faith the: duondg! YE 
«« My churcly fhall fafe,abide ; h yl W 
«¢ For I will ne’er forfake my own, - 
«6 Whofe fouls in me confides? 0: «© 5.0'] 


6 Through ev'ry fcenecdf life: ages ete: 
‘This promife is our trafbpe ep Net eA 
And this fhall be cuumbeetaka'dsfoig biuew 104 
When we are cold imduft.xs0 ston ee gook e- 
Kk 2 
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& 


5 Another. 


AR from affiGion, toil and care, 
The happy foul is fled; 
The breathlefs clay fhall lumber here, 
Amongft the filent dead. 


The gofpel was his joy and fong, 
Ev’n to his lateft breath; 

The truth he had maintain’d fo long 
Was his fupport in death. 


Now he refides where Jefus is, 
Above this dufky {phere; 
He had an earneft of that blifs 
While he fojourned here. 


His body refts beneath the ground 
Till that tremendous day, 

When the laft trumpet’s thund’ring found . 
Shall wake his fleeping clay. 


The church’s lofs we all deplore, 
And fhed the falling tear; 

We fhall behold his face no more, 
Till Jefus hall appear, 


But we are haft’ning to the tomb; 
O may we ready ftand! 

Then, deareft Lord, receive us home 
To dwell at thy right hand. 


6. On the death of Chriftian brethren. 


WHY do we mourn departed friends? 
Why fhake at death’s alarms? 
*Tis but the voice that Jefus fends 
To call them to his arms. . 


Are we not tending upward too - 


As faft as time can mave? vt Siennveg 


Nor would we with the. hours more flow) ~ 


To keep us from our. Love. : uod¥d 
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3 Why fhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flefh of Jefus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of-all his faints he bleft, 
And foften’d ev’ry bed: 
Where fhould the dying members reft, 
But with their dying Head? 


5 Thence he arofe, afcending high, 
And thew’d our feet the way: 
Up to the Lord our flefh fhall fly, 
At the great rifing-day. 


6 Then let the laft loud trumpet found, 
And bid our kindred rife: 
Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Ye faints, afcend the tkies, 


7: Comfort under the lofs of brethren and friends. 


I ‘THE God of love will fure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving figh, 
When righteous perfons fall around, 
When tender friends and kindred die. 


2 Yet not one-anxious murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning paffions blend; 
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 

* Th’ almighty ever-living Friend. 


3 Beneath a num’rous train of ills, 
Our feeble flefh and heart may fail; 
Yet fhall our hope in thee, our God, 
O’er ev’ry gloomy fear prevail. 


4 Parent and Hufband, Guard and Guide, 
Thou art each teuder name in one; 
On thee we caft our ev’ry care, 


And comfort feek from thee alone. 
, 
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5 Our Father God, ‘tothe we look,’ © 
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friead; 
And on thy cov’nant, love and truth, 
Our ftedfaft hope fhall ftill depend. 


8. The aged faints prayer. Pfal, Ixxi. 17—21, Mm 


I Gee of my childhood, and my, youth 
The guide of all my days, § | 74 
I have declar’d thy heav’nly truth, 
And told thy wond’rous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart? 
Who fhall fuftain my finking years 
If God my ftrength depart? 


3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 
To the furviving age, 
And leave a favour of thy name 
When I fhall quit the flage. 


4 The land of filence and of death 
Attends my next remove; 
O may thefe poor remains of breath . 
Teach the wide world thy love!” 


5 By long experience I have known.) 
Thy fov’reign power to fave; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 


When I lie bury’d deep in duft, 
My fleth fhall be thy care; 

Thefe with’ring limbs with thee T truft 
To raife them ftrong and fair. 


6 


U 


1 — 


9. A Hymn for travellers by land or fea 


i Ho” are thy fervants blefs’d, ae & tn 


How fure is their defenceh’ 9) ©» 78 
Eternal Wifdom is their guide, 9%) 5 5 4 = ar 
Their help Omnipotence. YY fos) ar6taigs be A 


- 
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In foreign realms, and lands ad 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes they pafs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air: - 


When by the dreadful tempeft borne 
High on the-broken wave, - 

They know thou art not flow to hear, 
Nor impotent to fave. ’ 


The ftorm is laid,’the winds retire + 
Obedient to thy’will: 

The fea, that roars at thy command; 
At thy command ‘jis ‘till. 


In ’midft of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodnefs we’ll adore, 

And praife thee for thy mercies patt, 
And*humbly hope for more. 


Our life, while thou preferv’ft that life, 
Thy facrifice fhall be;. 

And death, when death thall be our doom, 
Shall join our fouls to thee.: 


Io. A Hymn for New-year’s-day.. 


(ZOD of :mylife, thy confiant ‘care 

With bleffings crowns each op’ning years 
This guilty life doft thou prolong,’ 
And wake anew my annual fong. 


How many precious fouls are fled 

To the vatt regions of the dead, « 
Since, from this day, thé changing fun 
Through his laft yearly period run! 


We yet, furvive; but! who can fay, 

Or through the year, or month, or day, 
He fhall retain ‘his vital breath; \*- 

Thus far, at leait, in league with death? - 
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4 That breath is thine, eternal, God,.)_. 
Tis thine to fix the foul’s abode; ~ + 
We hold our life from thee alone, 

On earth, or in the world unknown. } 


5 To thee our fpirits we refigns; 
O keep and own them ftill as thine! 
So fhall we fmile feeure from fear, 


Though death fhould blaft the rifing year... 


6 Then fhall we, eager to be gone,! ’ 
Bid time’s impetuous tide roll ony; «+ > 
And land us on that happy fhorey. 
Where fin and death are known no,more. — 


eo © Another. 


1 


1 GREAT God, we fing that.mighty hand, . 


ae which fupported ftill we ftand: 
The op’ning year thy mercy thows; 
Let mercy crown it till it clofe. 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God; 
By thy inceffant bounty fed, 

By thy unerring counfel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the paft welown;.. 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet, 


4 In fcenes exalted or deprefs’d, 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rett; 
Thy goodnefs all our hopes fhall raife, 
Ador’d through all our changing days, 


5 When death hall interrupt thefe esti 
And feal in filence mortal tongues, | 
Our God, our All, in whom we t truft, — 


In better worlds fhall be our boat, fae tek endl’ . 


“> 


as 
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12, Another 


I REMARK ay foul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year, .. 
How {wift thé weeks complete their rounds! 
How fhort the months appear! 


2 So faft eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God’s judgment {hall furvey. 


3 Yet like an idle tale we pafs. 
The fwift advaneing year; |” 
And ftudy artful ways:t’ increafe! 
The {peed of its career. 


4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart. 
Its great concern to fee; 
That I may a& the Chriftian part, » 
And give the year to thee. 


5 So fhall their courfe more grateful roll, 
If future years arife; 
Or this fhall bear my willing foul 
To joy that never dies. 


13. A Bihan, ia 


I ANP now, my: fou aldcleed year 

Of my thort ‘life is:paft, : ; 

I cannot long continue here, _ 
And this may be my lait. 


2 Much of my dubious life is.gone,, ,» 
Nor will return againg, jog bes o 
And {wift my pafling moments: rin in 
The few that yet remain. ie¢ o: |,’ 
LI 
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3 Awake, my foul,‘ with utmoft care 
Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes, how fure, how fair; 
And what thy great concern?’ . 


4 Hold fatt the faith; live to thy God, . 
And on his grace depend; 
With zeal purfue the heav’nly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 


14. Pj 


I Ga of my life, to thee’) 77) | 
My chearful foul I raifes..). © 
Thy goodnefs bade.me be, 1s 
And ftill prolongs my days 9) 19 boos. a) 

I fee my natal hour return, | aie, 


And blefs the day that I was born. | : 


2 A clod of living earth, 
Would glorify thy name, +) = 
From wham alone my birth — 
And all my bleffings came: 

Creating and preferving grace, 
Let all that is within me praife. 


3 But more my heav’nly birth 
Difplays thy fpecial love, — ' ’ 
Which lifts my foul from earth t, 
To feek the things above: 

I wait with joy:my Lord’s returty.9 -) 0 1 7 A 
And blefs the day that I was bathe of} ya 10 4% 


4 Long as I live benéath, 
To thee, O may I live! 
To thee my ewryobreath | vei 5 ye 
In thanks and praifes givetss § nists? My 201 
Whate’er I am, whate’er poffefsy~ 4 ie iw/l Bné 
Be all employ’d to praife thy onal wht aT : 
T 


Ww 
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15. A Morning Hymn. 


AREAS my foul, and with the fun 
Thy daily ftage of duty run: 

Shake off dull floth, and early rife 

To pay thy morning facrifice. 


Glory to God, who fafe hath kept, 
And hath refrefh’d me while I flept; 
While numbers painful hours have patt, 
And numbers more have flept their lait. 


O Lord, dire&t, fuggeft this day, 

All I defign, or do, or fay; - 

That all my. powers, with all their might, 
In thy fole glory may unite. 


May all my converfe be fincere, 

My confcience as the noon-day clear; 
Convine’d that thou obferv’ft my ways, 
And all my fecret thoughts furveys. 


May I redeem the time that’s patt, 
And {pend each day as ’twere my latt, 
Improve the talents to me giv’n, 

And ready wait my Lord from heav’n. 


16. Another. 


T° thee let my firft off’rings rife, 
Whole fun creates the day, 
Swift as his gladd’ning influence flies, 
And fpotlefs as his ray. 

This day thy fav’ring hand be nigh, 
So oft vouchfaf’d before! 

Still may it lead, protect, fupply; 
And I that hand adore! 


If blifs thy providence impart, 
Which fhould my thanks employ, 
Give me to feel the grateful heart, 
And, without guilt, enjoy. 
Ll2 
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4 AffliGion, fhould thy love intend, 
As vice or folly’ $ cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious end, 
May I the means endures, sy) 4) 9 


5 Be this, and ev’ry future day, 
Still wifer than the palt; 
May grace ftill keep me in thy 9% 

And crown my hopes at laft, 


' 


17. Mn Evening Hymae ve Si 


I (GLORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleffings of the light;.9. 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath thy own almighty wings, oi) 4) 4)! 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with all men, myfelf, and thee; 
I, ere I fleep, at peace may be,: 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread: 
The grave as little as my bed; ~ 
Teach me to die, that fo I may 
Triumphing rife at'the laft day. 


4 O may my foul on thee repofe, 
And may {weet fleep mine eye-lids clofe; . 
Sleep, that may me more vig’rous make =) | 
To ferve my God when I awake. otf 


5 Let no ill dreams difturb my reft, 
No powers of darknefs me moletft: 
And, if through night I fleeplefs lie, — a“ 
My foul with heav’nly thoughts fupply, ~~ 


18. Another: af sig B Gant 
: "L#es far the Lord has led me on, » id 31 
Thus far his power prolongs my, dans sed 


And ev’ry ev’ning fhall make known) +) © = > 
Some frefh memorial of his grace, 
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2 Much of my time has run to watte, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But he forgives; my follies paft, 

And gives me ftrength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to fleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful {tations round my bed. 


4 In vain the fons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thoufand frightful things; 
y God in fafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the fhadow of his wings. 


5 Faith in thy name forbids my fear; 
O may thy prefence ne’er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 


The love and kindnefs of thy heart. 


6 So when the night of death thall come, 
My flefh fhall reft beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to roufe my tomb, 
With {weet falvation in the found. 


19. A Morning or Evening Hymn. 


1 M* God, how endlefs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev’ry ev’ning-new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diftil like early dew. 


2 Thou fpread’ft the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian.of my fleeping hours; 
Thy fov’reign word reftores the light, 
And quickens all my drawfy powers, 


-3 L yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee I confecrate my days; - 
Perpetual bleffings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual fongs of praile.. 
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20. A Nuptial Hymn. 


I S INCE, Jefus, thou didft once appear 
To grace a marriage-featt, 
We humbly afk thy prefence here, 
To blefs each wedding-gueft. 


Upon the bridal pair look down, yj) 
Who now have plighted hands, 

Their union with thy favour crown, 
And blefs the nuptial bands. ' 


of 


3 With gifts of grace their fouls endow, 
OF all rich dowries beft! fi 
Their fubftance blefs, and peace beftow, 
‘To {weeten all the rett. 


4. In pureft love their fouls unite, 
That they with Chriftian care Bat 
May make domettic burdens light, rt * 
By taking mutual fhare. 


5 Truc helpers may they prove indeed, 
In prayer, and faith, and hope; 
And fee with joy a godly feed 
To build their houfehold up, 


6 May they as fellow-heirs of grace 

Their lives together fpend: . 
Death makes the marriage-union ceafe; 
But that fhall never end. = 


21. Family Religion. 


estan of all, thy care we blefs,’ 
Which crowns our families with peace; 
From thee they fprung, and, by thy hand, ~~ 
They have been, and are ftill fuftain’d. ‘p 
Since, Lord, thou doft not feorn tovdwell  & — 
With faints in their obfeureft-cell, 9 9 oe 
O make our houfes thine abodes 9) ep! 
Be each a place for Jacob’s God, 8 Mh 


id 
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3 There be thy fear and worfhip found; 
There may our grateful praifes found, 
Whilft we, each morn and fetting day, 
To thee our focial tribute pay. 


4 There may thy word our fearch employ, 
And daily yield us light and joy; 
Our fervants thence, and rifing race 


Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


5 Blefs our example, and our care 
To train our houfeholds in thy fear: 
Then, pleas’d and happy, we’ll remove 
To join the family above. 


22. A prayer of parents for their children, 


I REAT God, now condefcend 
To blefs,our rifing race; 
Soon may their willing fpirits bend 
To thy victorious grace! 


2 O what a vaft delight’) | 
Their happinefs to fee! 
Our warmett withes all unite 
To lead their fouls to thee. 


3 O Lord, thy Spirit pour 
Upon our infant feed, 
And bring the'long’d-for happy hour 
That makes them thine indeed. 


4 May they receive thy word, « 
Confefs the:Saviour’s name, 
Then follow their! defpifed Lord 

Through the baptifmal ftream. 


5 Thus let oar favour’d race 
Surround thy facred board, 
There to adore thy fov’reign grace, 
And fing their dying Lord. 
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dirow. fan sekeogdigd sadP ; 
23. A Cirfin Mapes fap , rk sig!’ 
rod Pigs me r 


I Vee rindi I look to: sey i is oT 
For grace and, wifdom from abow, ove}, 
Vetted with thy authority, ' fre ‘lid | or 


Endue me with thy patient love, - TINO me 
fond adie’ i 


2 That, taught according to chy wilh; yd Tepes, 
To rule my family aright, bolt 
» hr volqumnks marie 3 
I may th’ appointed charge fulfil, odo asd ic 
With all my heart anid all my, migh te. 


ansig 9! 
3 Inferiors, as a facred truft, ‘a vliedst oft ai oe) 
I from the fov’reign Lord receive, a 
‘That what is fuitable and jut, 


Impartial I to all may give: * eae » “3° 


4 O’erfee them witha gracious eyes) Till ) 
From vice and wickednefs reftraing) vc at af 
Mittakes and leffer faults ipafs bys 4 NONI Yay cove. 
Or check them with a loofer‘reimiie! >i wilt iT 


5 The fervant faithful and difereety» ley e tabw O s 
Gentle to him, and good} and 'mildjjqed sied 0 
Him I would tenderly entreat, » lia Deanew wO 
And {carce diftinguifhfrom a ¢hilds) 1. bas! oT 


6 As far from abje€tnefs as pride, ') vill yhted O 
With condefcending dignity, stat wap ag J 
Lord, I would make thy word my guide} good bo 4 
And keep the pol aflign’d by thee, sodsm £00 


7 O may I imitate the.zealy volt Seegea godt yeh ; 
Thou doft to thy poorervants bearzous dleive 2 
The troubles, griefs, and burdensifeells wollol « 
Of thofe intrufted tomy laresood alt dynont? 

8 That, as their matter nnd hie ee, ~ 
I like thy fervant may*behatey»*) yf? Sidon 
And think how foon my fway may end = ; 
And all be equal in sas th A i: 
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24. On recovery from ficknefs. Pfal. cxvi. 8, 


I L,°°% back, my foul, with grateful love, 
On what thy God has done; 
Praife him for his unnumber’d gifts, 
And praife him for his Son. 


2 How oft hath his indulgent hand 
My flowing eye-lids dry’d, 
And refcu’d from impending death, 
When I in danger cry’d! 


3 When on the bed of death I lay, 
With ficknefs fore opprett, 
~ How oft hath he affuag’d my grief, 
And lull’d my eyes to reft! 


4 Back from deftrution’s yawning pit 
At his command I came; 
He fed th’ expiring lamp anew, 
And rais’d its feeble flame. 


5 My broken {pirit he hath chear’d, 
When torn with inward grief, 
And when temptations prefs’d me fore, 
Hath brought me {wift relief. 


6 My foul from everlafting death 
Is by his mercy brought, 
To tell in Zion’s facred gates 
The wonders he hath wrought. 


» Since God hath fav’d my foul from death, 
And dry’d my falling tears, 
I to his praife will fpend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 


25. Another. 


I Sov’ REIGN of life, I own thy hand 
In ev’ry chaft’ning ftroke; 
And, while I fmart beneath thy rod, 
"Thy prefence I invoke. 
Mm 
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2 To thee in my diftrefs.I cry’d, 
And thou haft bow’d thine ears ~ 
Thy pow’rful word my life prolong’d, 
And brought falvation near, 


3 Unfold, ye gates of righteoufnefs, ; 
That with the pious throng, |... . 
I may return my folemn thanks, ; 
And tune my grateful fong.  § 8 


4 Praife to the Lord, whofe gentle hand; ; , 
Renews our lab’ring breath; 
Praife to the Lord, who makes his fainta, 
Triumphant ev’ n in death.* oi 


5 My God, in thine apbbinted hour, 
Thofe heav’nly gates difplay, %\ 
Where pain, and fin, and fear, and death. 
For ever flee away, 


6 There, while the nations of the beta’ 
With raptures bow around, 
My anthems to deliv’ring grace, . 
In fweeter Rraing fhall found,:; 


20.528 onfolation to parents on the death of their, infants. 
Mark x. 14—17. 


I TH life I read, my'deareft Lordy) «. 
With tranfport all divine; 
Thine image trace in ev’ry word, 
Thy love in ev’ry line. 


2 Methinks I fee a thonfand charms) Sie 6 jo) I 
Spread o’er thy gracious face, sy yu vel. 
While infants in thy tender arms 
Receive the fmiling grace. 


3 * I take thefe little lambs,” faid he, a dl 
«And lay them in my breaft, a el 2 

«¢ Protection they fhall: find i im meg! Sh # othe 

« In me be ever bleft. ~ nt ihe FA 4a : 


Thee nr 
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4 * Death may the bands:of lifé unloofe, 
« But can’t diffolve my love: 
« Millions of infant-fouls: compofe 
“ The family above. 


5 “ Their feeble frames my power fhall raife,' 
«* And mould with heav’nly fill 
“ Dll give them tongues to fing my praife, 
«© And hands to do my will.) 


6 His words the happy parents heat, 
And fhout with joy diyine, .. 
« Dear Saviour, all we have and are | 
“ We to thy will refign.” _ 


27. A Song for a dying Chriffian. 


I HOUGH I’mina pain, ‘and though a Toad 
Of forrows hath me overtaken;. 
He ever lives, who faid, «< My, God!” 
«© My God! why hait thou me «forlaked “in 


2 In vain 1 turn myfelf for eafe; 
My bed its wonged foftnefs lofes: . 
” The King of Peaed my duft thal raife, 
And in his prefence full repofe is. 


sive 


3 The gloomy fhades 6f death draw near; 00! | 
My wound forbids evafion for me: 
But he, whofe word firft quell’d my fear, 
To endlefs joys will foon reftore me. 


4 Forth from the grave where thou watt laid, 
How rich refrefhing is the favour! 
Nor death, nor life, nor ought that’s made, 
_ Can ever fep’rate from thy favour. 


5. The worms my humbled body claim; 
My heart and ftrength are juft a-going; 
But in thy prefence is a ftream 
Of pureft pleafures ever flowing. 
Mm 2 
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6 My tent diffolv’d, I'll feel no want. 
Of lodging, when to me is given, 
With Jefus and the perfect faints, 
A houfe eternal in the heaven. 


28. The dying Chriftian to his Soul. 


I Wy dcp fpark of heav’nly flame! 
Quit, Oh, quit this mortal frame! 
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the blifs of dying! 
Ceafe, fond Nature, ceafe thy ftrife, 
And let me languifh into life. 


2 Hark! they whifper; angels fay, 
Sifter fpirit, come away. 
What is this abforbs me quite? > 
Steals my fenfes, fhuts my fight,. 

Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath? 

Tell me, my foul, can this be Death? 


» 


3 The world recedes; it difappears! 
Heav’n opens on my eyes! my eara 
With founds feraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! T fy:* 
© Grave! where is thy victory? 
QO Death! where is thy fling? 


iog-s Sin} sw A hae seod $0 
rove wed, ane Junk 


Deol sq oe 
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REE ELD 9 . 
ys ag Lynw. 
OM 507 and Chrift <a oO as 107 
Abraham, the blefling of, come on the Gentiles — 23, 6a 
ftones made his children... |, _ 53 
the God of) «> — Pte, i 299 
Adam, the firft and fecond compared pune Doms yi 
Adoption, greatnefs of God’slove init 4) )) «roy, a 178 
hope and holinefs of the faints,” —_ 113° 
‘Affiition, fubmiilion under it:; : fm itiw ner Bae ber 
natural to man — 6 
profitable to the children of- God my 108 


confolation under it, 40, 44, 80,81, 104, 105, 106;1243 
125, 226, 2235 430,231, 23351242, 258 


Aged faint’s prayer — _— App... 8 
Ange/s, their fong at Chri’ s birth _—. 59, 61, 6% 
punifhed and man_faved simp (de + eae 177 
Antichrift, his confumption.. 64 wy ae 248 
~» and final deftruction Ce aan 50, 126, 127 
Apyfiles, their coramiffion — _ 260; 26% 
effufion of the Spirit upon them _ 163 

Apofiolic benedigion * — oh Pes acy 
Appointment of Deacons _! — 5) 4320 
Afcenfion of Chrift > Seine 4 — 15 
Affurance of heaven | — se IO} 
fupports under trouble — 242 

makes death eafy fies cd ateerte 243 


Attributes, divine, difplayed in creation 
in providence 132 
my efpecially in redemption 436—1 38 


| | 
- 
n 


and inthe perfon of Chrift 139 

-B 
BACKSLIDER, the returning _ aoe 194 
Backflidings and returns _ — 195 
EZaptijm, believers invited to it — je 259 
com miffion refpecting it od abo, 264 
‘ fpiritual meaning of ic ore 262—267 
of Chrift in fufferings ; ~) ad 263 
«a hymn aiter it _ : re 268 
Beatitudes ; — a, and 54 
Benedislion, apoftolic — 305 


Benefits procured by Chrift’s death lo .tgt . 302 


LAN Daw 


RL Hymn. 
Benevolence, univerfal \ — i- 223 
Birth, titles and kingdom of Chritt — 353 36, 37 
of Chrift announced by angels — 59, 61, 62 
Birth-day hymns _ as App. 13, 14 
Bleffednefs of gofvel times cA oe 34 
A and fectirity- of Chrift’s thoes ae PRES 71 
of glorified martyrs — 124, 125 
of the heavenly ftate » 129, 243, 247, 257, 258 
of enjoying Chrift’s love ~ _- 203 
Bleffing of Abraham come on the Gentiles Du The HO BRNO 
Blood and fieth of Chrift, our food’ je" 8, 1 299 
Boafling excluded by eledtioh >!) 5 la 30! Pol ads. anon BW 
Bodies of the faints raifed and glorified. 2 @bth wbrtireteeatto Pasé 
Book, fealed, the Lamb praifed on receiving ido Head gsi i 121 
Brotherly Jove and unity — aah baa = 3 6894 
grounds of it ane D0 Lo Ry tavern: AOU ay 
the body edifiéd by it) *¢ “om lod bus “a vi 316 
Buried and rifen with Chritt i in Coolie eS + aati 5266; 26> — 
i501 ot) Jan Pail 
bs C!° G0 lo sel? of sidatieig, 
ae the heavenly mee UY CO etal 243 
Cares; diftruftful, relief from — 
Chartier of God ‘difplayed i in redemption i. TY or 46, 13), 18 
in the perfon of Chrift' © - 1" Wek 1 oo rRg 
delight in it a (bi oda “ey 200 
Charaéters of Chrift drawn from inanimate things!’ BAL PAOD 
of true believers — TY; 54; bt, 220, 221 
Charity, its nature and importance “OOO 90s or, ‘92 
Cha/tifements, God’s gracious ends in them asd 30) vole 108 
Child- like difpofitions detired — not ied CONUS 
Chief Good, God the PT henaral? a3 E20 Wan ogy 
among ten thoufands, Chrift the Sade 0 Tbe 
eal Aaron the true a nowgasl to ¥ pe 
Adam the fecond Lettogaol 
Advocate in heaven — Boj! 82, 183, 184, Pi 
Antitype of the brazen ferpent 18 (65 QR) a 70 
of priefts atid offerings under the law 143 
Afcenfion and reigt of _ 15, 18, 153 
Attractive influence of his death _ Igo 
Birth of, announced and celebrated oe $9, 61, 62 
Bleffings procured by his death — —s- a, 302 
; of his kingdom , i aiad2 4 MD, gM “agp BAY gS 
Care of his fheep — UE AS AR AS oxy 
‘ Characters of, drawn from inanimate things ~~ 18> 
Chief among’ten thoufands ROWS ~ 36r 
Corner-ftone ee eRe ak 26 
Clothed and fed in his mermaid pd Naish? 2gt 
Conumiffion of, to his apoftles ate ME abo, 261 
Coming the fecond time Seal a ogg! ast, 252, _ 
to judgment arty es sS 
s figns of it Lets hel i Saale 248 
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Hymn. 
Chri, Compared with Mofes _ — 69 
with Aaron — - 107 
=) .& Compaffion of, to the weak and tanapeed 42, f04, Los 
Condefcending regard of, to little children 58 
Condefcenfion of, a pattern to his followers 97 
°< Conformity to him in his fufferingsand ‘glory im 6234 
Creator and upholder of all things» » —_— 63 
Crofsiof, glorying in it 5s) “98 169, 301 
= attractive influence of it) ol us ee 190 
divine character fhining in it = 137 
—— the cure for a wounded contcience, 169, 170 
“——<crucifiesto the world) - — 300 
Crucified, the wifdom and power of God — 85 
Deity-and humanity of _ — —-~ 57, 68 
 Deathrof. See Suferings. - ; 
Dominion of — — -2.3, 35s 375 97; 126) 154 
Entry of, into Jerufatem == _ 56 
Equality with the Father _ 97, 181 
Eternity of _ — — 68 
** Example of, to be imitated 975 108, 188, 189 
Faithful and true Witnefs — _- 186 
Gracious adminiftration of visser t _ 42 
Grace of, fufficient for his pcg _ 187 
Gronnds of rejoicing in — 197 
Hofanna to — 26, 57, 1535 €55, 330 
Hop* of his people = — _ 230; °233 
Incarnatior of (See Birth.) _ 68 
A, Se deareft of all ‘names — _ 156 
udge of the world _ 253;°254, 255 
ingdom of, founded on Bis fufferings 13, 45,473 97,154 
Lamb flain, his worthinefs celebrated 120—123, 162 
Love of, and its effets — —_ 175 
Loved though not-feen —_ - 1it 
Meflage of, or gofpel Jubilee -- 64 
Miracles im his life, death and refurre@tion 140 
Million of _ ! -= _— 149 
Nativity of. See Birth, 
Offices of 183, 184, 185 
Perfon of, divine petiodiicns dhifplayed i in the 139 
Praifed as Redeemer 115, 116, 117, 159, 160 
Pretence of, intreated in his churches — 278 
Prociaims the acceptable year _ 64 
Redemption finifhed by-his death 74, 78; 76, 167 
Reyare of, to little children — 58. App. 26 
_Rejetted of the Jews —_ —_ 45, 46 
 Rejoicing i in, geounds of it — 197 
Repentance excited by a view of hisfufferings » 191, 192% 
Refurre@tion of —_— 110, 350% I5I, 27I—275 
a ti of ours 152, 273 
ie — ground of i Soy hope _ L1O 


ie Revealed to hg ed 65 
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Hymn. 
Chri, Salvation, righteoufnels and ftrength ins Losem) 43 
Salvation through his perfe& work «5 = 168 
Seed of the woman sali ot Je wrt 2, 142 
of Abraham as oo 60 
—— of David — outlaw) se 57 
Shepherd, the true ssc ol ugha 7, 92, 73 
Sufferings and death of | |. 144 
— and exaltation of “Ie 45 46, Als. r45—148 
Titles and kingdom of o 4 4 BS 36, 37 
Triumphant entry of, into Jerfalem Yer r., 56 
Types and prophecies of, fulfilled tis) te mem 14% 
Vengeance of, upon Antichrift . _ $0,126, 127 
Victory of, over Satan — oli em 155 
over death — Lbee woth, 153 
Wifdom, righteoufnefs, &c. made to us ae kSiB7, 88 
Chriftian warfare — — bo giurmol.. 204 
unity, grounds of it —_ _ als 
principles and duties _ Loewe Oe 241 
Church, order and worfhip of it — _ 19 
pleafure of attending its worfhip ws L.2a, 27 
its fafety and protection _ _! 38 
reception of members into it Liquerrero pious B22, 323 
prefence of Chrift defired in it _ 278 
on its increafe _ ln alee 324 
a prayer for it _ -— 325 
Citizen of Zion dafcribed —_ oo Ir 
Collettion for the faints _ _ 290—294 
Comfort under the lofs of Chriftian relations 99- App. 6, 7 
under dark and afflicting providences _ 231 
to parents on the death of their infants App. 26 
Condefcenfion of Chrift,.a pattern to us _— | 97 
Contentment _ _ _—- | 216 
Covenant God — st oy i 179 
Creation of all things — ~y Ja I 
Creatures, love to them dangerous os Ee Sts 
Grofs, taking it up and following Chrift ee 205 
of Chrift, the cure for a wounded confcience viyit6g, 170 
crucifies to the world —_ 300 

D : 
DANGERS which befet Chriie — _ 207 
Day of judgment _ 256 
Lord's — _ — 269—-277 
Deacons, appointment of — -_ 320 
Death fills and-levels all ~ ’ aaed 5 
certainty of it -- _ a 9 
Chriitian’s triumph over it he 93, 94 
immediate happinefs after it ) em 95 
made eafy by a profpect of heaven eo 243 
freedom from the fear of it, _ et meen L245 
victory over it —, wid oc? oseovae 246 
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A Hymns 

Beath of Chrift. See Chrif, Suffering s. 
'2 Sof an elder ranest st) i, oD le" App. 4, 5 
« of Chriftian brethren and relations 99- App. 6, 7 
of infants — — App. 26 
Decency and gravity oe _ 215 
Decrees and dominion of God —_ o 134 
Deity and humanity of Chrift — _ 68 
Delight in the character of God —- — 200 
Defiruftion of the hypocrite certain _ —— 4 
Defcviption of charity or love -= So oI 
Defpair removed by Chrift’s death and refurre@tion 149 
Dejires aftera more enlarged view of Chrift’s love 96 
Difmiffion, hymnsat = = = — — 303° 3045 305 
Di/pofitions, child-like _— —_ ‘218 
Diftinguifsing love _ —_ 177 
Divine fovereignty — — 65 
providence — — 133 
forgivenefs — — 173 
love + — — _— 175 
Dominion and decrees of God _— — 134 
Doxologies — _ —_ 326—329 
Drefs, gaudy, unbecoming Chriftians — 215 
Duties, relative — : _ UES 
Dying Chriftian’s hope at the end Of his race _ Ior 
- fong — _ App. 27 
Chriftian to his foul -— — App. 28 

a . 'E 

EARTH, heavenly joys on —_ _ 196 
Eben-ezer, or grateful recollection —_ 232 
Lffufion of the Spirit on the apoftles — 163 
Elders, at the ordination of = 317,-318, 319 
on fending out one to preach the gofpel ~- 321 
on the death of one — App. 4, 5 
Eleion, fovercign and free _ — 82 
excludes boafting - — 86 
End of the world — — _ 249 
Enemies, the Chriftian’s triumph over them -- 80 
Lpbhefas, church of, reproved _ _ 118 
£ternity of God — — 130, 135 
: of Chrift —_—. : _ 68 
Equality of Chrift with the Father _ 18r 
L£quity and love, univerfal rule of. — 222% 
Evening hymns _— —— App. 17, 18 
Example of Chrift — — 975,108, 188 
“oie and of his people — poe TSG 
\£xcellency of charity —_ _ 92 
ctu of Chrift’s priefthood above Aaron’s . > — 107 
tr of the gofpel ftate of things above the legal | 109 
t Experience, joyful, lols of it regretted — 2IXk 


; Non 
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FAITHFULNESS of God in the promifes 286, 287 
Faith, walking by it — — 236 
vain without love _—- > go 
overcoming — — Mu +80; °S2r 
triumphant in death, defired — 94 
ftrong and lafting, defired _ . 286 
Fall of man, and firft promife — —_— 2 
Family religion _ — App. ax 
Faft approved of God ied rer (:) 
Fear of the Lord, the true — 220 
to be in it all the-day long _ “22% 

Fellowfiip. See Collettzen. 
Finifbed, redemption — 74 753, 96, 167 
Fotgivene/s, divine aoe 173 
Freedom from fin and mifery in heaven —_ oe Ye 


GENTILES, partakers okand bleffing of Abrabam_ 23, 53, 50, 63 


‘Gifts and works vain without love 9° 
Glory of God difplayed in redemption _- 138 
in the perfon of Chrift _ 139 
God, none can juftify himfelf before him _— 8 
his power irrefiftible — — _— ib, 
thé heavens declare his glory — Iz 
his univerfal providence and fpecial grace —_ 17 
his goodnefs in the feafons of the year. - 20 
praife to him for creation, and fpecial grace _ 24 
—- called for from all nations — 25 
— from every creature _ 32 
—_—__—— for creation, providerice and redemption 29,135 

; for his goodnefs and truth —_ 3t 
for redemption _ 157, 158 
houfe of, pleafure of going to it — ey: 
happinefs of trufting in him, and not in man 31, 51 
his unchangeable love to his church _ 44 
a fource of joy under every worldty lofs i etl 52 
his fovereignty in’ difpenfing his favours a 82 
his oath and promife the foundation of hope’ ” 106 
his gracious ends in chaftifements —_ 108 
the greatnefs of his love in Lethe ss ; / ‘113, 178 
his eternity —  Yx30, 131 
his wifdom, power and goodiiely Ege in creation _ I, 
his @tihintion and decrees S334 
his perfection difplayed in sete ichd ‘ one $47; 138 
—— in the perfon of Chrift 139 
reconciled in Chrift —_- | : eral ¢ 156 
the pardoning God ~ a HY OEE» 172 
his love diftinguifhing — i nag be NY 177 
the greatnefs of it ae eae 198 


the covenant God =~ _ 179 
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Hymn. 
God, love to him preferred to knowledge ia Lo sagg98 
fupreme love to him defired Pee” 199 
delight in his character _- | ms 9 200 
the chief Goon _ 201 
the only happinefs of his ae _ 202 
the true reft of the foul . — — ary 
_)_. the reafon of his long-fuffering towards thenations ' © 250 
his faithfulnefs in his promifes —_ 286,287 
his word. See Word of God. 
Godline/s, true a — 219 
Godly forrow arifing from the fufferings of Chrift T9I, 192 
Gofpel, times, bleflednefs of — _ 34 
delightful tidings _ _ ib. 
invitation ta finners — _— 48 
different fuccefs of it —_ jo Siw8s 
not afhamed of it — 5 2. 100 
heavenly ftate of the dhitde: under it -— Tog 
Jubilee _. 180 
Grace, divine, riches of, exemplified — 89 
falvation wholly of it. o-—-. _ 103 
perfevering a - d 104 
free, effectual and preventing as 164 
of Chrift, fufficient under every trial os 187 
: a motive to liberality — 29% 
“Grave, the houfe appointed for all living eee Bab 
Gravity and decency _ _ ais 
Grounds of the faint’s triumph over all enemies _- 
, i 0" 
HALLELUFAH for redemption —_ 575 158 
Happinefs of trufting in God, and not in man — 31 5t 
of enjoying Chrift’s love _ - 203 
of the redeemed in heaven — eer 
immediate after death — . 93 
Happy effects of Chritft’s sufferings _ ar 
Hatred and love Ee T) 
Heavens declare the being ah glory of God ~ — 12 
Heaven, joy in, on the repentance of a finner _— 66 
bleffednefs of the redeemed there 129, 2445 2575-258 
a profpect of it makes death eafy — "243 
humble worthip of _ _ 247 
Heavenly joy on earth _— oo » 196 
High-way to Zion ~ ‘ ae PE) 
Holy Spirit refts on Chrift asa Prophet — "macay | 
the fandiifier of his people , — 87, 89 
the earneft of heaven | a 95, 274 
his quickning influences defired — 209, 21 
Holinefs, the bett recommendation of our profeffion 1 EQS 
Hope of the Chriftian will not be difappointed _ too 
of the dying faint at the end of his race _ Tor 


in God’s oath and promife under temptations 106 
Nn2 
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Hyma. 

Po ‘of the inheritance founded on Chrift’s refarredtion «16 hone 
under trouble. jill oot oeiagoye233, 242 

of a refurrection ert ee ake “ena » 246 
Hofanna to Chrilt = St 153s ISS; 330 
the chief Corner-ftone! ') ee 26 


Hone of God, pleafure of going to it |. | ol =s 5 es 27 

of mourning, preferred to that of.mirth« +) —+ + 33 
Humble worthip of heaven —_ +bctheedgade tie2g7 
Humiliation and exaltation of Chrift Deoes cc wagy 46; 47 
Alypocrite, certain deftruction of the... aug, ypsilho 7 


L tor Lil ylewe 1 } 1th Witeete Woe 1 
eas N g Pgs lomBerieh ecamntit ho 
IMMANUEL, the deareft-of names “15! | Sh 156 
Immediate happinefs after death PERE SESE IS 05 
Tncreafe of the church : aveisangais aay 324 
Infants, Chrift’s Sesh iol elses to etideata oo 58 
confolation to pafentsion’ their death oi!) ylue “App. 26 
Influences of the Holy-Spirit defired ~ —) 9aahctdog, 210 
Inheritance, heav’nly, hope of, founded-om Chrilt'e refurreétice? rte 

promifed to Abraham and Hiiefeadiostrr seoiaua 179 
Invitation of the gofpel — yuitamstyes © blogg + 
oOX : pn A Lesidd vite) os 

jour jh aaa inka is 


“4 & HOV AH to be praifed for creation and Libera 
~~ the ftrength of his people 

Fore falem, Chritt’s triumphant entr into it. 
“the new, coming down from heaven” 

‘fob’s hope of a refurrection - _ to 


¥ tana! ’ (ris Ae. at 
$ic303 Si. iT deo tere 


J of attending public worfhip ’ 27 
qs in heaven on the” repentance of a finner 20) Thay A 66, 343 

'* heavenly, on eartht’ {9 7 vas al igs ne, 196 
Fubilee, the gofpél ~~?" 0h? Sa eee on 64, 180 
Fielgment, day of —- binadhs ths Ber " az 256 
Chrift coming to t K 254, 255 

Fuft, none fo before God vile Riad Hin AL 8 


yet bye 


Tapification, | not by the law, but by faith only be: i, nets ae 


— 


ood ol Ke HOU 48 S08 oO Saree pero 
&: 1 da alert ok 

xiwiébonr of Chritt, bleffings ahi it pa py TT 23 

though wea’ sar “e) vail, idaut 42 

s founded on hie falfertng 3. Hi fof ite sg 

‘Kingdoms of this world become the kingdom o Aapais 450 


‘Knowledge, increafe of, increafeth Sorrow, om a 2i4 


id 1? ; to spitetcach ay 
0 ’ ui , 
Lanes flain to be worhipped by the whole creation reat 122 
worthinefs of cise See Ghrits: Praife. wil oh 
Law unable to juftify finners (otis ema tin dastete lis we 7 


age righteoufnefs renounced for Chrift’ te rast qaetiedte ke gh 
erality, or good works Joos Sto bem theeralpedipeb! 294. 
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Hymn. 

Life la fhortnefs of it) 96° 0) on pues bas} 

rt mifery ‘and-fhortnefs of it —_ 22.6 

vanityiof it, and the Chriftianhope 227, 228, 229 

Touts -fuffering of God, reafon of it — ayo 

Sorts of Hoits, the refuge of his mig ae a : 4 

the true fear of him- 220 

-to bein it ali the dey ici ; i a\ vols 

pour Shepherd : Ts tebe Tx 

the-fafety and protection of hi his charch — 38 

Lord’s day, hymns for the morning of it — 269, 270 

a.commemoration of me refurreGtion  271—2295 

employment of the faints o “a —_ 276 

Prayer) «lm _—. 55 

Supper, fuitable siedinns _ oe tirbo at ite. i ley’s 

“1 firtt iniitution of it.) wil opie 296, 297 

: communion in it with Chrift and his people. | 29% 

ae a memorial of our abfent Lord» fsF uct 299 

Lf .OD imports our crucifixion-to the world * 300 

os our glorying inthe crofs.of Chriftt Riek § 

our partaking of the benefits of his death 302 

oe of God, ‘unchangeable — Scag 

in our adoption II3, 178 

divine, and its effects (3 Parts): -- 175 

1 redeeming oged 2 nish -bo@ 30.sie= a WY Ss 

por diftinguifhing —. _ — In emg 
of Chrift, a more enlarged view, of j it defited oe ee ngs 

— the enjoyment of it defired _ wniBoR 

to God, knowledge vain without it _ 19% 

defiring fupreme love to him — roy 

to Chrift, though not feepy 4:0) vcue Oe SS a 

or charity, advantages and. pleagare oft ie ; — 28 
—— a defcription_of it 16 — on 

— — its excellency -_— “oh 92 

-~——— gifts and works vain without it _ “99 

_« to the brethren, Chrift’s new comnatandment., $0bns= 33 

ete grounds of it — ie uigtk 

———7 > Produceth unity and Smpathy > Mier 

——— edifies|the body = au 

to the creatures dangerous i — ry Dea 

and equity, univerfal rule of her of. 223 

M mn oth + 

MAN, bis fall, iad the fir promife (oo ® 

: afliGien natura! to him — ing 

vanity and mifery of trufting in him ~_- 31, 5% 

* fallen and-redeemed a! toy 

Martyrs, their bleffednefs in heaven —_ mT EY 

Mary the. Virgin's fong °° em Ow _ ba 

Wafier, Chriftian, his prayer al Y App. 23 

Members, on their reception into the dioknek 4355.32 

Adercy foversiga and {reg _ _ 163 


i Ne D Ec xX 


Hymn. 
Mercy abounding to the chief of finners. (o. - 40h caw 19d 
Miracles in the life, death and refurreétion of Chrift 141 
Mirth, empty, unbecoming the children of God) — 215 
Miffion of Chrift — —s te 4.540 
Morning hymns _- |. — soit Apps; 15,°16 

or evening hymn —_ .. App. 19 

Mojfes and Chrift, their different adminiftrations —_ 69 
Mourning, houfe of, preferred to that of mirth _ 33 
NATIONS called upon to praife God —— 25 
bleffed in Chrift — fey 10) 23, 60 

reafon of God’s long-fuffering to them. = = 250 
Nativity of Chrift announced and celebrated = 5 5 59—62 
New Jerufalem coming down from heaven’ © 4) —= |) 128 


heavens and earth, happinefs of poffefling them 112, 129 
fong to the Lamb on his receiving the fealed book |.120, 121 


New-year’s-day hymns —_ ‘App. 10, II, 12 
None can juttify himfelf before God ides _- 8 
Nourifhment, {piritual, defired _ ead 277 
Nuptial hymn — me App. 20 
oO ee 
OATH and promife of God, the faint’s hope ee snig, 106 
Offices of Chrift — —_— wy W83,°184, 185 
Order and worthip of the church _- 19 
Ordination of Elders — 465. 3E7,°318, 319 


g 
PARENTS, their prayer for their children ~~ =" © App. 22 
their confolation on the death of their infants App. 26 
6 


Pardon free, and repentance — : —_—- L 
Pardoning God — —_— 172 
Parting of brethren — —_ App. 2, 3 
Patience in running the Chriftian race — 108 
Penitent, his prayer — — 193 
Per fettions of God difplayed in creation and providence ~ 132, 133 
in the gofpel —— = 137, 138 
in the perfon of Chri!  — 139 
Perfeverance defired — _ 240 
Perfevering grace — —_— 114 
Perjon of Chrift, divine perfections difplayed in it —- 139 
Philadelphia, church of, encouraged _— rig 
Pilgrimage of the faints —_ [thi re... 287 
Pilgrim's {ong — — 208 
Pleafure and benefit of public worfhip _ 22, 27 
{3 : : “4. £24, 295735 
Praife to God for creation, providence and redemption 157) £58 
for his goodnefs and truth » Sita at te 31 
from all nations a Pry t 7 S 
from all creatures univerfally 9. 32 


EiN®* De Ee x 


Pryaife to the Redeemer im 
to the Lamb 
to the Father, Son and Spirit 
the Lord’s 

of a penitent 

of an aged faint 

of parents for their children 

of a Chriftian mafter 

and watchfulnefs 


Prayer, _ 


for triumphant faith m the hour of death 


for the influences of the Spirit 

for quickning by the word 

fora blefling on the word 

for a fympathizing liberal difpofition 


for fustable affections at the Lord’s Supper 
for the church, and for being a worthy member of it 


Prefence of Chrift defired in his churches 


Priefthood of Chrift, its excellency above Aaron’s 


Principles and duties of the Chriftian 
Promife and oath of God, the ground of hope 
Promifes, God’s faithfulnefs in them 
Prophecies and types fulfilled in Chrift 
Profpe of heaven makes death eaty 
Providence, divine 
afflicting, fubmiffion under 
comfort under 
univerfal, and fpecial grace 


a, 
QUICKNING influences defired 


R 
RACE, Chriftian, to be run with patience 
‘Reafon why Chrift delays his coming 


of God's long-fuffering towards the nations 


Peafons for loving the faints 
Receiving members into the church 
Recolletion, grateful 
Recovery from ficknefs 
Redeemer, praife to him 
Redeeming love 
Redemption finithed 
glory of God difplayed in it 
“Refuge of Wrael, the Lord of hofts 
Regret for the lofs of former enjoyments 
Rejoicing in God under every worldly lofs 
: in Chrift, grounds of 
‘Relatwns, comfort under the lofs of - 
Rélotive duties 
Relicf from diftruftful cares 
Repentance and free pardon 
‘ of a finner caufes joy in heaven 


— 


— 


Hymn. 
IIS, 115, £59; 160 


117, 120, 121, 122, 923, 162, 168 


—_ 326—329 

5S 

193 
App. 8 
App. 22 
App. 23 
239 
94 
209 
210 
279 
294 
295 
325 
27% 
107 
245 
106 
237 
142 
WAS 
133 
— + 
23% 
17 


— 


— 
— 


2095 210 


108 
ITZ 
250 
313 
323 
23% 
App. 24, 25 

11s, 116, 159, 160 
176 

74, 75, 76, 167 
136—139 
3 


322, 


— 


ait 
$2 
197 
99 
U5 
237 
16 
66, 323 


IN D EX. 


aint? Hymn. 
Repentance from a view of Chrift’s fufferings an ado t939% ‘19% 
Repenting finner’s wee — cieryeh 6193 
Regue/t — ee (eowinet: 238 
Ref? of the foul in God _ et ob 249 
Refurrettion, Job’s hope of it — “hae ertin’ = TO 
of Chrift ii hued gy TSO, TST 
foundasians of a livelyshope). ) s)\) B10, 246 

a pledge of ours ‘aay ge 152 


Lord’s day a commemoration! of it ya7TI—275 
of the faints, and triumph over death; =.) =" 93 


Reproof, brotherly, benefit of it mt 30 

Return of the foul into its rett + eed gripadieentot ~~ 287 

Returns and backfidings on ots ee ged a FOS 

Returning backflider “ee : qedldtetriyg aoir7g4 

Riches of divine grace exemplified opi Rebel geet 89 

Righteoufirefs and ftrength in Chrift) oe eee 43 

legal, renounced ee 98 

Rule of univerial equity and lovey» — ee B22 

; have Wei. < 
lenis» this 

SACRIFICE. See Chrift, “Suffering Priel’ a 3 } 

Safety and protection of the church 8 Hote GS 

Salvation, righteoufnefs and ftrength in Chritt a 43 

not hereditary, but of grace siete Siivine 53 

brought near in the ahead Pe ? pues 83 

wholly of grace * te i ee 103 

a joyful found amin) bre Lehortsir 166 

through Chrift’s perfect wore _ 168 

final, its near approach ; — ee 84 

Scoffers refuted, or the certainty of Chrift’s comitig eae So, 
Scriptures. See Word of God. 

Seajons of the year, God's goodnefs in chettir So) "ZO 

Seif-denial, or taking up the crofs SS 206 

Serpent, brazen, a type of Chrift — ese 70 

Shepherd, the Lord our -- 11 all if ka 


Chriftt the good — ~~ ell rhe 9%. 73 
Shepherds, Chrift’s birth made known to themm« Soar 61, 62 


Shiloh, not received by the Jews 2 en _ 2 eae) 

Shortnefs of human life, and certainty of deagh F yh Meet 9 

and mifery of it Mp ai 06-1886 

Sicknefs, thankf{giving for recovery from it oo App, 245 25 

Sigus of Chriit’s fecond coming Sree ihe ap nal 248 
Simeon’s fong -- 1 Sees a RL O63 

Sinai and Zion contrafted yon Wo cel Sr ped 2h O9 

Sin, and death entered by Adam. =i oe eB 

believers dead to it by the death of Chile nA ag 79 

indwelling a __—. oe _— 87; 88 

the caufe of Chrift’s death __ ‘gt, 192 

and mifery, freedom from, in h ‘3 tft os 7 33 

Sinners, mercy abounding to the a “oth Ae & 


Socicty in heaven, blefled _ + » 54 wr ? 


- 


I N' DPE XS 


Hymn. 

Song of angels _ — 59, 61, 62 
of Mary _— _ _ 60° 

of Simeon a — 7 63 

of Mofes and the Lamb — : aaa 127 

a new one to the Lamb _ — Tao; 127 
Sorrrow increafed by the increafe of knowledge — 214 
Sovereignty of God in revealing his Son _ 65 
in difpenfing his favours 82, 86, 165 

Spirit. See Holy Spirit ' 

Stedfaftnefs, exhortation to -- —_— 24¥ 
Stone, Chrift the chief corner — _ 26 
Stones made the children of Abraham —_ o\ngeg 
Strength in Jehovah for his people “= 40, 41 
Submifion ander affli@ion — —_ 4 
Sufferings of Chritt — _ 144 
the foundation of his kingdom 13, 154 

happy effects of them ¥3,°21;° 167, 30% 

excite repentance _ Igt, 192 


Suffering with Chrift in the hope of being glorified withhim 234 
Supper. See Lord’s Supper. 


TAKING up the crofs and following Chrift _ 205 
and felf-denial _ 206 
Temptations, the world’s three chief — 213 
Tempted faints, Chrift’s compaffion to them = Io4, 105 
their hope in God's oath and promife 106 
Teftament, new, in the blood of Chrift = 296, 297 
Travellers, ahymn for _ _ App. 9 
Trials {urmounted by the hope of heaven —_ 24% 
Trinity, praife to the os — 326—329 
Triumph of Chrift over the enemies of his church — 50 
of the Chriftian over all enemies — 80, 8x 
over death —_ 93, 94 
Trouble, hope in -- _ 24% 
Truft in man vain — —_— 3r 
mifery attending it _— — 50 
Truth of God in his promifes _ 286, 287 
True godlinefs _— os — 219 
fear of the Lord _ — 220 
Types and prophecies of Chrift — 142, 143 
U Dt 

UNION and communion of Chrift and his people — 298 
Unity of Chriftian brethren, good and pleafant . —' + 28 
grounds of it —s 315 
Univerfal providence and fpecial grace —_— 17 
ife to God — —_— o's 
evolence — — ee Was 

j Vv “ater 
VAIN difcourfe unbecoming the children of God _ 2i5 
Fanity of life, and the Chriftian hope _ 227, 228, 229 
of earthly things -— 228 


Oo 


’ 


te Ne DA EX 


a Hymn. 

Vengeance of Chrift upon hisenemies —\ @ ph fo, 127 

Vittory of Chrift over death -— 1535 154 

F over Satan —_ 155, 160 

of the faints over death Av ete tes 246 

over the fear of death —_ 245 

Virgin Mary’s fong _ _ 60 

WAITING in readinefs for the coming of the Lord 235 

Walking by faith, not by fight = (ate QUE § 236 

Wandering affections Jamented sede 7RK TV IGS 

Warfare, the Chriftian encouraged in it ee ee 204 

Watchfulnefs and brotherly reproof : — Fe 1930 

in the view of Chrift’s coming er 235 

and prayer _ oO 239 

Wedding hymn = _- App. 20 

Welcome to Chriftian brethren _ — s “App. 1 

Wifdom, power and goodnefs of God in creation and providence 132 

; in Chrift crucified us 

righteoufnefs, fanctification, &c. Chrift our ~~ 87, 88 

Witnefs, Chrift the faithful and true _- 186 

Word of God, its quickning influence defired — 210 

a bleffing entreated on it — 279 

given by infpiration of God _—- 280 

its excellency — ena8r, 282 

a fource of knowledge and joy —. ¥ 283, 284 

bleffed effects of it ; a 285 

it fhall ftand for ever _ , 288 

j its.properties and ufefulnefs - — 289 

. Works, good, or liberality — — 224 

a facrifice acceptable to God — 293 

_ fhall be rewarded a 234, 290 

World, creation of it a _ I 

fhall be diffolved by fire — bai 112 

kingdoms of it become Chrift’s — ee 126 

its three chief temptations a 213 

the end of it _— —- 249 

crucifixion to it by the crofs of Chrift _. 300 

Worfbip and order of the church _— 19 

public, the pleafure and benefit of it — 22, 27 

of heaven _ _— 247 

Worthinefs of the Lamb celebrated 117, 123,°162, 168 
Phan Y yt hie 

‘YEAR, God's goodnefs in the feafons of it (er > 20 

Z 

ZEAL in the Chriflian race _ mara 4s, 236 

Zion, citizen of, defcribed -— oe Ir 

and Sinai contrafted — r yarn 109 

high-way to it — _ 39 

» 3 ts 1 Malt, vor™. 


ie ne i-24 f buy ie! ‘ — 
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“ TABLE or SCRIPTURES 


. 


PARAPHRASED OR ALLUDED TO. > 

Hymn. Ayn, 

GEN. i. . - LP BCerse ka TB. GOH: hore 
Ii. ZjiES 292 4~ 2 vii. 2-6, - 23 
Levir.xxv. 8—18. - 180] Sona v. Io. - 16I 
Deur. xxxiii. 26—29. = 3 | Isaian ix, 2—8. 35, 36, 37 
jos i. 21. - 4 XXvi, I—6, Bia BS 
lil, I7—20. i+ 5 xxxv. 8,9 Io. 39 

wv: 6,.45'8: - 6 xl. 27—~31. 40, 41 

Vili. 1I—22. - q xlit, I—4, - 42 

ix. 2—1I0. - 8 xlv. 21-25. - 43 

xiv. IIs. - 9 xlix. 13—17. =) 44 

xix. 25, 26,27. - Io hii. 7—r0. . 34 

xxix. 24 - 2X1 iii. - 45, 46, 47 
Psam iv. 6,7. - 201 lv. 3, &e. - 48 
Xv. - - II Iviii. 5—9.; - 49 

xix. I—6. - 12 |x. 18—22. > 2597 
Xxii..21. to the end. 13 Ixiii. 1—8. - 50 

XXiii. - - 4] Jer. xvii. s—8. = 6t 

xxiv. 7, 8,9, 10. 15 | Micau vii. 18. - - 172 

xxxii. 1—6. - 16} Hagax. iii. 17, 18. - 5% 

RxXvi. §—9. - 17] Zecu. xi. 17. - 317 

xlvii. I—9. - 18 xiii. 7. - IAS 

xlviii. TO—14.  - IQ] Marv, iii. 9. - - 53 

Ixv. 8—13. - 20 Vv. I—I2, - 54 

Ixix. 30-36. - 21 vi. 9—I4. - 55 

Ixxiii. 25. - 202 vit. 12. - 22 
Ixxxiv. - - 22 xiit, 16, 17. ie Sa 

xeviii. - - 23 Xvili. 3, 4. - 218 

©. - - 24 320123. - 263 

exi. 10. - 220 Xxi, I—16, - 5&6 

xvi. 7. = 217 xxi. Q. . 57 

eXxVii. - = 26 SEv. BT Stew te Bs 

cXvill. 22. tothe.end. 26 “XY. 40. - 29% 

CxXix. 25. - 210 XXVi. 26-29. - 297 

cxix. 117. - 240 Xxvi. 41. - 236 

exxii, - - 27 XXVili. 2-7, = FST 

Cxxxi. 2, 3. > 218] Mark viii. 38. - 206 
CXXxiii. - - 2% > aye - Wee 
CXXXVi. - - 29 xvi. 15,16. 360, 26% 

exli, 2—5. - 30 | Luxe i. 30, &c. - 59 

exlvi. - © ea ST i. 46, &e. - 60 
exlviii. = “egy il. 82° &e. 59, 61, 62 
Poy. -xiv. 26. - 220 ii. 27-—~-32. * 62 
; xxiii. 17. - 422% iv. 18, 19. - 64 


xxx, 8. - 216 vii. 47. - 17a 


A TABLE or 


Hymn. 
Loxe ix. 2. - 206 
Ke 2. - 65 
xn. 36. - 23 
«, XV. 7-10 66,323 
xix. 33, 40. - 57 
Idivs: $hyene.. = 69 
Foun i 1, 3,14. - 63 
f. 27. - 69 
His. I dy D5 y-86s02 = 90 
x. 27—-30- 71,72, 73 
Xi. 32. : Ig0 
xiii, 13-—18..> + 325 
Xi. 34, 35. - 306 
XVil. ZE—24. = 3.25 
XiX. 30. 74, 75476, 167 
sAcTs. I, 2-37. - 163 
Rom. . iii, Iy—22. - 77 
v. I12—21. - 78 
Vig Tcl die Ge - 49 
vi. IJ, - 266 
vill. 31-39. 80, 81 
1x. 2p dees - 82 
ix, 18--25. = 165 
x. 6-10. - 83 
igh: Tike - 84 
ECor.i. 23,24, - 85 
i. 26—31, 86, $7, 88 
vi. .I0, II, < 89 
xis 2g, Ke, - 256 
xii, 14-28. = 316 
xiii. 1, &e. . 9O, 91, 92 
XV. 20. - 152 
xv. 52; &e ( -¢ 93,94 
2 Cor. ii. 16, &e. - 85 
v. .I—8, - 95 
viii. 9s - 292 
xu. 9. - 137 
xiii. 24. - 305 
Gat. iii. 28. - 307 
IV. Jy-Se - 2 
Vi. 4. - 300 
Feurs. iii. 16—21 - 96 
iv, I-~7. - 315 


= 


SCRIPTURES. 


Hymn. 

Erues.iv. 39, 31,32) “+ 312 
Ve % - - 309 
Vo22, ECs ~ 225 

vi I; &e. « ib. 

Put, ii, 5—1I - 97 
iii. 7, 3,9- Z 98 

ae - = 197 
Coxos.i. 16, &e. - . 68 


1 Tuess.iv. 13—+18, . - 99 
I TIM. iii, 8—15. * 5320 
2 TIM. 1. 22-9) = 0 = BOO 
iv. 6, 7, 8,18. - oT 
TirTusii. IO—136 = =F 
iii, 3—7- - 103 

Hes... iii. g—6. - 69 
iv. 14-=16.° £04, 105 

~ Vie. L7gRpetaeines. -T06 

vit. & ix. - 107 

xi. 8—IE. - 236 

xii; IDB. » 108 

xii. 18-24. = og 

xii. 15,00, = 293 

Xiili! 20,.2%. hye 303 

1 Per. i. 3-5. - 110 
i 18, © wie |) tat 

aii. 22. - 264 

2 PET. ili. 3—~I4. » <Ii2 
I Jounii. 15, 16. - 213 
iii. Ty Be E13, 178 

Jobe wer. 24,25. - 14 
Revet. i. 5, &c, { _ a 
ii, I—7. - 118 

iii, 713, = TQ 

/ 120, 121, 

V. Gag, { 122, 123. 

Vii, I3—I7. 324, 125 

xi. Y5—18, e)~=— 126 

XV; 35 4s . 127 

xvi. 19. - id. 

xvii. 6, - ib. 


xxi, I—4. 128, 129 


